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MOST EXCELLENT 


OF 


Princes, : 


CHARLES, 
GRACE of GOD, KING 
of Great-Pritain | France, | 


and Ireland ; 


RY LORD of the Four Seas; of Y IRGINIA, 
| the Vaſt Territories adjoining, and Difper- 
ſed I{Jands of the Weſtern Ocean; 


The Zealous DEFENDOR ot tie Criſtian Faith : 
GEORGE SANDYS, , 


The Humbleſt of His Servants, Preſents and Conſecrates 
theſe his PARAPMRAASES upon the DIVINE 
POEMS, to receive their Life and Eſtima- 
tion from Is Favour. | 


HE Muſe, who from your Influence took her Birth, 
Firſt wandred through the many-peopled Earth 
Next ſung the Change of Thins diſupd th" Unkzown. 


Then to a nobler Shape transform'd her Own ; 
Fetch'd from Engaddi, Spree, from Jury, Balm; 
And bound her brows with Idumzan Palm :- 

Now Old, hath her laſt Voyage made , and brought 
To Royal Harbor this her Sacred Fraught : 

Who to her King bequeaths the Wealth of Kings 5 
And dying, her own Epicedium ſings. 


TO THE 


QUEEN. 


A Night-prece moſt affetts the Eye , 
Sad Words and Notes charm powerfully : 
The pleaſing Sorrow they impart, 

Slides ſweetly to the melting Heart. 

Since no ſincere Delight we taſt, 

Our beſt of Dates with Clouds ore-caſ#;, 
Wiſe Nature giddy Mirth difdains, 

And tunes our Souls to Mournful Strains : 
As FEthiops , who far colours lack, 
Place Beauty in the deepeſt Black, 

And we are counſel d to be Gueſts, 

Rather at Death's, than Hymen's Feaſts. 
This was that well-limi”?d Face of Woe, 
Whereof we but a Copy ſhow - 

To you addreſt, whoſe chearful Ray 

Can turn the ſadaeſt Night to Day : 

Not to infect, or makeit leſs; 

But to ſet-off your Happineſs. 

IVor are we all of Black compos'd, 

Our ſetting Sun ſerenely clos'd. 

Ard, as in Job, all Storms diſpel'd, 

His Evening far his Morn excel d; 

So Juda, 77 her wandring Race, 

At lenoth ſhall riſe to greater Grace. 

Our Vows aſcend, that you may taſt, 

Of theſe, the only Ejrſt, and Laſt. 


» 


TO 


< 


ry 


by) 


TO THE 


PRIN C E. 


CG” ce none but Princes durſt aſpire 
To ſing unto the Hebrew Lyre , 
Sweet Prince, who than your Self more fit 


' To read, what ſacred Princes Writ ? 


Though yet your Roſe breath in the Bud : 
They who partake of your high Blood, 

Grow ſoon in Underſtanding old; 

Nor fhould their Age by Years be told: 

Whoſe Souls, more wg than Motion, clime 
And checkzthe tardy Flight of Time. 

Far off, TI ſee that dawning Gray, 

The Enſign of a glorious Da 

Yet ere this gild the World, ; 
Reſolve into ne __ Duſt. 
If then reſtore 7 your ; i 
Not all of me ſhall ſleep in Death. 


I _ 


— 


To my noble Friend Mr Sazdys, upon his 
Job, Eccleſiaſtes, and the Lamentations, 
clearly, learnedly, and eloquently Pa- 


raphraſed. 


HO would inform his Soul, or Feaſt his Senſe, 
And ſeeks or Picty, or Eloquerce 

What might with Knowledge, Vertnue joird, inſpire 
And imitate the Heat and Light of Fire : 
He, Thoſe in Theſe by Thee, may find embrac't, 
Or as a Poet, or a Paraphraſt. 
Such Raies of the Divinty are ſhed 
Throughout theſe Works, and every Line ore-ſpread; 
That by the Streams the Spring ts clearly ſhown, 
And the Traallation makes the Author known. 
IVor He being known, remains his Senſe conceal d ; 
But ſo by thy Nlluſtrious Pen reveaPd, 
We ſee not plainer, That which gives us Sight, 
Than we ſee that, aſſiſted by Thy Light. 
All jeems tranſparent now, which ſeem'd perplext, 
The iamoſt meanings of the darkeſt Text : 
So that the Simpleſt may their Soruls aſſure 
What places mean, whoſe Comments are obſcure. 
Thy Pen next, having clear*d thy Makers will, 
Supples our Flearts to Love, and to fulfill: 
And moves ſuch Piety, that her Power layes 
Toat Envy, which thy Elequence doth raiſe. 
Even I (no yielding matter ) who till then 
Am chief of Sinners, and the worſt of Men, 
(Though it be hard a Souls Health to procure 
Unleſs the Patient do aſſiſt the Cure :) 
Suffer a Rape by Vertue, whilſt thy Lizes 
Deſtroy my Old, and buila me rew Defioas : 
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She by a Power, which conquers all controul, 

Doth without my conſent poſſeſs my Soul. 

Thoſe Miſts are ſcatter” d which my Paſſion bred, 
And for that ſhort Time all my Vice is dead. 

T hoſe looſer Poets whoſe Laſcivious Pen 

Aſeribing Crimes to gods, taught them to Men, 

Who bent their moſt ingenious Taduſtry 

To honour Vice, and oild Impiety ; 

Whoſe Labours have not oaly not imploy'd 

Their T alents, but with them their Souls deſtroy'd ; 


Though of the much remov'd and diſtant Time 


Whoſe leſs enlightned Age takes from their Crime, 
Will zo defence, with all their Arts, deviſe, 
When T hou againſt them ſhalt in Fudement riſe : 
When thou a Servant, ſuch whoſe like are rare, 
FilPd with a uſeful and a watchful Care 

How to provide againſt thy Lord ds come, 

With great advantage the intruſted Sum : 


And thy large Stock even to his wiſh imploy, 


Shalt be invited to thy Maſters Foy. 

The Wiſe, the Good, appland, exult to ſee 

Th” Apollinari: ſurpaſs'd by thee :- Socrates. 
No doubt, their Works had found in every Time Scholaſt- 
An equal Glory, had they equal*d thine ;, hoy 
How they expeit thy Art ſhould Health aſſure 

To the ſick, World by a deiicions Cure, 

Granting like thee 20 leech their Hope deſerves, 

Who purgeſt not with Rhubarb but Preſerves. 

What numerous Leoions of Infernal Sprights, 

Thy Splendor dazles and thy Muſick, frights ! 

For what to us is Balm, to them is Wounds ; 

Whom Grief ſtrikes, Fear diſtraits,& Shame confounds; 

To find at once their Magick, Counter-charm'd, 

T heir Arts diſcovered, and their Strength diſarm'd : 


To ſee thy Writings tempt to Vertue more, 
A 4 Than 


Than they, by theirs aſſiſted, could before 
ToViceor Vanity, to ſee Delight 
Become their Foe, which was their Satellite. 
And that the chicf Chnrfornaer of their State 
Which had bee: long their moſt prevailing bait z 
To ſee their Empire firch a loſs indure, 
As the revolt ever of the Epicure. 
The Caul©Thyſe Polite-Pa797 Chriſtians who do fear 
of Caftali05T;,,4h in her Voice, God in his Word to hear : 
Tranſla- ) 7 
© 8 | ( For ſuch alas there are) donbtins the while 
Toharm their Phraſe, and to corrupt their Stile ; 
Conſidering th” Eloquence whith flows from we " 
Had ao Excuſe, bit now have no Preteace -. 
Toes both to Pens and Minds Direction, give, 
Ard teach to Write, as well as teach to Live. 
Thoſe famous Flerbs which did pretend 10 Man 
To vive new Youth; Coymicks, who bras they can 


A Flower to Aphes turn, by their Ar ts power 

Return rhoje Apocs vack into a Flower ; 

May gat Belief, when now thy Job we ſee, 
Fo Soil'd by Some, ſo Purifid by Thee. | 

Such was his change, when from his Sordid Fate 
te re-aſcended to his wonted State. 

So ſce we yearly a freſh Spring reſtore . 
Tioje Beauties, Winter had deflour? d before : 
So irewe tantht, the Rejurrection miſt 

Render us Fi; ſh, al Blood, fi rom Dirt and Duſt. 

To Tobs 4 arject ed Firſt, 7 then rais'd! Mind, 

's SOLOMON 27 all his Glory jorn'd. 

Fey: ſpecions ſeen d his Perſon when he ſhone 

/.: Purple Garments, on his Golden Throne. 

Yrs Eloqueiice call , from the fartheſt South 

Tolearn deep Knowledge, from his Sacred Mouth | 

One Wear, and Great, a Woman and a Queen : | 


W hich (Tis Conceptions i nthy Language ſeen ) | 
Sa . | 
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So likely ſeems, that this no wonder draws, 

When with the great Effet, we match the Cauſe : 
Wor had we wondred, had the Story told 

His Fame drew more, than all his Realms could hold. 
For no leſs Multitudes do I expect | 

To hear (whilſt o: theſe Lines their Thouthts refle(t ) 


Tohavein this clear Glaſs their Folkes known :- Ecclefia- 


Nor will thoſe fewer prove, who in their own ſtes. 

From theſe thy Tears ſhall learn to waſh their Crimes ; The La- 

And owe Salvation to thy heavenly Rimes. mentati- 
| | ONS. 


ge” zs the Verſe thou Writ ſt, that who reads Thing 
Can never be content to ſuffer Mine : © - 

Such is the Verſe I Write, that reading Mine, 

T hardly can believe I have read Thine : 

And wonder, that their Excellence once kzown, 

I nor corrett, nor yet conceal mine own, 

Yet though I Danger fear, than Cenſure leſs; + 

Nor apprehend a Breach, like fo a Preſs : + 

Thy Merits, now the ſecond time, inflame 

To ſacrifice the Remnant of my Shame. 

Nor yet (as firſt) Alone, but join'd with T boſe 
Who make the loftieſt Verſe, ſeem humbleſt Proſe. 
Thus did our Maſter, to his Praiſe, deſrre 

That Babes ſhould with Philoſophers conſpire : 

And Infants their Hoſanna's ſhould #mte 

With the ſo Famous Areopa&ite. 

Perhaps my Stile too, is for Praiſe moſt ft, 
Thoſe ſhew their Fudement leaſt, who ſhew their wit : 
Ard are ſuſpetted, leſt their ſubtiller Aim | 
Be rather to attain, than to orve Fame. 


Perhaps 


Perhaps whilſt I my Earth do interpoſe 
Betwixt thy Sun and Them, I may aid thoſe 
Who have but feebler Eyes and weaker Sight, 
To bear thy Beams, and to ſupport thy Light. 
So thy Eclipſe, by neighbouring Darkpeſs made, 
Were no in/urious, but a uſeful Shade : 
How ere I fimſh here, my Muſe her Dates 
Ends in expreſſing th Pe rs Praiſe : 
Whoſe fate in this feng fortunately caſt, 
Tohave ſo juſt an Attion for her Laſt. 
And ſince there are, who have been taught, that Death 
Tnſpireth Prophecie, expelling Breath ; 
T hope, when theſe foretel, what happy Gains 
Poſterir ſhall reap from theſe thy Pains - 
Nor yet from theſe alone, but how thy Pen, 
Earth-lke, fhall yearly grve new Gifts to Men - 
And Thou freſh Praiſe, and we freſh Good receive 
( For he who T hus can write can never Leave ) 
How T ime in them ſhall never force a Breach; 
But they {hall always Live and always T each : 
That ths jole likelihood which theſe preſent, 
Will from the more rais'd Souls command Aſſent ; 
Ani the ſo taught, will not Belief refuſe, 
To the laſt Accents of a Dying Muſe. 

Falkland. 


To my much honoured Friend 
Mr George Sandys. 


F-. 1s, Sir, a Confeſt Intruſion here, 
That Ibefore your Labours do appear - 
Which no loud Herald need, that may proclaim, 


Or ſeek acceptance, but the Authors fame. 
Aluch 


OR 


| Much leſs that ſhould This Happy Work. commend, 


Whoſe Subje6t is its Licence, and doth ſend 

It to the World to be Receiv'd and Read, 

Far as the glorious Beams of Truth are ſpread. 
Nor let it be imagin'd, that T hook 

Only with Cuſtoms Eye upon your Book, 

Or in this ſervice that *twas my intent 
T*exclude your Perſon from your Argument. 


T ſhall profeſs, much of the Love T owe 


Doth from the Root of our Extraction grow. 

To which though I can little contribute 

Yet with a Natural joy, I muſt impute 

To our Tribes honour, what by You'ts done, 
Worthy the Title of a Prelates Son. 

Aad ſcarcely have Two Brothers farther born 

A Fathers Name, or with more V alue worn 

Their Own, than Two of you : whoſe Pens, and Feet 
Have made the diſtant Points of Heav'n to meet : 
He by exatt diſcoveries of the Weſt, 

Your Self by painful Travels in the Eaſt. 

Some more like you would powerfully Confute 
Th*Oppeſers of Prieſts Marriage by the Fruut. 
And (ſmce *tis known, for all their Strait-vow'd life, 
They like the Sex in any ſtile but Wife ) 

Cauſe them to change their Cloiſter for that State, 
Which keeps men Coaſt by Vows legitimate. 

Nor ſhame to Father their Relations, 

Or under Nephews Names diſcuiſe their Sons. 


This Child of yours, born without ſpurious blot, 


And fairly Midwiv'd as it was begot, 

Doth ſo much of the Parents goodneſs wear, 
You may be prov'd to own it for your Heir. 
Whoſe Choice acquits you from the Common Sin 
Of ſuch, who finiſh worſe, than they begin. 
You mend upon your ſelf, and your Laſt Strain 
bn | | Does 


Sir Edwin 


Sandys 
view of 
Religion 
in the 
Weſtern 


Parts. 


Does of your Firſt the ſtart im judgment gain, 
Since, what in Curious Travel was begun, 
You here conclude in a Devotion. 
Where ia delizhtful Raptures we deſcry, 
As in a Map, Stons-Chorooraphby - 
Lay'd out in ſo airett, and Smooth a Line, 
Alen need not 70 about throuch Paleſtine. 
Who ſeck Chriſt here, will the Straight Rode prefer, 
As nearer much than by the Sepulchre. 

For ot a Limb grows here, but is a Path 
Which im Gods City the bleſt Centre hath, 
And doth ſo ſweetly on each Paſſion ſtrike, 
The mojt phantaſtick taſte will ſomewhat like. 
To the VUnquiet Soul Job ſtill from hence 
Speaks tn th* Example of his Patience. 
The Mortifi'd may hear the Wiſe King Preach, 
When his Repent ance made Him fit to Teach : 
Here are choice Hymns and Carolls for the Glad, 
And melancholy Dirges for the ſad. 
Laſt, David (as he could his Art transfer ) 
Speaks like Himſelf by an Interpreter. 
Your Muſe, rekindled bath the Prophets Fire, 
. And T un'd the Strings of his negletted Lyre ; 
Haking the Note and Ditty ſo agree, 
They now become a-perfett Harmony. 

I muſt confeſs, Thave long wiſht to ſee 
The Pſalms reduc” d to this Conformatie : 
GTICULT the Songs of $10n ſhould be ſang 
In Phraſe nat diff *rins from a Barbarous Tongue. 
As if, by Cuſtom warranted, we ma 
Sing that to God, we would be loth to Say. 
Far be it from my purpoſe fo upbraid 
Their honeſt meaning, who fur(t offer made 
T hat Book, in eter to compile, which you 
Have meaded in the Form, and Built anew. 

And 
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And it was well, conſidering the Time 
Which ſcarcely could diſtinguſh Verſe and Rhime. 
But now the Lanenage, like the Church, hath wo: 
More Luſter ſince the Reformation; | 
None can condemn the Wiſh, or Labour ſpent 
Good Matter in Good Words to repreſent. 

. Yet un this jealous Age ſome ſuch there be 
So (without cauſe) afraid of Noveltie;, 
They would by no means (had they power to choſe } 
An Old TIL Cuſtom, for a Better loſe. 
Men who a Ruſtick Plaineſs ſo affett, 
They think, God ſerved beſt by their neglett - 
Holding the Cauſe would be Prophar'd by it, 
Were they at Charge of Learning or of Wit. 
And: therefore bluntly, what comes next, they bring 
Courſe and ul-ſtudy'd Stuff for Offering, 
Which, like tW*Old T aberaacles Coverins, are 
Made up of B idzers shins and of Goats hair. 
But Theſe are Paradoxes they muſt uſe 
Their Sloth and bolder Tonorance to excuſe. 
Who would not laush at one will Naked go, 
"Cauſe in Old hangings Truth is pittur'd fo ? 
Though Plainneſs be reputed Honours note, 
They Mantles add to beantifie the Coat. 
So that a Curions (unaffefted) dreſs 
Adds much unto the Bodies comelineſs : 
And whereſoere the Subjeti”s Beſt, the Senſe 
Is better'd bythe Speakers Eloqueice. 

But Sir, to you I will no Trophie raiſe 

From other Mens detrattion or diſpraiſe. 
That Fewel never had inhercit worth, 
Which ask't ſuch Foils as theſe to ſet it forth. 
If any quarrel your Atteift or Stile, 
Forgive them : their own Folly they revue. 
Sce *oaimſt Themſelves their fabtions Exvy fall 


Cerfeſs 


Confeſs this Work, of Yours Canomcal. 

Nor may you fear the Poets common Lot, 
Read, and Commended, and then quite forgot, 
The Brazen Mines and Marble Rocks ſhall waſt, 
When your Foundation will unſhaken laſt. 

"Tis Fames beſt pay, that You your Labours ſec 
By their Immortal Subject crowned be. 
For ne're was Author inObbwvioa hid, 


Who Firm'd his Name on ſuch a Pyramid. 
| Henry King. 


To my very much honoured Friend 
Mr George Sandys, upon his Paraphraſe 
on the Poetical Parts of the Bible. 


{ hams pure immortal Streams, theſe holy Strains, 
To flow in which, th* Eternal Wiſdom daigns, 


Had firſt their ſacred Sprins, in Juda's Plains. 


Born in the Eaſt, their Soul of heavenly Race, 
They ſtill preſerve a more tha Mortal Grace, 
Though through the 7 Tort al Pens of Mea they paſs. 


For pureſt Organs ever were deſiond 
To this high Work, the moſt Etherial Mind 
Was touch't, and aid theſe holy Raptures find. 


You Sir, who all theſe ſeveral Springs *-9e kyown, 
And have ſo large a Fountain of your o#1;, 
Seem Born and Bred for what you now have done. 


Plac'd by juſt Thoughts, above all worldly Care, 
Such as for Heaven it ſelf a Room prepare, 
Stch as already more than Earthly are. 


Next 


Next you have known ( beſides all Arts) their Spring, 
The happy Eaſt, and from Judea bring 
Part of that Power, with which her Azrs-you Sing. 


Laſtly, what is above all Reach of Praiſe, 
Above Reward, of any fading Bayes, 
No Muſe like Yours did ever Lancuage raiſe. 


Devotion, Knowledge, Numbers, from your Pen 
Mixtly and fweetly flow , whilſt liſtains Men 
Suſpend their Cares, inamour'd of your Theme. 


They calm their Thoughts, andin their Boſoms ow 
1 Better Deſires, to them perhaps unkyown , 
Till by your Muſickto themſelves brought Home. 


Muſick, (the univerſal Language) ſways 
In every Mind, the World this Power obeys, 
And Natures Self is charm'd by well-tui'd Layes. 


All diſproportion*d, harſh, diſorder*d Cares, 
Unequal Thoughts, vain Hopes, and low Deſpairs ; 
Fly the ſoft Breath of theſe harmonious Airs. 


Here ts that Hops whoſe Charms uncharm'd the breſt 
Of troubled Saul, and that unquiet Gueſt, 
With which his Paſſions travePa, diſpoſſeſsd. 


Job moves Amazement, David meves our Tears; Job. 
His Royal Son, a ſad Apparel wears Plalms. 
Of Language, and perſwades to Pious Fears. yoga 


The Paſſions of the Firſt riſe great and high, 
But Salomon a leſs concerned Eye 


Caſting on all the World, flows equally. 
Not 


Canticles NVot iz that ardent courſe, as where He wooes 


not then The $.cred Spouſe, and her chaſt Love purſues, 


Printed. 


Lamcnta- 


Hons. 


With brizhter flames, and with a higher uſe. 


This Work had been proportio”d to our Sight, 
Had you but kaowa with ſome allay to Write, 


But yeu ſo cruſh thoſe Odors, ſo diſpenſe 
Thoſe rich perfumes, you mhe them too intenſe 
Ad ſuch (alas } 2s too much pleaſe our Senſe. 


We fitter are for ſorrows, than ſuch Love; 
Toltalt fzlls, and by his fall doth move 


Tears from the people, Mourming from above. 
Tucah, 2 her Joliah's Death, doth die ;, 

All Springs of orief are opened to ſupply 
Streams to the torrent of this Elegy. 


Others break forth ta everlaſting Praiſe 


The ſeve- Having their wiſh, and wiſhing they might raiſe 
ral Hymns. Soc movement of Thanks to after-Days. 


Theſe are the Piftures, which your happy Art 
Grues 1:5, and which ſo well you do impart, 
As if theſe paſſions ſprang in your own Heart. 


Others trarſlate, but you the Beams collect 
Of yorr inſpired Authors, and reflect 
Thoſe heavenly Ray's with new and ſtrong eff ett. 


Yet humane Lanzrace only can reſtore, 
What bumane Lanouage had «mpair'd before, 
And rol: that once 1s done, can gtve mo more. 


- 


ad 
. 
c. 


| 
And not preſerd your Authors Streiieth and Light. 
| 


y « 
Sir 


Sir, I forbzar to add to what is ſaid, 
Leſt to your burniſht Gold I bring my Lead, 
And with what is Immortal, mix the Dead. 

$1dney Godolphin, 


— 
b— 


To my worthy Friend M* George Sandys: 


Preſs not to the Quire, nor dare I orect 
The holy Place with my _ : 
My unwaſht Muſe pollutes not things Divine, 
Ivor mineles her prophaner notes with thine 
Here, humbly at the Porch, ſhe liſting ſtays, 
And with glad ears ſucks in thy Sacred Lays. 
So, devout Penttents of old were wont, 
Some without door, and ſome beneath the Font, 
* To ſtand andhear the Churches Liturgies, 
* Yet not aſſiſt the ſolemn Exerciſe. 
' Sufficeth her, that ſhe a Lay-place gain, 
To trim thy Veſtments, or but bear thy train : 
Though nor in T une, nor Wins She reach thy Lark, 
Her Lyrick, feet may dance before the Ark. 
Who knows, but that Her wandring eyes, that run 
ow hunting Glow-worms, may adore the Sun ? 
; A pure Flame may, ſhot by Almighty Power | F 
Into my breaſt, the earthy flame devour : | 2 
My Eyes, m Penatential dew may ſteep 
That brime, which they for ſenſual love did weep : 
' So(though *gainſt Natures courſe ) fire may be quencht 
With fire, and water be with water drenchr. 
Perhaps, my reſtleſs Soul, tyr'd with purſuit 
Of mortal beauty, ſeeking without fruit 
Contentment there, which hath not, when enjoy'd, 
Quentht all her thirſt, nor ſatisfi/d, though cloy 4; 
B 


W, eary 


Weary of ker vain ſearch below, above 
In the firſt Fair may find th'tmmortal Love. 
Prompted by thy Example then, no more 
In moulds of Clay will T my God adore 
But tear thoſe Idols from my Heart, and Write 
What his bleſt Spirit, not fond Love, ſhall endite. 
Then, T no more ſhall court the Verdant Bay, 

But the dry leaveleſs Trunkon Golgotha : 

And rather ſtrvve to gain from thence one Thorn, 
Than all the flouriſhing Wreaths by Laureats worn. 
Tho. Carew. 


 gp— 


To my worthy Kinſman Mr George Sandys, 
on his Excellent Paraphraſe upon Fob. 


OU teach us anew Pleaſure, and have ſo 
1 Peidthe ſad Story, we delight in Woe. 
Tears have their Muſicktoo;, this mournful Dreſs 
Doth ſo become Job's ſorrows, and expreſs 
Afflittion in ſo ſweet a grace, that we 
Find ſomething to be lav'd in Miſery. 
Here Grief 1s witty, that the Reader mught 
Wot ſuffer, in the patience you write. 

Let others wanton it, while I admire 
Thy warmth, which oth proceed from holy Fire. 
"Tis Gutlt, not Poetry, to belike thoſe 
Whoſe wit in Verſe, is down-right Sin in Proſe : 
Whoſe Studies are Prophaneſs, as if then 
They were good Poets only, when bad Men. 
But theſe are purer Flames, nor ſhall thy Heat 
Becauſe *tis good, be therefore thought not Great. 
How vainly do they err, who think it fit 
A ſacred Subject ſhould be void of Wit ? 


T boldly dare affirm, He never meant 

We ſhould be Dull, who bids, be Innocent. 

"Tis n0 excuſe, when you your charm reherſe 

So ſweetly, not to hear, becauſe "tis Verſe. 

Religion is a Matron, whoſe grave Face 

From Decent Veſtures doth receive more Grace. 

In holy duties fondly we affect 

A miſ-becoming Rudeneſs, and ſuſpett 

Clean Offerings, we think, God likes the Heart 

Where leaſt appears of th Underſtanding part. 

As if Gods Meſſengers did but delude, 

Unleſs what they deliver us, be rude. 

Choice Language 15 the clothing of your Mind, 

Your matter (like thoſe Saints which are taſhrin'd 

11 Gold, or like to Beauty, when the Lawn 

With roſie checks bepurpled ore, 1s drawn 

To boaſt the lovelineſs, it ſeems to hide, 

And ſhew more cunningly the bluſhing Bride ) 

Hath hence a greater luſtre :, they not love 

The Body leſs, who do the Cloths approve. 

So we upon this Fewel do not ſet 

Leſs price, becauſe we praiſe the Cabinet. 
Dudley Digges. 


—T 


To my honoured Kinſman Mr George 
Sandys,on his admirable Paraphraſes. 


HY com'ſt thou thus attended to the Preſs ? 
Thou wants no Suffrages, the Subject, leſs : 
Art firſt, in confidence of thy full Worth, 
Stngle, unknown, Thou didſt adventure forth : 
Thy living Works ſiace oft have paſt the Teſt, 
Ard every laſt (to wonder ) prov'd the beſt, 
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Thy Proſe and Verſe each other emulate, 
From Rivals free, at home their Right debate : 
Divide the Tudement, whether moſt t admire 
Roves looſely flowing, or fine ſhap't Attire. 
Nor art thoutoveblam'd, for having paſt 
Pernatlus Hill, and come to Sion Laſt. 

The Schools from Comments on the Stag yrate, 
To heavenly Speculations rais'd their Flight : 
The Progreſs fit, thongh of Philoſophy, 

*T x5 juſtly fear” d, they took too deep a Dye. 
God chiefly warm'd their Breaſts with ſacred Heat, 


Who were in other Knowledses compleat : 


' Thourh all alike to him, but that he meant 


{0 erve ſome honour to the Inſtrument. 

He who 1 other Structures merits praiſe, 

May withort diffidence a T emple raiſe. 

Ard ſure, Betaleel-lhe, Heawn did ſtill, 

For this intended Frame, that Matchleſs Skill : 

Trill thca thy reſtleſs Iliad mov'd Circular, 

Lihe the terrh't Needle, till it find the Star. 

Weil did'ſt thou from the Ernſt thy entrance make, 

From wnence the light of Poctry firſt brake. 

The Fland u: k:own, that God this Prece might own, 

( Line the two T avles) for his Work alone. 

Tre Mark of las immediate Work it bears, 

Fucn at the Spring 4 boundleſs Sea appears. 

Fer moat his Hinds, without a Second, mak?, 

It orce their Betis aud Perfeition take. 

[7:s firſt Day Adam @ full an beheld; 

1d Cana's Icy choiceſt Wine excelÞd. 

ties frſt of Arthers, firſt of Poets, flew 

So hich 3 Pitch, 25s alnivjt out of View. 

And this was not of Jobs reward the leaf, 

That his rare Story ſuch a Pen expreſt. 

What high expreſſions 1a ſuch depth of Woe ! 

How fweet his ſrohs and erones in Numbers flow ! ; 
When 


= 
pes 
s 
by 
| 
i s 
ny 


When God himſelf was pleaſed Job to cite, 

Whe could ſuch Language worthy Him*ndite ! 
His juſt Reproofs ſo great a Terrour bear, 

As if each Word a clap of Thunder were. 

From hence in ſmaller Drills her courſe ſhe keeps , 
And ſcarce diſcern'd, along the Vallies creeps 
Through Moſes and the Fudres ; yet we may 

In theſe diſcover her continued Way. 

But when the State into a Kingdom grew, 

When all did with their bleſſed King renew ;, 

In the ſweet Singer then again it flows, 

Her bounds extends, and to a River grows. 

His large-ſouPd Son from Heaven full Light recerves, 
For every Path and Step direltion gives. 

Diſcovers to our long-ſeduced Eyes, 

Her Fucus off, the Worlds defornaties. 

And by a Purer quenches ſenſual Fire, 

The Objeit chang'd, preſerves the Heat intire. 
Theſe two, who might with Job diſpute their Right, 
Rais'd Numbers to their Apogean height. 

Thence through the Prophets We her Current trace, 
Whoſe graver Works Poetick gems inchace : 

To ſhew how aptly both aſſure one Name, 

Both Heaven-inſpir'd, compos'd of Zeal and Flame : 
Above the Reſt, that Funeral Elevsy, 

Preſents ſad Jada, to th* admiring Eye 

So lovely in her Sable Vail and Tears, 

Scarce any Bride in all her Trim appears 

Of ſuch a winning ſweetneſs : O what Heart 

But muſt due Pitty to her Woes impart ! 

All theſe, for Proſe had ſtill miſt aken been, 

Their Native grace our Language never ſeen : 
Had not thy ſpeaking Pitture ſhew'd to All 

The wondrous beauty of thOrioial , 

Had lien like Stones uncut, and Oar untri'd, 


T heir Real Worth the ſame, though ſcarce eſpi a, 
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But by the skilful Linguiſt, To the moſt 
Ta the dark ſenſe, and hard Expreſſions loſt. 
Thy Art hath Poliſht them to what they were, 
Unvalued Fewels for the Breaſt, and Ear. 
Here fix thy Pillars, what remains there higher, 
But th unknown Ditties of the heavenly Quare. 
| Francis Watt. 


To his worthy Friend Mr George Sandys, 
upon his Excellent Paraphraſes. 


THAT Lines I weigh not by th Original, 
Nor skan thy Words how evenly they fall : 

I moſt applaud thy Pious Choice, who mak,ſt 
The Sacred Writ thy Subject, and thence tak'ſt 
Thoſe Parts, wherein the moſt Perverſe may ſee 
Drivinty and Poeſie agree. 
Afiicted Job a Veil of Sorrow fhrouds 
But heavenly Beams diſpel thoſe envious Clouds. 
The Royal Pſalmiſt,, born on Angels wings, 
Now weeps tn Verſe, now Hallclujahs ſinss. 
Corrverted Salomon to our eyes preſents 
Deluding Foys, and cureleſs Diſcontents. 
That good Joliah's Name may never dic, 
Thy Muſe revives his Mournful Elegy. 
With the ſame Zeal, doth to our Numbers fit 
Ali! the Poetick Parts of Holy Writ. 
And thus Salvation thou maiſt bring to thoſe 
Who ncver would have ſought for it in Proje. 
| Henry Rainsford. 


To 


To his Worthy Friend Mr George Sardys, 
on his Sacred Poems, 


H? W bold a Work attempts that Pen 
Which would enrich our Vulgar tongue, 
With the ugh Raptures of thoſe Mer | 
Who here with x a Same Spirit ſung ; 
Wherewith they now aſl the Quire 
Of Angels, who their Songs admire ? 


Whatever thoſe inſpired Souls 

Were urged to expreſs, did ſhake 

The Aged Deep, and both the Poles - 

Their aumerous Thunder could awake. 
Dull Earth, which doth with Heav'n conſent 
To all They wrought, and all They meant. 


Say (Sacred Bard) what could beſtow, 
Courage on thee to ſoar ſo high ? 
Tell me ( Brave Friend) what help'd thee ſo 
To ſhake off all Mortabity ? 

To Light this Torch thou haſt cli1b'd hygher 


Than he who ſtole Celeſtial Fire, | 
Edward Waller. 


To my worthy Friend Mr George Sandys. 


Jr's by Thee, who art thy ſelf a Muſe, 
kk Not crown'd with Toy, or neglefted Baies 
But with a ſacred Light, which doth infuſe 
Tito our Souls her intellefFual Rates : 
Among theſe Stars of the firſt Magnitude, 
I, in affettion, my dim T aper bring : 
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For though my Voice be hoarſe, my Numbers rude, 
On ſuch a Theam who could forbear to ſing ? 
Immortal Sands whoſe Nettar-dropping'Pta © 
Delights, wiſtatits; and wth that hily Fire, 
Which fell from Heaven,warms the cold breaſts of men; 
Andin their Minds creates a new Deſire. 
For Truth in Poeſie ſo ſweetly ſtrikes + 
Upon the Coras,. and Fibers of the Heart , 
That it all other Harmony diſlikes, | 
And happily +8 Vanqueſht by her Art. 
Theſe God-like Forms, inſpir.d with Breath diuine, 
Bleſ# in themſelves, and making others Bleſs ; 
For us are by that curious hand of thine, . 
In Engliſh Habits elegantly areſt. 
May our great Maſter, to whoſe ſacred Name 
Thy Studious Hours'\ſuch uſnal Gifts dirett, 
As Czxiar to his. Maro,. prove the Same, 
And equal Beams upon thy Muſe refle@. 
Wintoure Grant. 
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N Has, a Land which near the Suns upriſe, 
And Northern Confines of Sabea lies, 
A great Example of Perfection reign'd : 
HisName wasFob;his Soul with gilt unſtain'd. 

None with more 'zeal the Deity ador'd 

; Aﬀected Vertue more, Vice more abhorr'd. 

;; Three beauteous Daughters, and 7. hopeful Boys, 

 Renew'd his youth, and crown'd his Nuptial Joys. 

Lord of much Riches, which the uſe renowns : 

| 7000. hroad-taiPd Sheep graz'd on his Downs; 

Three thouſand Camels his rank Paſtures fed ; 

Arabia's wandring Ships, far traffick bred ; 

His grateful Fields a thouſand Oxeft tilPd ; 

They with their rich increaſe the hungry filPd : 

Fiye hundred Aſſes yearly took the Horſe; 

Producing Mules of greater ſpeed and force ; 

Ehe Maſter of a mighty Family; 

Well ordred, and directed by his Eye. 


None 
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None was more opulent in all the Eaſt, 
Of greater Power; yet ſuch as ſtill increaſt. 
By daily turns the Brothers entertain 

Each other : with the week begin again. 

This conſtant cuſtom held : Not to excite 

And pamper the volupttous Appetite; 

But to preſerve the Union of their Blood 

With ſober Banquets, and unpurchas*d Food. 

Tlinvited Siſters with their- graces bleſt 

Their feſtivals; and were themſelves a Feaſt. 

Their turnguccompliſht, Fobs religious care 

His Sons aſſembles; whoſe united Prayer 

Like ſweet perfumes from golden Cenſors riſe : 

Then with divine Luſtrations fanctifies. 

And when the Roſy-finger*d Morn aroſe; 

From bleating Flocks unblemiſht fatlings choſe ; 

Proportion'd to their-number : theſe he ſlew, 

And bleeding on the flaming Altar threw. 

Perhaps, ſaid he, my Children in the heat , 
3 Of wineandmirth, their Maker may forget ; 
And _ acceſs to Sin. Thus they the Round; _ 
Of Concord Keep; by his Devotions crown'd. - . 

7ehova from the ſummit of the skie, 

Environ'd with his winged Hierarchie, . - ; 

The world'furveightd. When lo,the Prince of Hell, 

Who whilome from that envy*d Glory fell, 

Like an infectious Exhalation | | 

Shot through theSphears;& ſtood before hisThrone. 

Falſe Spirit, aid, th* Almighty, that all ſhapes 

Do'tt counterfeit to perpetrate thy Rapes ; 

Whence cow?ſ thou ? He reply*d; I with the Sun | 

Have circPd the round World : much People won 

From thy ſtrict Rule, to my indulgent Raign: | 

Taught that no pleaſure can reſult from/pain. 

Haſt thou, ſaith God, obſerv*d my ſervant Fob ? 

Is their a Mortal tteading on the Globe os | 
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| Of Earth ſo perfect ? can thy wicked Arts 
Corrupt his-zoodneſs? all thy fiery Darts 
The Armour of his fortitude repels ; 
In Juſtice he, as thou in fraud, excels : 
Our power adores, with facrifices feaſts; 
Loves what thou hat*ſt; and all thy works deteſts, 
Hath Fob ſery*d God for nothing ? Satan faid : 
Or unrewarded at thy Altar paid 
His frequent vows? Halt thou not him, and all 
which he calls his, incloſed with a wall 
Of ſtrength impregnable ? his labours bleſt ? 
And almoſt with proſperity oppreſt ? 
2 Left nothing to deſire ? yet ſhoulMit thou lay 
* Thy hand upon him; or but take away 
What thy Indulgence gave; in foul diſgrace 
He would blaſpheme, and curſe thee to thy face. 
| Fehova ſaid; his Children, all he hath, 
” Are ſubject to the venom of thy wrath : 
: Alone his Perſon ſpare. The tempter then 
Shrunk from his preſence to tWPaboads of Men. 
. As attheirelder Brother's all the reſt 
Of that fair off-ſpring celebrate his feaſt 
: With liberal joy ; and cool tWinflaming blood 
- Of generous grapes, with cryſtal of the flood : 
A Meſſenger arriv*d, half out of breath, 
+ Yet pale with horror of eſcaped Death, 
And cry'd; Oh Fob, as thy ſtrong Oxen tilFd 
' The ſtubborn fallows ; while thy Aſes filPd 
Themſelves with Herbage ; all became a prey 
Toarn'd Sabaans, who in ambuſh lay: - 
Thy Servants by their curſed fury ſlain; 
And I the only Meſſenger remain. 
Another entred, ere his tale was told, 
With ſinged hair ; and faid; I muſt unfold 
A dreadful Accident : At Noon, a Night 


Of clouds aroſe, that Day depriv?d of Light : 
WE > Whoſe 
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Whoſe roaring conflicts from their breaches threw! 
Darts of inevitable flames, which ſlew 
Thy Sheep and Shepheards: 1I, of all alone 
Eſcap'd, to make the ſad Diſaiter known. 
This hardly ſaid; a third, with blood imbrew?d, 
Brake through the Preſs,and thus his grief purſi'd: 
Thefierce Chaldeans inthree Troops afſaiPd (halPd: 
OurGuards;till they theirSouls through wounds ex-Þ- 
Then drave away thy Camels, only [I | 
Thus wounded, live to tell thy loſs, and Die. 
As thronging Billows one another drive 
To murmuring ſhores; ſo thick and faſt arrive 
Theſe Meſſengers of Death : The fourth and laſt, 
With ſfaring hair, wild looks,and breathleſs haſte, | 
Ruſht inand ſaid : Oh Fob! prepare to hear 
The ſaddeſt news that ever pierc'd an ear. | 
Loe, as thy Children on ſoft Conches lay, q 
And with diſcourſes entertain*d the Day, L 
A ſudden Tempelt from the Deſert flew I 
With horrid wings, and thundered as it blew. 
Then whirling round, the Quoins together ſtrook ; 
And to the ground that lofty fabrick ſhook : 
Thy Sons and Daughters buried in the fall ; , 
Who, ah! deſerv*'d a nobler Funeral, } 
And I alone am living to relate 
Their Tragedies, that was deni'd their Fate. 
He, who tIFaſlaults of Fortune, like a rock 

So long withſtood ; could not ſuſtain this ſhock : 
But riling, forthwith from his ſhoulders tare 
His purple robe,and ſhav*d his dangling hair. | 
Then on the Earth his Body proſtrate laid ; f 
And thus with humble adoration, faid : | 
Naked I was, at my firſt hour of Birth; 
And naked muſt return unto the Farth, 
God gives; God takes away : Oh be his Name 
For ever bleſt: thus free from touch of blame A 

| Jet 


| 1 Paraphzaſe upon JOB. 


*ob firmly ſtood : and with a patient mind 
{His Croſſes bare; nor at his God repin'd, 
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\ Gain when all the radiant Sons of Light 
Y- | 


Before his Throne appear*d,whoſe only ſight 
Beatitude infus'd: Tivinveterate foe, 
In fogs aſcending from the depth below, 
Profan'd their bleſt Aſſembly : what pretence, 
Z SaidGod, hath brought thee hither?& from whence? 
7 Icome, faid he, from compaſling the Earth : 
| Their Travels ſeen who ſpring from humane birth. 
" Then God: haſt thou my Servant Fob beheld ? 
| Canhis rare piety be parallePFd ; 
3 His Juſtice equa'd ? canalluring vice, 
; With all her Sorceries, his Soul intice ? 
! His daily Oriſons attract our Ears ; 
_ - Whopuniſhment, leſs than the treſpaſs, fears : 
 Andſtill his old Integrity retains 
Through all his woes, inflicted by thy trains. 
When he, whoſe labouring thoughts admit no reſt, 
- This anſwer threw out of his Stygian breſt : 
* Fob tohimſelf is next ; who will not give 
+ All thathe hath, ſo his own Soul may live ? 
: Stretch out thy hand ; with aches pierce his bones, 
. His fleſhwith laſhes; multiply his grones : 
- Then if he curſe thee not, let thy dire Curſe 
* Increaſemy torments, if they can be worſe. 
” To whom the Lord : Thou Inſtrument of {trife, 
* Enjoy thy cruel wiſh : but ſpare his Life, 
' The Soulof Envy, from his preſence went ; 
; And through the burning Air, made his deſcent. 
To execution falls : The blood within 


His veins inflames, and poyſons his ſmooth __ 
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' © "Now all was but one ſore : from foot to head 
With burning Carbuncles, and Ulcers ſpread ; 
He on the Aſhes ſits, his fate deplores : 
And with a pot-ſheard, ſcrapes the ſwelling Sores. 
His frantick Wife, whoſe patience could not bear 
Such weight of Miſeries, thus wounds his Ear : 
Tvthis the purchaſe of thy Innocence ? 
O Fool,” thy Piety is thy offence. 
He whom thou ferv*ſt, hath us of all bereft : 
Our Children ſlain, and thee to torments left. 
Go on; his Juſtice praiſe : O rather flie 
To thy aſſur*d reltef; Curſe God, and die. 
Thou wretch thy Sexes folly; he reply'd : 
Shall we who have ſo long his Bounty try*d, 
And flouriild in his favour, now not bear f 
Our harms with patience; but renounce his Fear ? |# 
Thus his great Mind his Miſcries tranſcends : ; 
Nor the leaſt accent of his lips offends. 

Now was his ruine by the breath of Fame 
Divulg'd through all the Eaſt ; when Zophar came | 
From pleaſant Naamath : wiſe Elphas 2 
From Themazy, rich in Palms, but poor in graſs : 
And Bildad from Suitzh's fruitful Soil ; 

Prais'd for the plenty of her Corn and Oy], 
Theſe mcet from ſeveral Quarters to condole 
With their old Friend, and comfort his ſad Soul. 
Yet at the firſt, unknown : his Miſeries (cries, 
Had fo transform'*d him, known, they join'd their 
 _ Wept bitterly, their ſable Mantles tare, 
' Rais'd Clouds of Duſt, that fell upon their hair, 
Seven Days tney late belides him on the ground ; 
As many Nights, in ſilent Sorrow drown'd. 
For yet they knew the Torrent of his woe- 3 
Would by reſiſtance more outragious grow. k 


CHA P. 


4 4 & 1 "_ 


mm RC = n — 


A Þaraphzaſe upon }] OB. 7. 


CH AP. IIl, 


L E, when excels of Sorrow, had given way 
To the relief of words, thus curs'd his Day : 
O periſh may the Day, which frft gave hght 
To me, moſt wretched ! and the fatal Night 
Of my Conception ! let that Day be bound 
In Clouds of Pitch, nor walk the Etherial Round. 
Let God not write it in his Rolt of Days: 
Nor let the Sun reſtore it with his Rays. 
Let Deaths dark Shades involve, no light appear 
| But dreadful Lightnings : its own horrors tear. 
# Beit the firſt of Miferies to all, 
Or laſtof Life; defam*d with Funeral. 
| O be that diſmal Night, for ever blind ! 
| Loſtinitſelf; nor tothe Day rejoir'd ! 
Nor numbered in the {ſwift Circumference 
Of Months and Years; but vaniſh in offence. 
O let it ſad and ſolitary prove : 
No ſprightly Muſick hear, nor Songs of Love. 
Let wandring Apparitions then affright 
The trembling Bride,and quench the Nuptaal light. 
OLet thoſe hate it, who theDay-light hate: (weight. 
{ Who mourn and grone beneath their ſorrows 
Let the Echpſed Moon, her Throne reſign, 
| Inſteadof Stars, let Blazing Meteors ſhine. 
2t it not ſee the Dawning fleck the skies 
Nor the gray Morning from the Ocean rile : 
Becauſe the Door of Life it left unclos'd ; . 
And me, a wretch, to cruel fates expos'd. 
Oh why was I not ſtrangled in the Womb! 
+ Norinthat ſecret Priſon found a Tomb ! 
-> Orſince untimely born; why did not I 
(The next of bleſſings) in that inſtant die ? R 
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A Paraphzaſe upon J OB. 
Why kneeld the Midwife at my Mothers throes ! 
With pain produc'd ! and nurſe for future woes ! 
Elſe had I an eternal Requium kept ; 
And inthe arms of Peace for ever ſlept : 
With Kings and Princes ranckt; who lofty frames | 
In Deſerts rats'd; Cimmortalize their Names : 
Who made the wealth of Provinces their prey : 
In death as mighty, and as rich, as they. 
Then I, as an Abortive, had not been; 
Nor with the hated Light, ſuch Sorrows {een : 
Slept, where none ere by violence oppreſt ; 
And where the weary from their Labors reſt : 
No Prifoners there, inforc'd by torments, cry ; 
But fearleſs by their old Tormentors Lye : | 
The Mean, and Great, on equal Bafes ſtand ; 
No Scrvants there obey,, nor Lords command. 
Why ſhould afflifted Souls in anguiſh live ! 
And only have immunity to grieve? - 
Oh how they with for Death, to cloſe their eyes | 
But oh, in vain! ſince he the wretched flzes. 
For whom they dig, as Pioners for Gold ; 
Which the dark entrails of the Earth unfold : 
And having found him, as their Libertie, 
With Joy encounter ; and contented die. | 
Why ſhould he live, from whom God hath the path 
Of ſafety hid, incompalt with his wrath ? 
In Storms of 1ighs I taſt my bitter food : 
My groans break from me, like a roaring flood. 
The Ruin which I fear'd, and in my thought 
So oft revoly'd, one fatal Hour hath brought. 
Nor durlſt I on Proſperity preſume ; 
Or time in {leep, and barren Eaſe conſume 
But watcat my wary ſteps : and yet for all 

My Providence, theſe Plagues upon me fall. 
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| T- Emanian Eliphas made this reply : 
OFriend, be it no breach of Love, that 1 

With ſilence dare not juſtiftie a wrong : 
| For who in ſuch a Cauſe can curb his Tongue ? 
Wilt thou, that wert to piety a guide, 
That others haſt with patience fortifids: 
Confirm'd the Strong, given ſinews to. the Weak ; 
Now in the change of Fortune faint, and break 
Into offences? aggravate thy harms, 
Forſake thy ſtrength, and caſt away thy arms? - 2 
Is this thy Piety, thy Confidence, | 
Thy hope, and Life untainted with offence ? ® 
Conſult with former Ages: Have they known . 
The guiltleſs periſh, or the Juſt o'rethrown ? 
But thoſe who plow with vice, and miſchief throw 
Into the furrows; reap the Sced they ſow. 
God ſhall deſtroy them with his Noſtrils breath : 
And ſend them weeping to the Caves of Death. 
For he the raging Lyoneſs confounds 3 
The roaring Lyon with his Javelin wounds : 
ScaterstheirW helps; their grinders breaks:{othey, 

ith the old Hunter, ſtarve for want of Prey. = 
Now when the Night her ſable wings had ſpred ; & 7he Oamnity of 
And ſleep his Dew on penſive Mortals ſhed : manfin? reprofented | 
When Viſions in their aiery ſhapes appear ; 7 4 Tron | 
A Voice, not humane, whiſvered in mine ear. 
My knees each other ſtruck ; the frighted blood 
Fled to my heart; my hair like briſtles ſtood. 
An Angelthen appear'd vefore my ſight : 
Yet could no ſhape diſcern ; ſo great a light 
He threw about him : forthwith, ſilence brake ; 
And thus to me, intranc'd with wonder. ſpake : » 

- C Shall 
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his Creatoinnr 


» Thus all their Glories vaniſh with their breath : 


The greedy cat the harveſt of their toil, (ſpoil. 


Shall mortal Man, that is but born to die ; 
Compare in Jultice, and Integrity, 

With ke who-madehim ? he who muſt deſcend 
Againto Farth, and in Corruption end? 

His Angels were 1mperfect 1n his ſight, 

Although indu'd with Intellectual Light; 

Whom he accus'd of folly : much more they, 
Who dwell in Houſes, built of brittle Clay ; 
Which have their weak foundations in the duſt: ' 
The food of Worms, and Times devouring Rull. 
They to the Evening from the Suns upriſe, 
Areexercis'd with change of Miſeries : 

Then, unregarded, ſet in endleſs Night ; 

Nor ever ſhall review the Morning light. 


They, and their Wiſdoms, vanquiſhed by Death. 


CHAT V. 


N OW try what Patron, can thy cauſe defend : 
WhatSaint wilt thou ſolicite,or whatFriend? 
The Storm of his own rage the fool confounds : 
And Enviesrankling ſting th'imprudent wounds. 
Oft have I ſeen him, like a Cedar, ſpread 

His ample Root ; and his ambitious Head by 
With Clouds inveſt: then, to ti? amaze of all, 7 
Plow up the Earth with his prodigious fall. fe 
His wandring Orphans find no fafe retreat ; je 
But iriendleſs ſuffer at the Judgment-Seat : 28 


Snatcht from the ſcratching thorns ; to thieves a *®: 
ThonghSorrow ſpring not from the womb of Earth; *: 
Nor troubles from the Duſt derive their Birth : ” 
Yet mans born to numerous Miſeries, - 
As dying Sparks from trembling flames ariſe. 

| Should 
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Should I the burthen of thy: fate ſuſtain ? 
 Iwould not juſtifie my ſelf in vain: 


But at his feet my humble Soul deject 
With Prayers and tears; who wonders can effect : 
As infinite, as great ; and far aboye 
That Sphear wherein our low Conceptions move. 
He waters from celeſtial Caſements powers, 
Which fall upon the farrowed Earth in ſhowers : 
To comfort thoſe who mourn in want ; and give 
The famiſht food, that they may eat and Live. 
The Counſels of the Subtil he prevents ; 
And by his wiſdom frultrates their Intents : 
Intangles in the Snares themſelves contrive ; 
Who deſperately to their own Ruine drive. 
They meet with Darkneſs 1n the cleareſt Light : 
And grope at Noon, as if involy*d with Night. 
Licentious Swords, Oppreſſionarm'd with power, 
Nor Envies jaws, the Righteous ſhall devour. 
They ever hope, though exercis'd with care : 
The wicked f{ilenc'd by their own deſpair. 
Happy is he whom Gods own hands chaſtiſe : 
Since ſo, let none his Chaſtiſements deſpiſe. 
For he both hurts and heals : binds up again 
The wounds he made, and mitigates their pain. 
In fix aſfflictions will thy refuge be ; 
And from the ſeventh, and laſt, ſhall ſet thee free. 
From meager Famines bloodleſs Maſlacres ; 
And from tne cruel thirſt of horrid Wars : 
Preſerved from the ſcourge of poyſonous tongues ; 
The ſting of Malice, and inſulting Wrongs. 
Thou ſhalt in ſafety ſmile; when all the Earth 
Shall ſuffer by the rage of War and Dearth. 
The Median Tyger, The Arabian Bear, 
Nor [dumean Lion ſhalt thou fear. 
They all their native fierceneſs ſhall decline; 
And ſenſlefs Stones ſhall in thy aid combine. 

C2 Thy 
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Thy Tents ſhall flouriſh in the Joys of Peace ; 

The Wealth and Honour of thy Houle increaſe : 
Thy Children, and their of-ſpring, ſhall abound ; 
Like blades of oraſs,that cloth the pregnant —_ 
Thou, full of Days, like weighty ſhocks of Corn 
In ſeaſon reapt, ſhall to thy grave be born. 

This truth, by long experience learnt, apply 

To thy Diſeaſe ; and on the cure rely. 


CHAP. Vi. 


F Hen Job, Oh were my ſufferings duly weigh'd ; p 
Were they together in one Balance laid : 

The Sands whereon the rowling Billows roar, 

Were leſs in weight, and not in number more. 

My words are ſwallowed in theſe Depths of woes; | 

While Storms of ſighs my filent grief diſcloſe. & 

Gods Arrows on my breaſt deſcend in ſhowers : 

There ſtick, and poyſon all my vital powers. 

*Tis he, whoarms againſt a Mortal bears ; 

Subdues my ſtrength, and chilsmy heart with fears. 

Do hungry Aſſes in freſh paſtures bray ? 

Or Oxen low before full cribs of hay ? 

Or can unſeas'ned cates the guſt invite ? 

What taſte is in an Eggs unfavory white ? 

My lothing Soul abhors your bitter food ; 

Which ſorrow feeds, and turns my tears to blood. | 

Oh that the Lord would favour my requeſt .. 

And ſend my Soul to her eternal reft ! | 

Teliver from this Dungeon, which reſtrains 

Her liberty, and break Afflictions Chains ! 

Then ſhould my Torments find a ſure relief : 

And I become inſenſible of grief. 

Oh, by not ſparing, cure his wounds; who hath 

Divulg'd thy truth, and ſtill preſerv'd his TR 

What 
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What ſtrength have I to hope ? or to what end 
Should Ion ſuch a waſted Life depend ? 

Was I by rocks ingendred ? rib'd with ſteel ? 
Such tortures to reſiſt, or not to feel ? 

No hope, no comfort, but in Death is left ; 

Thus torn with wounds, of all my Joys bereft. 
True Friends, who fear their Maker, ſhould impart 
Soft pity toa ſad and broken Heart : 

But Oh, the great 1n vows, and near in Blood, 
Forſake me like the torrent of a Flood : 

Which in the winding vallies glides away ; 

And ſcarce maintains the Current of a Day : 

Or ſtands in ſolid Ice, conceal'd with Snow ; 

But when the londly-ſtorming South Winds blow, 
And mounted Sun invades it with his beams, 
Diſlolves ; and ſcatters his exhauſted Streams, 
Who from the parched fields of Thema came, 
From Sheba ſcorched with etherial Flame, 

[n expectation to aſſwage their thirſt : 

Deluded, bluſht; and his dry Channels curſt. 

So you now ceaſe to be what once you were : 
And view my downfal with the eyes of Fear, 
Have I requir'd your bounty to repair 

My ruin'd fortunes ? was it in my prayer 

That you for me the Mighty would oppoſe ? 

And ina juſt revenge purſue my foes ? 

If Ihaveerr'd inſtruct me ; tell wherein : 

My tongue ſhall never juſtifie a Sin. 

Although a due reproof inform the Senfe : . 
Detraction is the Gall of Impudence. 

Why add you ſorrow toa troubled mind ? 

Paſſion muſt ſpeak : her words are but as wind. 
Againſt an Orphan you your forces bend : 

And banquet with the afflictions of a friend. 
Accuſe not now, but judge : you from my youth 


Have knownandtry'd me,ſpeak Imore than truth ? 


[ins A Parapbzaſe upon J OB. 
, Unveil your Eyes, and then I ſhall appear 
The fameIam; from all aſperſions clear. 


Have I my heart diſguiſed with my tongue ? 
Could not my taſt diſtinguiſh right from wrong ? 


I 


The mrugeries of | 7 
Ulumanc if | CH AP. VU: 
F Ti E life of Man 1s a perpetual War : 
In Miſery and Sorrow Circular. 
He a poor mercenary ſerves for bread : 
For all his travel, only cloth'd and fed. 
The Hireling longs tc ſee the Shades aſcend ; 
That with the tedious Day his toil might end, 
And he his pay receive : but, ah! in vain 
I Months conſume; yet never reſt obtain. 
The Night charms not my Cares;with ſleepleſs eyes 
My Torments cry : When will the Morning riſe ! 
Why runs the Charriot of the Night ſo ſlow ? 
The Day-Star finds me tofling to and fro. 
Worms gnaw my fleſh; with lth my ulcers run : 
My skin like clods of Earth, chapt with the Sun. 
Like ſhuttles through the loom, ſo {wiftly glide 
My feathered Hours; and all my hopes deride! 27: 
Remember, Lord, my life is but a wind ; i 
Which paſleth by, and leaves no print behind. 
| Then never ſhall my Eyes their lids unfold ; 
| Nor mortal ſight my vaniſht face behold, 
| Fot tion, to whom our thoughts apparent be, 
'Should*it thou defire, could'ſt him, that is not, ſee. 
As Clouds reſolve to air, ſo never more, 
Shall gloomy Graves their Dead to Light reſtore : 
Nor ſhall they to their ſumptuous Roofs return ; 
But lie forgotten, as if never born. 
Then, O mySoul, while thou haſt freedom, break 
Into Complaints : give Sorrow leave to ſpeak. V 
: Am 
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Am l a raging Sea, or furious Whale ? 
That thou ſhould'ſt thus confine me with a wall ? 
How often when the riſing Stars had ſpread Vo re/# ro a | 
Their golden Flames, faid I! now ſhall my Bed £7 ©»/erence. * 
Refreſh my weary Limbs; and peaceful Slcepp 5 , vx 
My care and anguiſh inhis Lethe ſteep. WU 
But lo! fad Dreams my troubled Brains ſurpriſe : 
And gaſtly Viſions wound my litaring Eyes. 
So that my yielding Soul, ſubdu'd with grief, 
And tortur*d Body, to their laſt relief 
Would gladly flie : and by a violence 
Leſs painfuly take from greater pain the Senſe, 
For life is but my curſe : refume the breath 
I muſt reſtore, and fold me up 1n Death. 
O what is man, to whom thou ſhould*it impart 
So great an Honour as to ſearch his Heart ! 
To watch his Steps, obſerve him with thine eye ; 
And daily with renew'd affliftions try ! 
Still muſt I ſuffer ? wilt thou never leave ? 
Nor give a little time for grief to breath ? 
My Soul hath finn*d : how can I expiate 
: Her guilt,great Guardian, or prevent thy hate ? 
* Whyainit thou all thy darts at me alone ? 

> Whotomyſelf am now a Burthen grown. 
» Wiltthou not toa broken Heart diſpente 

- Thy Balm of mercy, and expunge tHoftence, 
E're duſt geturn to duſc? Then thou no more | 
Shalt ſee my Face; nor I thy Name adore. 


CH AP. VL 


Tus Fob. Then Bildad of Suita faid : (braid! 
Vain Man, how long wilt thou thy God up- 

And like the roaring of a furious wind 

Thus vent the wild diſtemper of thy mind ! 

| CG-< Can 
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Can he pervert his Judgments ? ſhall he ſwerve 
From his own Jultice, and thy Paſſions ſerve ? 
If he thy Sons for their rebellion flew ; 
Death was the wages to their merit due. 
Oh would'lt thou ſeek unto the Lord betimes, 
With fervent prayer, and abſtinence from crimes 5 
Nor with new follies ſpot thy Innocence : 
Then would he always watch in thy defence ; 
The Houſe, that harbor'd ſo much vertue, bleſs 
With fruitful Peace; and crown thee with ſucceſs. 
Then would he centuple thy former ſtore ; 
And make thee far more happy than before. 
Scarci thou the Records of Antiquity ; 
And on our Anceſtors retlect thine Eye : 
For we, alas! are but of Yelterday ; 
Know nothing, and like ſhadows fleet away. 
Thou in thoſe Mirrors ſhalt the truth behold 3 
Whoſe tongues un-erring Oracles unfold. 

{4 Can Bulruſhes but by the River grow ? 
Can Flags there flouriſh, where no waters flow ? 

-*- Yet they, when green, when yet untoucht, of all 
ThatcloththeSpring,fhrithang their heads,and fall. 
S5 dondle-hearted Hypocrites, ſo they 
Wrio God forget, ſhall in their prime decay. 
Their aiery hopes as brittle as the thin 
An fabtil webs, which toyling Spiders ſpin. | 
Tac Houſes full of wealth, and Ryot, ſhall 
f):ceive their truſt; and cruſh them 1n their fall, 
Taough like a Cedar , by the River fed, 
H- to the Sun his ample Branches ſpread, 
His Top ſurrounds with Clouds ; deep in the flood 
Barbs his firm Roots; even of himſelf a Wood : 
And from lis height a night-like ſhaddow throw 
Upon the Marble Palaces below : —_ 
Yet thall rae Axe of Juſtice hew him down ; £ 

And level with the Root, his lofty Crown. + ” 
0 
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{ No Eye ſhall his out-raz'd impreſſion view : 

Nor mortal know where ſuch a Glory grew. 

Thoſe ſeeming goods, whereofthe wicked vaunt 

Thus fade, while others on their ruins plant. 

God never will the Innocent forſake : 

Nor ſinful. Souls to his protection take. 

Cleanſe thou thy Heart : then in thy ample brealk 

Joy ſhall triumph, and ſmiles thy cheeks inveſt. 

He will thy Foes with ſilent ſhame confound : n 
And their proud ſtructures level with the ground. 


—_— Oc 
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7 THis isatruth acknowledg'd ; Fob replies : 
_ But Oh what Man is righteous in his Eyes ! 

& Who cannot-guilty plead before his Throne ? 

Or of a thouſand Actions anſwer one ? 

| God is in wiſdom, as in power, immenſe: » 
= Whoever could contend without offence, 

- Offend unpuniſht ? you who Glory moſt 

> In your own Strength, can you of conqueſt boaſt ? 
> Cloud-touching Mountains to new ſeats are born 

# From their Foundations, by his fury torn. 

E Ttaffrighted Earth in her diſtemper quakes 3 

= When his Almighty Hand her Pillars ſhakes. 

2 At whoſe command the Suns ſwift Horſes ſtay ; 

* While Mortals wonder at ſo long a Day. 

- The Moon into her darkned Orb retires : 

>: Norſeal'd up Stars extend their golden fires. 

& He, only He, Heavens blew Pavillion ſpreads : 

* Andonthe Oceans dancing Billows treads. 

' Immane Arturxs, weeping: Pleiades, 

* Orion, who with Storms plows up the Seas, 

. For ſeveral Seaſons fram'd : and all that rowl 


* Their radiant Flames about th* Antartick Pole. 
- What 
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What wonders are effected, by his might ! 
Oh how inſcrutable, how Infinite ! 
Though he obſerve me, and be ever by; 
Yet, ah! Invilible to mortal Eye. 

Can hands of Fleſh compel him to reſtore 

What he ſhall take ? or who dare ask wherefore ? 
The great in Pride, and Power, like Meteors ſhall 
(If he relent not) by his Vengeance fall. 

And Oh ſhall 1, a worm, my cauſe defend ; 

Ar in vain Argument with God contend ? 

I would not were I innocent diſpute ; 

But humbly to my Judge preſent my Suit. 

Yet never could my hopes be confident ; 

Though God himſelf ſhould to my wiſh conſent : 
Who with inceſſant ſtorms my peace confounds 
And multiplies my undeſerved wounds : 

Nor gives me time to breathe; my Stomach fills 
With food of bitter taſt, and loathſom pills. 


Speak I of ſtrength, his ſtrength the ſtrong obey : 2 


It Iof Judgment ſpeak, who ſhall a Day 
Appoant for tryal ? ſhould I Juſtifie 

A Vice, my heart would give my tongue the lie. 
If of perfection boaſt; I ſhould herein 

My guilt diſcloſe : thought I, I had no Sin; 
My felt 1 ſhould not know. Oh bitter ſtrife ! 
Whoſe only Iſſue 1s the hate of life! 

Yet judge not by events: in general, 

The good and bad without diſtinction fall. 
For he tt Appeal of innocence derides ; 

And with his Sword the contraverſe decides : 
He gives the Earth to thoſe that tyrannize : 
And ſpreads a vail beiore the Judges Eyes. 

Or elſe what were his power ? Oh you who ſee 
My milertes, this truth behold in me ! 

My days run like a PoR, and leave behind 
No tract of joy : as ſhips before the wind, 


They | 
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/ The through this humane Ocean fail away : 
” And fly like Eagles which purſue their prey. 


If I determine to remove my care; 
Forget my grief, and comfort my Deſpair : 

The fear that he would never purge me, mocks 
M'imbarqued Hopes,and drives them ontheRocks. 
For if he hold me guilty; if I foil 

My ſelf with Sin, 1 then but vainly toll. 

Though I ſhould waſh my ſelf in melting Snow, 
Untilmy hands were whiter ; he would throw 

Me down to Earth : and, ah! ſo plunge 1n mire, 
That I ſhould loath to touch my own attire : 


| Forhe, isnot as I : a man, with whom 
# Imightcontend, and toa Tryal come. 
” 1, in my cauſe ſhall find no Advocate; 
- Nor Umpire, tocompoſe our ſad debate. 


| Ohſhould he from my ſhoulders take his Rod; 
| Free from the awe and terror of a God : 
 * Then would largue in my own defence ; 


* Andboldly juſtifie my Innocence. 
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H Iam ſick of life ! nor will controul 
My Paſſion, but in bitterneſs of Soul, 

Thus tear the Air : what ſhould thy wrath incenſe 
To puniſh him who knows not his offence ? 
Ah! do'ſt thou in oppreſſion take delight ? 
W.lt thou thy Servant fold in ſhades of Night, 
And ſmile on wicked Counſels ? - do'{t thou ſee 
With Eyes of Fleſh? is Truth conceal'd from thee ? 
What are thy Days as frail as ours? or can 


Thy yearsdetermine like the age of Man ? 


That thou ſhould*ſt my Delinquenciesexquire 3 


And with Variety of tortures tire ? 
Cannot 
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Cannot my known Integrity remove 

Thy cruel Plagues ? wilt thou remorſleſs prove ? 
Ah! wilt thou thy own workmanſhip confound ? 
Shall the ſame hand that did create, now wound ? 
Remember I am built of clay ; and muſt 
Reſolve to my originary Dult. 
Thou pour'dit me out like milk into the womb 3 
Like curds condenſt; and in that ſecret room - 
My Limbs proport:on'd;cloth'd with fleſhand skinz 
With bones, and finews, fortifi'd within : 

The Life thou gav'it, thou haſt with plenty fed 3 
Long cheriſht, and through Dangers ſafely led. 
All this is buried in thy breaſt : and yet 

I know thou can'lt not thy old Love forget. 

Thou, if I err,obſerv*ſt me with ſtern eyes : 

Nor will the plea of Ignorance ſuffice. 

Wo unto me ſhould fin my Soul infect, 

Who dare not now, though innocent, erect 

My down-caſt looks : which clouds of ſhame infold. | 
Great God, my.growing Miſeries behold ! ; 
Thou like a Lion hunt*ſt me : wounds on wounds | 
Thy hands inflitt ; thy fury knows no bounds. 
Againſt me all thy Plagues embattail'd are : 

Subdu'd with changes of internal war. 

Why didſt thou draw me from my Mothers womb? 
Would I from thence had flipt into my Tomb, 
Before the Eye of man my face had ſeen , 

And mixt with duſt, as I had never been ! 

Oh ſince I have ſo ſhort a time to live, 

A little caſe to theſe my torments give : 

Before I go where all in {ilence mourn 3 

From whoſedark ſhores no travellers return : | 
A Land where Death, confuſion, endleſs Night, *# 
And Horror reign : where Darkneſs 1s their Light. t: 


CH AP. 
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CH A-P.- XL 


"F Elus Zophar with acerbity reply'd : 

| Think'ſt thou by talking to be juſtifi'd ? 

Or ſhall theſe wild diſtempers of thy mind, 

This tempeſt of thy tongue, thus rave, and find 

No oppolition ? ſhall we guilty be 

Of thy untruths, in not reproving thee ? 

Nor die thy cheeks in Bluſhes for the ſcorn 

Thou throw'ſt on us ; till now with patience born ? 

Haſt thou not faid to God ? my heart's upright, 

My Doctrine pure, I blameleſs in thy ſight. 

O that he would be pleaſed to reply :. 

And take the veil from thy Hypocriſie ! 

\ Should he reveal his wiſdom to thine eyes : 

How would'lt thou thy integrity deſpiſe ? 

Acknowledging theſe puniſhments far leſs 

Then thy offences ? and his grace profeſs ? 

Canſt thou into thy Makers Councils dive ? 

Or to the knowledge of his thoughts arrive ? 

Higher than higheſt Heavens; moredeepthan Hell; 

Longer thanFarth; more broad than Seas that ſwell 

Above their ſhores, can man his foot-ſteps trace ? 

Would he the courſe of Nature change ; the face 

Of things invert ; and all diſſolve again 

To their old Chaos; who could God reſtrain ? 

He knows that man is vain : his eyes detect 

Their ſecret crimes ? and ſhall not he correct ? 

Thus Fools grow wiſe;ſubdue their ſtubborn Souls : 

Though in their pride morerude than Aſſes foles. 

If thou affect thy cure : reform thy ways : 

Let penitence reſolve to tears, and raiſe 

Thy hands to Heaven 3 what Rapine got, reſtore : 

Nor let infidious Vice approach thy Door. _ 
en 


A Paraphzaſe upon JOB. 
Then thou thy looks ſhalt raiſe from blemiſh clear : 
Walk in full itrength, and no diſaſter fear. 
As winter Torrents, tumbling from on high, (dry : 
Waſte with their ſpeed, and leave their Channels 
So ſhall the ſenſe of former ſorrows run 
From tity Remembrance. As the mounted Sun 
Breaks through the Clouds, and throws his golden 
About the World; ſhall thy increaſing Days (Rays 
Succeed in Glory. Thou thy ſelf ſhalt riſe 
Like that bright Star, which laſt forſakes the skies : 
For ever by thy ſtedfaſt hopes ſecur'd ; 
Intrenched, and with walls of Braſs immur'd : 
Confirnr'd againſt all Storms. Soft ſleep ſhall cloſe 
Thy guarded eyes with unditturb'd repoſe. 
The Great ſhall honousg; the diſtreſſed ſhall 
Thy grace implore: belov'd, or fear'd of all. 
The fight of thee, ſhall {trike the envious blind : 
The wicked, with anxiety of Mind 
Shall pine away; -m ſighs conſume their breath : 
Prevented 1n their hopes by ſudden Death. 


CH AP. XII. 


O whom thus Fob - You are the only wiſe; 

And when you die the fame of- wiſdom dies. 
Though Paſſion be a fool, though you profeſs 
Your ſelves ſuch Sages : yet know I no leſs, 
Noram to you inferior. What blind Soul 
Could this not fee ? *Tis caſte to controul. 
My fad example ſhews, how thoſe whoſe cries 
Even God regards, tneir ſcoffing Friends deſpiſe. 
He that is wretched, though in life a Saint, 
Becomes a {corn : This 1s an old Complaint. 
Thoſe who grow old in fiuency and eaſe, 
When they from ſhore behold him toſt on Seas, ; 

An 
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And near his ruine ; his condition ſlight : 
Pric'd as a Lamp conſum'd with his own light. 

: B The Tents of Robbers flouriſh. Earths increaſe 

S Ef Foments their riot who diſturb her peace. 

# Who God contemn, in ſin ſecurely reign : 

And proſperous Crimes the meed of Vertue gain. 
WM Ak thou the Citizens of pathleſs woods; 1 
BE What cut the air with wings, what ſwim in floods ; _ 

Brute beaſts, and foſtering Earth : in general T 
They will confeſs the power of God in all. 
Who knows not that his hands both good and ill 
Diſpenſe ? that Fate depends upon bis will ? 
All that have Life are ſubject to his ſway : 
And at his pleaſure proſper, or decay. 
Is not the Ear the Judge of Eloquence ? 
| Gives not the Palate to the Tait his ſenſe ? 

Sure, knowledg is deriv'd from length of years : 

And Wiſdoms brows are cloth*d with Silver hairs. 

Gods power 1s as his prudence £*qual great : 

. & In Counſel, and Intelligence, compleat. 

& Who can,what he ſhall ruin, build again ? 

& Looſe whom he binds ? or his {trong Arm reſtrain? | 
& At hisrebuke, the Living waters fie * 
* Totheir old Springs, and leave their Channels dry : 
When he commands, in Cataracts they roar : 
And the wild Ocean leaves it ſelf no ſhore. 
HisWiſdom and his Power our thoughts tranſcend : 
Both the.Deceiver and deceiv'd depend 

7 Uponhis beck : He thoſe who others rule 

& Infatuates, and makes the Judge a fool : 

{ Difſolves the Nerves of Empire, Kings deprives 
Of Soveraignty;their Crowns exchang'd for gyves. 
: Impoveriſht Nobles into exile leads: 

- AndontheCarcaſes of Princes treads. 
| Takes from the Orator his eloquence ; 
> From ancient Sages their diſcerning ſenſe. 


Subjects 
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Subjects the worthy to contempt and wrong : 
The valiant terrifies, diſarms the ſtrong. 
Unveils the ſecrets of the {ilent Night : 
Brings, what the ſhades of death obſcures, tolight, | 
A Nation makes more numerous than the Stars : | 
Again devours with Famine, Plagues, and Wars, | 
Now, like a Deluge, they the Earth ſurround : | 
Forthwith, reduc'd into a narrow bound. 

He Fortitude and Counſel takes away F 
From their Commanders : who in Deſerts ſtray, | 
Grope in the Dark, and to no Seat contline ' 
Their wandring feet; but reel as drunk with wine, þ 


LD — 


CHAP, NH... 


His dy mine Eyes and ears have I convey'd 
8 Downto my heart : and in that Cloſet laid, | 
Need 1 in depth of 'knowledge yield to you ? 
Is not as much to my diſcretion due ? 
Oh that t”All-ſecing Judge, who cannot err, 
Would hear me plead; and with a wretch confer ! 
You Corroſives into my wounds diftil : 
And ignorant Artiſts, with your phyſick kill. 
Ah! ſhame you not to vent ſuch forgeries ? 
Seal up your lips and be 1n filence wile. 
And ſince you are by far more fit to hear, 
Than to inſtruct ; attord my tongue an ear. 
Oh will vou wickedly for God diſpute ? 
And by deceitful ways ſtrive to confute ? 
Are you, 1n favour of his perſon, bent . 
Thus to prejudicate the Innocent ? 
Necds he an Advocate to plead his Cauſe ? 
Tojuſtific untruths againſt his Laws ? 
Can you on him ſuch falitics obtrude ? 


- And as a Mortal the moſt: wiſe delude ? 


Wil 
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; Will it avail you, when he ſhall remove, 


” Your painted Vizors ? will not he reprove, 

| And ſharply puniſh if 1n ſecret you, 

| For favour, or reward, Injuſtice do ? 

& Shall not his Excellence your Souls affright? 

* His Horrors on your heads like Thunder light ? 
> Your memories to aſhes mult decay : 

E And your frail bodies are but builc of clay. 

{ Forbear to ſpeak, till my Conceptions ſhall 

- Diſchargetheir Birth; then let what will befal. 
> Why ſhould I tear my fleſh ? caſt off the care 


Þ Of future life? and languiſh in deſpair ? 


Though God ſhould kill me, I my confidence 


On him would fix; nor quit my own defence. 


-. He ſhall reſtore me by his ſaving might : 


Nor ſhall the Hypocrite approach his fight. 

Give me your ears, Oh you who were my Friends; 
While injur'd Innocence it ſelf defends, 

[ am prepar'd, and wiſh my Cauſe were try'd : 
In full aſlurance to be juſtif'd. 

Begin ; who will accuſe ? ſhould I not ſpeak 

In ſucha truth, my heart with grief would break. 
Juſt Judge, two lets remove : that free from dread, 
i may before thy high Tribunal plead. 

On let theſe torments from my fleſh depart ; 

Nor with thy terrors daunt my trembling heart : 
Then charge : ſo I my life may juſtife : 

And to my juſt complaint do thou reply. 

What Sins are thoſe that ſo pollute my breſt : 

Oh ſhew how oft I have thy Laws tranſgreſt ? 
Wilt thou thy &ryant of thy ſight deprive, 

And as an Enemy to Rui drive ? 

Wilt thou a withered leaf to powder grind ? 

Tolt in the air by every breath of wind : 

Or with thy Lightning into Aſhes turn 


Such worthleſs Stubble ? only dry'd to burn. 
; Thou 


Me” Me 


A Paraphzaſe upon ) OB. 


Thou haſt indited me of bitter Crimes : 
Now puniſht, for the faults of former times. 

Lo! my reſtrained fect thy fetters wound ; 
Watcht with a Guard, and rooted in the ground. 
Like rotten fruit I fall : worn like a cloth 

Gnawn into rags by the devouring Moth. 


anety of Ala : 
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| oj H! few, and full of Sorrow, are the Days 
F A OfMan fromWoman ſprung; Hislife decays, 
Like that frail flower which with the Suns upriſe | 
Her bud unfolds and with the Evening Dies. 
He like an empty Shadow glides away : 
And all his Lite is but a Winters Day. k 
Wilt thou thine Eye upon a vapour bend ? | 
Or with ſo weak an oppoſite contend ? þ 
|  |Whocana pure and Cryſtal Current bring, : 
5.466 ** ,Fromfucha muddy, and polluted Spring ? 
Oh, fince his Days are numbred ; ſince hou haſt ” 
Br eſcrib” d him bounds that are not to be paſt : 
3A little with his puniſhment EO: 
Till he have ſcrv'd his time, and part from hence. 
A Tree, though hewn with Axes to the ground, 
- Wn | Renews his Sromth, and ſprings from his green * 
—_— 7; Although hisroot wax old, his fibers dry; (wound : 
4 = bed)y; frunmy, Although the {apleſs bi bole begin to die : ) 
Yet will at ſcent of Water freſhly ſprout : 
Soho And like a plane thruſt kis young Branches out. 
But Man,when once cut down; when his pale ghoſt |: 
Flats into air : ; heis for ever loſt. | 
As Meteors vaniſh, which the Seas exhale ; 
As Torrents in the drouth of Summe "3 
So periſht Man from Death ſhafl'never ever tHe, 
inf But ſleepin ſilent Shades with ſeal'd- up w_ A K 
ile 
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While the Celeſtial Orbes 1n order rol, 

And turn their flames about the ſtedfalt Pole. 

Oh that thou would*{t conceal me in the Grave ; 
Immure with marble in that ſecret Cave, 

Until the Tempeſt of thy wrath were paſt ! 

A time prefix, and think of me at laſt ! 

Can man recover his departed Breath ? 

I will expect until my change in Death ; 

And anſwer at thy call : Thou wilt renew 

What thou haſt ruin'd, and my fears ſubdue. 

But now thou telPſt my Steps, mark*ſt when I err 
Nor wilt the vengeance due to Sin defer. 

Thou in a Bag haſt my Tranſgreſſions ſeal'd : 

And only by their Puniſhments reveaPd. (thrown); 
As Mountains, toſt by Earth-quakes , down are 
Rocks torn up by the roots : as hardeſt Stone 
The ſoftly-falling drops of water wear ; 

As Inundations all before them bear ; 

And leave the Earth abandoned : ſo ſhall 

Tir aſpizing hopes of Man to nothing fall. 

Thy wrath prevails againl{t him every Day ; 
Whon with a changed Face thou icnd'{t away : 
Then knows not it his Sons to honour rile 3 

Or ſtruggle with their ſtrong neceſlities. 

But here his waſting Fleſh with anguiſh burns : 
And his perturbed Soul withia him mourns. 


CH AP. XV. 


OB paus'd : to whom the Themartte replies : 
_ Can man ſuch follies utter and be wile ? 
Which bluſter from the Tempeſt of thy mind, 
As if thy breaſt inclos'd the Eaſtern wind. 
Wilt thou thy idle rage by Reaſon prove? (move ? 
Or ſpeak thoſe Thoughts which have no power to 
D.-2 Thou 
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Thou from thy rebel Heart haſt God exiÞ'd ; 
Kept back thy Prayers his ſacred Truth reviÞ'd. 
Thy Lips declare thy own impiety 
Accule of fraud, condemn thee; and not T. 

Art thou the firſt of Mortals ? wert thou made 
Before the Hills their lofty Brows diſplay'd ? 
Hath God to thee his Oracles reſign'd ? 

Is wiſdom only to thy Breaſt conhin'd ? 

What know'ſtthouthat we know not? as compleat 
In Natures graccs; in acquir'd, as great. 
There are gray heads among us: Counſellers, 
To whom thy Father was a Boy 1n Years. 

Slightſt thou the Comforts we from God impart? 
What greater Secret lurks in thy proud heart, 
That hurrics thee into theſe ecſtaſies ? 
What fury flames in thy diſdainful Eyes ? 
Wilt chou a War againſtthy Maker wage? (rage? 
And woun:! him with thy tongues blaſphemous 
\\as ever humane fleſh from blemiſh clear ? 
Can they beguiltiels whom frail women bear ? 

He truſteth not his Miniiters of Light : 

The radiant Stars ſhine dimly 1n his Sight. 
How perfect then 1s man? from head to foot 
Deii'd with filth, and rotten at the root. 
Who poysSning {ia with burning thirſt devours : 
As parched Eaith flicks in the falling ſhowers. 
What I have heard and fren (would?It thou intend 
Thy. cur.) I wonld nnco thy carc commend ; 
Which oft the W ue have in my thoughts reviv'd : : 
To them from knowing Ancefors deriv'd ; 
Who Got-like over ha :ppy Na 3TiONS IC ond, 
And Vertue by ſuppreiling Vice ſuitain'd, 
Th"Unjuſt his Days in painful travel ſpends : 
The Cruel ſuddenly to Dzath deſcends. 
He ſtarts at every ſound that ſtrikes his Ear : 


And puniſhment anticipates by fear. 
Who 
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Who from the height of all his Glory ſhall, 
Like newly-kindled Exhalations, fall : © _ 
Deſpairs cold breath his ſpringing hopes confounds: 
Who feels th'expected Sword before it wounds. 
He begs his bread from door to door, and knows 
The Night draws on that mult his Day incloſe. 
Horror and anguiſh ſhall his Soul afiright ; 
Daunt like a King that draws his Troops to fight. 
Since he againſt the Almighty {tretcht his hand, 
And like a rebel ſpurn'd at his Command ; 
God ſhall upon his ſeven-fold target ruſh, 
And his ſtiff neck beneath his ſhoulders cruſh, 
Though Luxury {well in his ſhining eyes, 
And his fat belly load his yielding thighs : 
Though he diſmantled Cities fortife, 
From their deſerted ruins rais'd on high : 
Yet his congeſted wealth ſhall melt Iike ſnow ; 
Whoſe growth ſhall never to perfection grow. 
Deſtruction ſhall ſurround him : nor ſhall he 
His Soul from that dark night of Horror free : 
God with his breath ſhall all his Branches blaſt : 
And ſcorch with lightning by his vengeance caſt, 
Will the deluded truſt to vanity ? 
And by the ſtroak of his own folly die ? 
For he ſhall be cut down before his time : 
His ſpreading Branches wither in their prime. 
Lo, as a ſtorm which with the Sun aſcends, 
* Fromcreeping vines their unripe cluſters rends; 
' Andthefat Olive, ever green with Leaves, 
Together of her hopes and flowers bereaves : 
So ſhall the great Revenger ruinate 
| Him and his Iſſue, by a dreadful fate. 
{ Thoſe Fools who fraud with piety diſguiſe, 

And by corrupting Bribes to Greatneſs riſe 

Their Glories ſhall in deſolation mourn : 

While hungry flames their lofty ſtruCtures burn. 
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With Miſchief they conceive ; their bellies great 
With ſwelling Vanity, bring torth Decelt. 


CHAP KYLE 


HenFob:-How long wilt thou thus vex minecars! 
You all are miſerable Comforters. 

Shall this vain wind of words, ah! never end ? 
Why Elphas ſhouid'It thou atfict thy Friend ? 
Were you ſo lot in grief, would I thus ſpeak ? 
Such bruiſed hearts with harſh invectives break ? 
Would I accumulate your Miſeries 

With Scorn? and draw new Rivers from your Eyes? 
Oh no, my language ſhould your paſſions calm : 
My words ſhould d rop into your wounds like balm, 
Brut oh my frantick Sorrow finds no caſe ! 
Complaints nor filence can their pangs appeaſe ! 
Thou Lord haſt my perplexcd Soul deprelt ; 

Berett of all the comforts ſhe poſlelt : 

My Face thus furrowed with untimely age ; 

My pale and meagre looks profeſs thy rage. 
Whoſe Miniſters, like cunning foes, ſurprize ; , 
Tear with their teeth, transfix me with their eyes, # 
Againit my peace combine : at once allail, 

\With apen mouths, and I rail, 

God hath deliver'd me into t heir Jaws . (Laws. 
\Who hunt for ſpoil, and mate their Swords their 
Long fail'd I on ſtaooth Se AS, by fore-winds born: 
Now bulg'd on rocks, and by his Tempelts torn. 
He by the Neck hath hal 'd, in pieces cut ; 

And ſet me as a mark on eve: 'y Butt, 

His Archers circle me > my reins they wound, 
And, rutiteſs, ſhed my gall upon the ground. 
Behold ! he rnigs upon ruins heaps : 

/nd © on me like a furious Grant leaps. 
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For thus with ſackcloth I inveſt my Woe : 
And duſt upon my clouded forehead throw, 
My cheeks are gutter'd with my fretting tcars ; 
And on my falling Eye-lids Death appears. 


; Yet is my heart upright, my prayers ſincere ; 


My guiltleſs Life from your aſperſions clear. 
Reveal, oh Earth, the Blood that I have fpllt : 
Nor hear me, Heaven, if I be ſoiPd with guilt. 
My Conſcience knows her own Integrity : 

And that all-ſecing Power inthron'd on high. 
Yet you traduce me in my Miſeries : | 
But I to God erect my weeping Eyes. _ 
Would I before him might my cauſe defend ; 
And argue as a mortal with his friend : 

Since I ere long that precipice muſt tread, 
Whence none return, that leads unto the Dead. 


gy 


CH AP, XVII 


M; Spirits are infected, and my Tomb 
Yawns todevour me; my laſt Daysare come, 
Yet you with bitter ſcorn my pangs increaſe : 
Nor, ah ! will ſuffer me to die 1n peace. 
What Advocate will take your cauſe in hand 
And for you at the high Tribunal ſtand ? 
Since God your erring Souls deprives of ſenſe 
Nor will exalt you in your own defence. 
His Children ſhall their days in ſorrow end, 
Whoſe tongue with flattery deludes his Friend. 
I tothe vulgar am become a Jeſt : | 
Eſteemed as a Minſtrel at a Feaſt. 
My ſleepleſs eyes their ſplendor quench in tears : 
My tortur'd body to a ſhadow wears. 
This, in the Righteous wonder ſhall excite : 
The Innocent ſhall hate the Hypocrite. 

D 4 He 
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He in the path preſcrib'd ſhall boldly go : 

And his untainted ſtrength ſhall ſtronger grow. 
Revoke your wandring Cenfſurcs, nor detpiſe 
The wretched : you wio ſeem, but are not wile. 


My flying hours arrive at their laſt date : 


My thougits and fortunes buryed in my fate. 
How ſoon my {hortned Day is chang'd to Night ! 
Abortive Darkneſs veils my ſetting Light. 

Oh can your counſel his deſpair defer, 

Who now 1s houſed in his Sepulchre ? 

I, inthe ſhades of death my Bed have made. 
Corruption thou my Father art, I ſaid, 

And thou, O Worm, my Mother : by thy Birth 
My Siſter ; born, and nouriſhed by Earth. 
Where now are all my hopes ? oh never more 
Shall they revive ! nor Death her rapes reſtore ! 
But to the graves infernal priſon muſt 

With me deſcend, and rot in ſhrouds of Duſt. 


"WS 
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{Bar waom thus BUdad: when wilt thon forbear 
To clamor, and aftord a patient ear ? 

Do'ſt thou as beaſts thy ancient friends deſpiſe ? 

Are we ſo vile and trivial in thine Eyes ? 

Oh miſerable Man, by thy own rage 

In pieces torn : can fury grief allwage ? 

Will God for thee the govern'd Earth forfſake ? 

His purpoſe change, and Rocks aſunder ſhake ? 

He ſhall their light extinguiſh who decline 

FromVertues paths:their ſparks ſhall ceaſe to ſhine. 

The Wicked ſhall be compaſſed about 

With Darkneſs: and his oylleſs Lamp fly out. 

His waſted ſtrength unthought-of miſchiefs ſhall 

Intrap; and he by his own counſels fall. * 
IS 
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His deſperate fect their Loi to nin toad ; 

And on prepared Engines ra.i;!y7 t £24. 

The Hunter ſhall 1itangzle in his Toll ; 

And rav'nous Thieves i all his Subſtance ſpoil: 
Snares,ſpread withterupcing baits,for him fall lay; 
And dig concealed Pit-falls in his way. 

A thouſand horrors ſhall his Soul aifright, 
Encounter ; and purſue his guilty flight. 
Deſtruction ſhall upon his Steps attend ; 

And famines rage into his guts deſcend : 

She ſhall the Sinews of his ſtrength devour, 
AndDeath's Firſt born ſhall crop him in his flower * 
Cut oft his confidence; and to the King 

Of Terrors, his accuſed Conſcience, bring. 
Driven from the Houſe, unjuſtly call'd his own ; 
By rapine got : which flaming ſutphur, thrown 
From Heaven,ſhall burn: his root within the ground 
Shall wither, and the axe his branches wound. 

He and his dying memory ſhall rot ; 

His name even by the preſent Age forgot. 

From light into perpetual Darkneſs hurPd ; 

And, as a Miſchief, chas'd out of the World. 

No Son, or Nephew ſhall ſupply his place : 
Himſelf the laſt of his accurſed Race. 

Poſterity, as thoſe then living, ſhall 

With wonder tremble at his fearful fall. 

So tragical and merited a fate 

Shall ſwallow thoſe, who God and Juſtice hate. 


CH AF; XIE. 


H* W long,faid Fob, will you with bitter words 

Thus wound my Soul ? your tongues more 
[ſharp thar®Swords, 

Ten times have you aſperſions on me thrown : 


Your ſelves, as Strangers, without bluſhing _—_ 
| [ 


—_ 009 0 OC AND i "es 2 GC el - 
"” | ' 4 " 


A Paraphzale upon JOB. 


ed Pac i iis «> thor abc Bi (Ae anc Gat \ bla Fe dai at On Pte 9 <a BAG not Ate 6 AN ut Pt AGED SL 
| n q ys ho the ts : 


If I have ſinn'd, my Sins with me remain : 
And I alone the puniſhment ſuſtain. 

It is inhumane cruelty in you 

Thus to inſult 3 and his reproach purſue 
Whom Gods own hand hath caſt unto the ground : 
And in a Labyrinth of Sorrow wound. 

Unheard are my Complaints : my cries the wind 
Drives through the air : my wrongs no Judgment 
God,with belieging Troops, prevents myflight(find. 
And folds my paths in ſhades more dark than night, 
Hath ſtript me of my Glory ; my Renown 
Eclips'd : and from my Temples torn my Crown. 
On every lide deſtroy'd ; trod under foot : 

I, asa plant, am pul'd up by the Root. 

His indignation like a Furnace glows 

Who, asa Foe at me his ightning throws. 

All his afſembled Plagues at once devour : 

And round about my tents incamp their Power. 
My Mothers Sons deſert me : left alone 

By my Familiars ; by my Friends unknown. 

My Kindred fail me : theſe alone depend 

On fortunes ſmiles ; the wretched finds no friend. 
Thoſe of my Family their Maſter fight : 

Grown deſpicable in my hand-maids f1ght. 

I of my churliſh ſervants am unheard : 

My ſufferings, nor Intreaties, they regard. 

My Wife neglects me ; though deſir'd to take 
Some pity on me, for our Childrens ſake. 

By idle Boys, and Idiots vilifd : 

Who me, and my CaJamities deride. 

My Intimates far from my fight remove : | 
Thoſe, whom I favour'd moſt, ungrateful prove, } 
My Skingcleaves to my Bones : of this remains 
No part entire, but what my teeth contains. 
Oh my hard-hearted friends ! take ſome remorſe * 
Of him, whom God hath made a Living watt | 
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Will you with God in my afflictions join ? 
W1lPt not {uffice that I in Torments pine ? 
On that the words I ſpeak were regiltred 
Writ in a Book, for ever to be read ! 
Or that the tenor of my juſt complaint 
Were ſculpt with ſtcel on Rocks of Adamant ! 
For my Redeemer lives : I know he ſhall 
Deſcend to Earth, and man to Judgment call. 
Though worms deyour me,though I turn to mold ; 
Yet in my fleſh I ſhall his face behold. 
I from my marble Monument ſhall riſe 
Again intire, and ſee him with theſe Eyes : 
Though ſtern diſeaſes now conſume my Reins 3 
And drink the blood out of my ſhrivel'd veins, 
| *Twere better ſaid : why ſhould we perſecute 
{ Our friend ; whoſe cauſe is ſolid at the Root ? 
| Oh fear the Sword ;, for puniſhments ſucceed 
{ Our Treſpaſſes; and cruelty muſt bleed. 


; CH AP. XX. 


q PF ftus anſwer'd the incenſt Nahamathere : 
| [ had been ſilent, but thy words excite 
# My ſtrugling thoughts to vindicate the wrong 
+ Caſt on our zeal by thy reproachful tongue. 
F-This isa truth, which with the world bugan ; & Gods judgement 
# Since Earth was firſt inhabited by man: or Hypocrites. 
' Sis triumph in ſwift miſery concludes; | 
: And flattering joy the Hypocrite deludes. 
! Although his excellence to Heaven aſpire ; 
'* Though radiant Beams his ſhining Brows attire ; 
- He, ashisdung, ſhall periſh on the ground : 
: Nor ſhall tt” impreſſion of his Steps be found ; 
4 But like a troubled Dream ſhall take his flight : 
' Andvaniſhas a Viſion of the Night. S 
lo 
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No mortal Eye ſhall ſec his face again : 
Nor ſumptuous roofs their builder entertain. 
If he have Children, they ſhall ſerve the poor : 
And goods by rapine got, cnforc't, reſtore. 

1e puniſhments of Luxury and Luſt 
Shall cat his Bones; nor leave him in the Duſt. 
Though vicc,like ſweet confections, plcaſe his taſt; 
Although between his tongue and palate plac'd : 
Though he preſerve, ard chew it with delight ; 
Nor bridle his Iicentious appetite : 
Yet ſhall it in his boyling Stomach turn 
To bitter poyſon ; and like wild-fire burn. 
He ſhall caſt up the wealth by him devour'd, 
Like vomit from his yawning Entrails pour'd : 


' The gall of Aſpes with thirſty lips ſuck in ; 


The Vipers deadly teeth ſhall pierce his skin : 

Nor cver ſhall thoſe happy Rivers know, 

Which with pure Oiland fragrant Honey flow. 

The Riches purchas'd by his Care and ſweat, 

He ſhall reſign; nor of his Labors cat : 

But reſtitution to the value make ; 

Ner joy in his extortcd treaſure take. 

Since he the poor forſook;, the weak oppreſt ; 

The Manſion, by another built, poſlelt : 

His Belly never ſhall be ſatisf1'd ; 

Nor he with his adored wealth ſupply'd. 

Of all his Suſtenance at once bereft : 

No heir ſhall ſtrive to inherit, what is left. 

He, in the pride of his full Glory, ſhall 

To Farth deſcend ; and by the wicked fall. 

About to feed > Fehova's flaming Ire 

Shall blaſt his hopes, and mix his food with fire. , 

While from the raging Sword he vainly flies, 

A Bow of Stcel ſhall fix his trembling thighs. 

Darts through his flowing gall ſhall force their way : 

Eternal terrors ſhall his Soul diſmay. : 
Thick 
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Thick darkneſs ſhall infold ; a fire unblown 
Devour his Race, by their misfortunes known. 
Heaven ſhall reveal his cloſe impicties : 

And Earth, by him defil'd, againſt him riſe. 

His Subſtance 1n that Day of wrath ſhall waſte ; 
Like ſudden Torrents from ſteep Mountains caſt. 
This is the Portion of the Hypocrite : 

Such Horrors ſhall on the Blaſphemer light. -- V 


4 


CHAP. XXI. 


7T* E Huzite ſigh'd,and ſaid:My words attend: 
Afeord this only comfort to your friend. 
Suffer my tongue to ſpeak my thoughts : and then 
Renew your {cofts : do I complain to Men ? 

Since God ſuch dreadful Arms againſt me bears : 
Oh why ſhould I ſuppreſs my ſighs and tears ! 

My ſufferings with aſtoniſhment ſurvay : 

And on your lilent lips your fingers lay. 

For ſhould my Enemy 1ndure the like ; 

The Story would my Soul with horror ſtrike. 
Why live the wicked ? they by vices thrive ; «4 1 49 rome 
Sail on ſmooth Seas, and at their Port arrive : 1 45 » arid, 7? 
Confirm a long ſucceſſion ; and behold or = 77 99160, 
Their numerous off-ſpring : 1n exceſs grow old. 
Their Houſes on ſecure foundations ſtand : 

Nor are they humbled by the Almighties hand. 
Their luſty Bulls ſerve not their Kine in vain: 
Their Calves the Breeders their full time retain. 
Abroadflike flock$their little ones they ſend : 
Their Children dance, in active Sports contend 3 
Strike the melodious Harp, ſhrill Timbrels ring : 
And to the warbling Lute foft Ditties ſing. 

Lite is to them a long-continued Feaſt : 


And ſleep wnetmorecalmthan-Deathsarceft, % 
1 like theirs, who ru the Mfhes reſt: To 
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To God they fay ; Enjoy thy Heaven alone : 
Be thou to us, as we to thee, unknown. 
For what is he, that we ſhould him obey ? 
Or fruitleſs vows before his Altar pay ? 

Yet their Felicity from him proceeds : 

Nor am I culpable of their miſdeeds. | 
When are their Tapers quencht ? do they expire; 
Struck by the Thunderer, with Darts of fire? 
How oft are they like Chaff by whirl-winds toſt? 
Or early Bloſſoms bitten by the Froſt ? 

When are their Vices puniſht in their ſeed ? 
When for their own offences dothey bleed ? 

How often tread deſtruCtions horrid Path ? 

And drink the dregs of theRevengers wrath ? 
Care they for their deſerted Families ; 

When Deathsall-curing hand ſhall cloſe their eyes? 
Shall Man his Maker teach, who fits on high ; 
And ſways the works inferior Monarchy ? 

Two Men at once behold : the one poſleſt 

Of his deſires, with peace and plenty bleſt : 
From whoſe {woln breait a ikream of milk diltils ; 
Whoſe bones high feeding with hot marrow fills : 
The other, miſerable from his birth : 

A burthen to himſelt, and to the Earth: 

Who never could his Hungers rage ſufhce: 

That in perfeCtion ; This in Sorrow dies. 

Yet Death, more equal, theſe extreams conforms 5 
And covers their corrupting fleſh with worms. 

I know your Counſels ; can your thoughts detect : 
The forged Crimes you purpoſe to object. 

Where are, fay you, thoſe Palaces that blas'd 
With burniſht Gold, on carved Columns rais'd ? 
Built on the Ruins of the poor ; the ſoil 

By extorLion purchas'd ; and adorn'd with ſpoil ? 
Be judg'd by Travellers : they will confute 

\\hat tallly you ſuggeſt, and ſtrike you mute. 
For 
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For theſe, and thoſe, who high in Vice command, 
Againſt the Thnnders rage ſccurely ſtand : 

And flouriſh in the Day of wrath, when all 
About them by the ſtroak of Slaughter fall. 
Who dare againſt the great in Miichief plead ? 
Or turn his Injuries upon his head ? 

They ſhall his Corps with Funeral Pomp Inter : 
And lodge him in a ſumptuous Sepulchre. 

The Flowers which in the circling Valley grow, 
Shall on his Monument their Odors throw. 

All that ſurvive ſhall follow him ; and tread 
That common path, b'innumerable led. &v 7, 
Why vainly then pretend you my relief ? 

And with falſe comforts aggravate my grief ? 
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CHAP. XAIL 


CY Man his Maker benefit (replide 

The Themamte) as he by wiktdoms guide 
May his own joys advance ? can he delight 
From him receive, becauſe his heart's upright ? 
Avails it him that thou from vice art clear ? 
Makes he thee guilty ? or condemns tor tear ? 
No Fob, thy Sins theſe puniſhments beget : 
Thy Sins which are as infinite as great. 
Thou of their garments oft halt {tript the poor 3 
Thy Brothers pledge refuſing to reltore : 
No water would'ſt unto the thirſty give 3 
Nor withthy bread the Hungry Soul reheve : 
While mighty men, and thoſe who more poſleſt 
Than ſerv'd for Ryot, ſurfeit at thy feaſt. 

| Sad widows, by thee rifled, weep in vain : 

And ruin'd Orphans of thy Rapes complain. 

For this unthought of Snares begirt thee round 3 


And ſudden fears thy troubled Soul confound : 
Dark 
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Dark clouds before thineEyes theirVapors ſpread; 
And thronging Billows roul above thy head. 
Perhaps theſe fumes from thy diſtemper riſe : 

Sits not Fehovah on the arched Skies ? 

Behold the Stars, which underneath diſplay 

Their ſparkling fires ; how far remov'd are they ? 
What can he at ſo great a diſtance know ? 

Can he from thence behold our deeds below ? 
Thick interpoling Miſts his eye-ſight bound : 
Who free from trouble treads th'Etherial Round. 
Haſt thou obſerv'd thoſe crooked paths, wherein 
They blindly wander who are ſlaves to Sin ? 
Snatcht from their hopes by an untimely end : 

Caſt down like Torrents, never to aſcend. 

Who ſaid to God ; us to our fortunes leave : 
From thce what benefit do we receive ? 

Yet he their Houſes with abundance ſtor'd. 

With Showers of Gold:the God their Souls ador'd. 
Oh how my Soul, their wicked Counſel hates ! 
The Rightcous ſhall behold their tragick fates; 
Joy at their early-Ruin : then deride 

Their fattered Glory, and now-humbled Pride. 
But ve, and ours, ſhall flouriſh 1n his Grace 


y/ When ſearching Flames devour their curſed Race. 


Confuit with God ; thy troubled mind compoſe : 
So he@Þa!l give a period to thy woes. 

Receive the Laws, his ſacred Lips impart : 

And lodge them in the cloſct of thy heart. 


Tf thou return; he will thy fall erect : 


Nor ſhall contagious Sin thy Root infect. 
Then ſhalt thou i gath 2r ſhining heaps of Gold, 
As pebles which the purling Streams infold : 
Trod under foot like duſt. Thy God ſhall be 
A Silver ſhield, a Tower of Gold to thee. 
For thou on him ſhalt t] 1y aiftections place : 


Ani humbly to his Throne exalt thy face. : ; 
Thou 


——_ 
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Thou at his Altar ſhalt devoutly pray : 


He ſhall conſent , and thou thy yows ſhalt pay. 
He ſhall thy wiſhes to fruition raiſe : | 
And ſhed Celeſtial Beams upon thy Ways. 


When Men are from their Noon of Glory thrown; 


And under Sin and Sorrows burthen grone : 


Then ſhalt thou ſay ; Th'Almighty from the grave 


 Hath me redeem'd : He will the humble fave. 


Thoſe guilty Souls who languiſh in Deſpair, 


Sod ſhall reſtore; and ſtrengthen at thy Prayer, 


CHA P. XX, 


(bounds ; 
'J Hen Fob : though my complaints obſerve no 
Yet Oh, how far leſs bitter than my wounds! 


. Would his divine Receſs to me were known; 


That I at length might plead before his Throne. 


I would ſuch weighty arguments inforce, 
As ſhould convert his Fury to Remorſe. 
Then ſhould my longing Soul his anſwer hear : 


Would he object his power ? or daunt with fear ? 


Oh no, his Goodneſs rather would impart - > 7 
New vigor, and 1tepair my broken Heart. * 
He would the Plea of Innocence admit : 

And me for ever by his Sentence quit. 

But is not to be found : though I ſhould run. 


_Tothoſe diſcloſing Portals of the Sun ; 


And walk his way, until his Horſes ſteep 
Their fiery fetlocks in the Iberian deep : 
E 


& 
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Or ſhould I to the oppoſed Poles repair ; 
Where equal cold congeals the fixed air : 
And yet his ſearching Eyes my paths behold 
When he hath try*d me I ſhall thine like gold : 
For in his tract my wary feet have ſtept ; 

His undeclined ways precilely kept : 

Nor ever, have revolted from his Laws : 

To me more ſweet than food to hungry Jaws. 
But he 1s ſtill the ſame: (oh who can ſhun, 

Or change his Fate !) what he decrees is done. 
This truth behold in me : His Myſteries 

Are Sacred, and conceal'd from mortal Eyes. 

[ therefore tremble at his dreadful ſight : : 
Diſtracted thoughts my troubled Soul aftright. 
For oh, his terror melts my heart to tears ; 
Diſlolves my brain, and harrows me with fears. 
Who neither would by Dcath prevent my woes 
Noreale my Soul in theſe her bitter Throes. 


CHAP: XAIV. 


WH Y are the puniſhments by God decreed 

To wicked men, and their rebellious Sced, 
Since times to come are preſent in his ltght, 
ConceaP'd from thoſe who in his'Laws deligitt ? 
Some flily marks remove from bordering Lands ; 
Feed on theFlocks they purchaſe,with ſtrange hands | 
The Orphans only Aſs they drive away 3 | 
And make the Widows morgag'd Oxe their prey | 
4. Who | 
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Who force the frighted poor to turn aſide ; 
Whom milder Rocks in their dark: Caverns hide, 
Like Aſſes in the Deſert, they their Foil 
With Day renew; and riſe betimes for Spoil. 
The barren Wilderneſs preſents them food 
To feed themſelves, and their adulterate brood. 
Their Sicklers reap the Corn aucther ſows: (flows. 
They drink the. Blood which from -ſtoln .c|uſters 
The poor, by.them difrobed, naked Lie : 
Vaild with no other covering bnb the skie. 
Exyos'd to ſtiftning froſts, and drenching ſhowers, 
Which thickned Air from her black boſom pours : 
To Torrents which from cloudy Mountains ſpring; 
And to the hanging Clifts for ſhelter cling. (rend ; 
They from their Mothers Breaſts poor Orphans 
Nor without gages to the needy lend. 
For want of clothsthey force them ſtarve with cold: 
From hungry Reapers they their ſheaves withhold. 
| Thoſe faint for thirſt who in their Vintage toll 
And from the JuicieOlive preſs pure O1l. 
Oppreſled Cities groan ; the wounded cry 
To Heaven for Vengeance : yet in peace they die. 
Others, that truth oppoſe ; deſpiſe the way 
Of her preſcriptions, and in Darkneſs ſtray : 
Stern Murtherers, that riſe before the light 
To kill the Innocent ; and rob at night : 
Unclean Adulterers, whoſe longing Eyes 
Wait for the twy-light ; enter 1n diſguiſe, 
And fay, who ſees us ? Thieves who daily mark 
Thoſe Houſes which they plunder in the Dark : 
Theſe Strangersare to light ; the Morning Rayes 
By them are hated as their laſt of Dayes : 
The Agonies of Death are on them, when 
They are but known, or ſpoken of by Men: 
E 2 And 
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And yet they periſh by Fehovah's Curſe ; 

And fail like roaring floods that have no Sourſe. 

Unlike the generous Vine, which cut, abounds 

With budding Jems; and proſpers 1h her wounds. 

As ſcorching heat the Mountain Snow devours ; 

As thirſty Earth drinks up the falling Showrs : 

Even ſo the Graves inſatiable Jaws 

Thoſe Rebels ſwallow, who infringe his Laws. 

The Wombs that bare,their Burthens ſhall forget: 

And greedy Worms their fleſh with pleaſure eat. 

No tongue or Pen ſhall mention their Renown : 

But lie like Trees by ſudden Storms caſt down. 

The barren they more miſerable make : 

And from the Widow all her Comfort take. 

The Mighty fall in their ſeditious ſtrite : 

When once they riſe, who can ſecure his life ? 

Though they be reſolute and confident : 

Yet are Jehovah's Eyes upon them bent. 

But oh, how ſhort their glory! rais'd to fall : 

Lojtin the Aſhes of their Funeral. 

For they as others die : like Ears of Corn 

By lightning blaſted ; or with ſickles ſhorn. 
 Whodoubts theſe contraries? who will diſpute 

Againſt me ? and my Inſtances confute ? 


#$ 


CHAP. EAV. 


S Huetian Bildad made this ſhort reply : 
= Dominion, and awful Majeſty, 
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To him belong, who Crown'd with ſacred Rayes, 
The Hoſt of Heaven in perfect concord {ways. 
Who can his Armies number ? infinite, 

And full of Fate ! on whom ſhines not his light ?. 
Can Mortals righteous in his Eyes appear ? 

Can they be ſpotleſs whom frail women bear ? 

To him the radiant Sun is but obſcure ; 

The Moon ſtill in Eclipſe; the Stars impure. 
What then is Man ? polluted in his Birth; 

An unclean Worm that crauls upon the Earth ? 


CH AP. XXVLI 


A LL Tongues,ſfaid Fob,of thy perfections ſpeak; 
Thou he that renders vigor to the weak : 
Thy ſtrengththe feeble Arm with Nerves ſupplies; 

Thou by thy Counſel maKk'*ſt the fooliſh wiſe : 
No ſecret from thy Knowledge is conceaP'd ; 
Celeſtial Oracles by thee reveal'd. 
To whom art thou ſo prodigal of breath ? 
Or by what vertue doſt thou raiſe from Death ? 
Gods Works, Oh Biazd, we-admire no lels : 
His prudence in their Government confeſs. 
Dead things within the Deep were formed by him 3 
And all that inthe curled Ocean ſwim. 
The ſilent vaults of Death, unknownto Light ; 
And Hell it ſelf, lie naked to his ſight. 
He faſhion'd thoſe Harmonious Orbs, that rou! 
[n reſtleſs Gyres about the Artick Pole. 

E.-3 The 
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The maſly Earth, ſupported by his Care, 


On nothing hangs in ſoft and fluent Air. 

He in thick Clouds the pendent water binds ; 

Not thaw'd with heat, nor torn with ſtrugling winds 
Before his radiant Throne like Curtains ſpred ; 
Yet at his beck jn ſhowrs their ſubſtance {hed. 
With conſtant bounds the raging floods conhnes ; 
Till Day his Throne to endleſs Night reſigns. (rake 
Heavens Columns, when his Storms and Thunder 
The troubled Air, with ſ1dden Horror ſhake. 
Lo, at his Breath the ſwelling waves divide : 

His awful Scepter calms their vanquiſh't pride. 
Whoſe hand the adorned Firmament difplar'd ; 
Thoſe Serpentine yet conſtant Motions, made. 
Theſe but in part his power and wiſdom ſhow : 
For Oh how little do we Mortals know ! 
Although his Fame reſound through all the world ; 
Like Thunder from aerial vapors hurPd. 


CH AP. - NXVIL 


"Hey lilenc't, 7ob proceeds in his Detence : 
 AstheLord lives, who knows my Innocence; 
Yet w1ll not judge : but hath my Soul depriy'd 
r all her Joys; to Miſery long-liv'd : 
While theſe my vital Spirits ſhall receive _ 
The food of Air, and through my Noſtrils breath : 


. No falſehood ſhall defile my Lips with Lies : 


Or with a vail the face of Truth diſguiſe. hy 
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Nor will I wound my clear Integrity, 
By yielding to your wrongs, but rather die, 

Shall I my lelf betray, my Strength refuſe, 

Deſzrt my Juſtice, and my truth accuſe ? 

Firſt may I ſink by Torments yet unknown: 

That thoſe which now Iſafter may ſeem none. 

Let ſuch as hate me in their Sins rejoice ; 

And ſurfeit with-the plcaſant Baits of Vice : 
What hope hath the prevailing Hypocrite, 

When God ſhall chaſe his Soul toEndleſs Night ? 
Will God relieve him in his Agonies ? 

Or from the Depth of Sorrow hear his Cries ? 
Will he in God delight, his aid implore 
Inceſlantly, and his great Name adore ? 

Oh be ;nſlcucted by theſe Characters 

Of his impreſſion, which my Body bears! 

I his more ſecret Judgments will diſclole : 

Which you have ſeen, yet deſperately oppoſe. 
This 1s the Portion which the wicked hath; 

{ He ſhall inherit the Almighties wrath : 

The lawleſs Sword his Childrens blood ſhall ſhed ; 
Increaſt for ſlaughter ; born to beg their bread. 

| Death ſhall the Remnant in his Dungeon keep: 
No Widow at his funeral ſhall weep. 

Although he gather Gold like heaps of Duſt, 

The fuel of his Luxury and Luſt : 

His Cabinets with change of Garments fraught 
By ſilk-worms ſpun,and PhrygianNeedles wrought: 
Yet for the Juſt reſerv*d ; who ſhall divide 

His Treaſure, and diveſt him of his pride. 
Though he his Hquſe of poliſht Marble build ; 
With Jaſper floor*d, and carved Cedar ſeiPd : 

Yet ſhall it ruin like the Moth's frail cell ; 

Or ſheds of Reeds, which Summers heat —_ 
E 4 0 
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He ſhall lie down, neglected, as anknown : 

And when he wakes, ſee nothing of his own. 
Terrors, like ſwallowing Deluges, ſhall fright : 
Swept from his Bed by Tempeſts in the Night : 
Like fcatter'd Down by howling Exrxs blown ; 
By rapid Hurl-winds from his Mantion thrown. 
God ſhall transfix him with his winged Dart : 
Though he avoid him like the flying Hart : 
Merſhall purſue with merited diſgrace ; 

Hyiſs,clap their hands, and from his Country chaſe. 


CH AP. XXVIIL 


Here are rich Veins ofGold,and lilver Mines 
Whoſe Ore the fire in Cruciblcs refines. 
So dig'd up Iron 1s 1n the Furnace blown : 
And Braſs extracted from the melting Stone. 
Men throughthe wounded Earth inforce their way; 
And ſhew the under Shades an unknown Day : 
While froin her bowels they her Treaſure tear 3 
And to their avarice ſubject their fear. 
There they with Subterranean Waters meet ; 
And Cyrrents, never touch't by humane feet : 
Theſe, by their bold endeavours, are made dry ; ; 
And from the Indiſtr y of Mortals flie. 
The Eartn with yellow cars her brows attires ; 
Although her Jaws exhale imboſom''d fires. 
Torn Rocks the ſparkling Diamond unfold ; 
1 he bluſhing Ruby, and puregr gins of Gold. 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe gloomy vaults no wandring foul deſcries : 

Nor are they pierced by the Vultures Eyes. 

Swift Tygres, which in pathleſs Deſerts ſtray, 

Nor ſolitary Lyons tread that way. 

Their reſtleſs Labors cleave the living Stone : 

Cloud-touching Mountains by their Roots ore- 
| (thrown. 

New ſtreams through wondering Rocks their tract 

While they the Magazines of Nature view: (purfue; 

Who ſwelling Floods with narrow bounds incloſe; 

And what in Darkneſs lurkt, to Light expoſe. 

But where above the Earth, or under ground, 

Can Wiſdom by the ſearch of Man be found ? 

Her worth his eſtimation far excels: 

Conceald from ſenſe, nor with the living dwells. 

The Seas reply ; ſhe lies not in our Deeps : 

Nor in our floods her radiant treſſes ſteeps. 

Nor are her rare endowments to be ſold 

For ſilver Hills ; or Rivers pav'd with gold. 

Nor for the glittering ſand by Ophir ſhown 

The blew-ey*d Saphur, or rich Onyx ſtone ; 

For Rocks of Cryſtal from the Ocean brought: 

Nor Jewels by the rareſt workman wrought. 

Can blazing Carbuncles with her compare ? 

Or groves of Coral hardned by the Air ? 

The TopFas {ent from ſcorched Aeroe ? 

Or Pearls preſented by the Indian Sea ? 

Whencecomes ſhe? from what undiſcover*dLand? 

Or where doth her conccaled Palace ſtand ? 

Since O, inviſible to mortal Eye : 

Or winged Travellers that trace the skie. 

Death and Deſtruction ſay ; her fame alone 

Hath reach'd our Ears ; but to our Eyes unknown. 

God only underſtands her ſacred ways : 

The Temple knows where ſhe her Light —_— 
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For he at once the Orb of Earth beholds; 

And all that Heay*ns blew Canopy intolds : 

To meaſure out the ſtrugling Winds by weight; 
That elſe the world would tear in their debate : 
And bridle the wilds Floods; leſt they their bound 
Again ſhould paſs, and all the Earth ſurround. 
When he in Clouds the dropping waters hung, 
And through their roaring jaws hisLightning flung) 
Then he beheld her face, her light diſplaid, 
Prepar*d her paths, and thus to Mortals faid ; 

The fear of God is wiſdom; and to fly 

From Evil, is of vertues the molt high, 


CH A P. XAIX, 


OB paus'd;forthwith theſe words his ſighs purſue: 
J Oh that thoſe happy Days would now renew ; 
When God beneath his ſhield my ſafety plac'd ! 
When his clear lamp a ſacred Splendor caſt 
About my Brows! by whoſe directing light 
I trod ſecurely through the Shades of Night ! 
That now I had what I in youth poſleſt, 
When he my Manſion with his preſence bleſt ! 
When thoſe who from my veins deriv'd their blood, 
Like ſpringing Lawrels round about me ſtood ! 
When Butter waſht my Steps,when Streams of O1l 
Guſht from the Rocks, and Plenty free from toil ! 
When through the gazing Strcets I paſt in State 
To my Tribunal, in the Cities Gate ! IR 
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The bluſhing Youth their vertnous awe diſcloſe, 
And from their Seats the reverend Elders roſe. 
Attentive Princes fuch a ſilence kept, 

As if their Souls had 1n their Bodies ſlept. 
Tiraſtoniſh't Nobles ſtood like men that were 
Depriv'd of all their Senſes but the ear. 

All Ears that heard, my equal Juſtice prais'd : 
All Eyes that ſaw, their Lids with wonder rais'd. 
I from Oppreſlors did the Poor defend ; 

The Fatherleſs, and ſuch as had no friend. 

Thoſe fav*d, whom wickedPower ſought todeſtroy:; 
And made the widows heart to ſpring with joy. 
I'put on Truth : ſhe clotht'd me with renown : 

My Juſtice was to me a prectous Crown. 

Eyes lent I to the blind; feet to the Lame:: 

A Father to the Comfortleſs became. 

Iſearch't what from my knowledge was conceaÞd: 
And clonded Truth by her own light” reveal'd. 

Oft with my Scepter brake the Lyons jaws 

And ſnatcht the prey out of his armed paws. 

Then ſaid ; my Days ſhall as the Sand increaſe : 
And I in my own neft ſhall die in peace. 

My Root was by the living water ſpred : 

And Night her dew upon my Branches ſhed. 

My Glories Creſcent to a Circle grew : 

And I my Bow with doubled vigor drew, 

When I but ſpake, they hung upon my look : 

And as an Oracle my Counſel took. 

None ſpake but I; each his own Judgment fears : 
My words like honey dropt into their Ears ; 
Whichreadily with joy they entertain, 

As Yawning Earth deyours the latter Rain. 
Although IſmiPd,none would my thou 
Nor on my Mirth a frowning look rei 
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But trod the path which I their Chief propos'd. 

I King-like fate, with armed Troops inclos'd : 
Gave timely Comforts to the Soul that mourn'd; 
Rais'd from the Duſt,and tears toLaughter turn'd. 


©" CHAP. KXX. 


by 


H bitter change! nowBoys my groans deridez 
The wretched object of their ſcorn and pride: 

Whoſe Fathers I unworthy held to keep, 

With leſs contemned Dogs, my Flocks of Sheep. 

How could their youthto my advantage turn ? 

Or elder age, with weakning vices worn ? 

Who, pale with famine, to the Deſert fled ; 

| On roots of Juniper and Mallows fed : 

| Whom Men from their Society exclude ; 

| Deteſted, and like Thieves with cries purſu'd : 

'Z Concea[l'd in hollow Rocks, in gloomy Caves, 
And Cliifs deep vaulted by the fretting waves : 
Among the Buſhes they like Aſſes braid : 
And in the Brakes their Conventicles made. 
The Sons of Idiots, of ignoble Birth : 
Contaminate, and viler than the Earth. 
Yet now am I obnox1ous to their wrongs : 
A By-word, and the Subject of their Songs. 
Who exerciſe their tongues in my diſgrace ; 
Abhor my paths, and ſpit upon my face. 

X They, ever ſince the inrag'd omnipotent 

| Diſlolv'd my Sinews, and my Bow unbent ; 

| | :- Like 
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Like head-ſtrongHorſes,;twixt their teethhavetane 
The maſter'd Bridle, and contemn'd the rein. 

Lo, Boyes againſt me rife, and ſtrow my way 
With Snares; then watch the cruel traps they lay : 
Who now my paths pervert ; their hate extend 
To multiply his woes; that hathno friend. 


As Seas againlit the Shores ſtrong Rampires ſtretch 


Their battering waves,and'forcea dreadful breach: 

With equal fury they upon me roul; 

Even to the deſolation of my Soul. 

Beſieging Terrors ſtorm-like roar aloud; 

Purſue, and chaſe me like an empty Cloud. 

O how my Soul is pour'd upon the ground ! 

Full grown Affliction hath a ſubject found. 

Torments by Night my waſted marrow boil : 

My Pulſes labour with unequal toll. 

My ſores pollute my garments : Plagues infeſt 

My poyſoned skin, and like a Coat inveſt. 

O Iam Duſt and Aſhes ! Lord, thon haſt 

Down in the dirt the broken-hearted caſt. 

Thy Ears the incenſe of my Prayers reject : 

No tears nor vows can alter thy neglect. 

Ah! haſt thou loſt thy mercy ! Wilt thou fight 

Againſt a worm, and in his groans delight ! 

Thou fetſt me on the winds; with every blaſt : 

Toſt to and fro, while I to nothing walk. 

I ſee my Death approach : I to the womb 

OfEarth am call'd, of all the general Tomb. 

Thou never wilt the Dead to Lite reſtore : 

Though here in Sorrow they thy grace implore. 

How oft have I for thoſe that ſuffer'd, wept : 

Afflicted for the poor, when others ſlept : 

Yet when I lookt for joy, for cheerful light 

Then grief fell on,and ſhades more black than wy, > 
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My tortur'd Bowels found no hour of reſt : 

By Troops of ſudden miſeries oppreſt. 

Unknown to Day, I mourn'd.: my clamors tare 
The Ears-ſoft Labyrinth, and cleft the Air. 

The hiſſing Dragon, and the'ſcreeching Owl, 
Became Companions to my pentive Soul. t 
[My fleſhis cover'd with a vail of jet : 

And all my Bones conſume with burning heat. 
My Harp her mournful Strains in Sorrow ſteeps. 
My Organ f1ghs fad airs, as one that weeps. 
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|| With my-Eyes a Covenant made, that | they 
Should cw my Sout,nor ſhe their lights betray 
To the deceit of {in : why then ſhould 1 

Behold a Virgin with a burming[Eye'? 
WhatJudgmentsare reſery*d,what Vengeance duc 
To thoſe, who their intemperate Luſts purſue ! 
Deſtruction and cternal Ruin ſhall 

From Heaven, like lightning,on the wicked fall. 
Do not his ſearching Eyes my ways behold ? 

Arc not-my ſteps by him obſery*d and told ? 

If tempting Sin could ever yet entice 

My feet to-wander in the Queſt of Vice: 

Let that great Arbiter of Wrong and Right 
Wetgh in his Scales.;.and caſt me if too light. 

If I from vertues path have ſtept awry ; 


Or let my'heart be govern'd by mine Eye : 
| | 


. 
DL ——_— 


, A Pa caphaaſe upon JOB. 55 


"| If I, oh Juſtice, have thyRites profan'd ; 
If bribes or guilcleſs blood my hands have ſtain'd : 
Then let another reap what I have ſown ; 

Nor It my Race be tothe Living known. 

If ever woman could.to1in allure ; 

If I have waited at my Neighbours door : 

Let my laſcivious Wite with others grind ;; 

And by her Lult repay my guilt in kind. 

This were a hainous crime; 1ſo foul a fact, 

As would due vengeance from the Judge exact : 

A waſting fire, which violently burns 

And all to poverty and ruin turns. 

If I by Power my Servants ſhould oppreſs ; 

Nor would their crying Grievances redreſs : 
What ſhould I do, or fay, when God ſhall come 
To judgethe World,that might divert his Doom ? 
Both made he in the Womb, of equal worth : 
Though to unequal Deſtiny brought forth. 

If from the poor I did their hopes detain; 

Or made theWidows Eyes expect in vain : 

If I alone have at my Table fed ; 

Or from the Fatherlefs withheld my bread : 

Nor foſter*d from my youth, their wants ſupplide; 
To him a Father, and to her a Guide : 

It I have ſeen the naked ſtarve for cold ; 

While Avarice my Charity contrould : 

If their cloth'd Loins have not my bounty bleſt ; 
Warm with the fleeces which my flocks divelt : 
If I my arms have rais'd to cruſh the weak 3 

The Judge prepar'd, the witneſs taught to ſpeak : 
Be all their ligaments at once unbound ; 

And their disjointed bones to powder ground. 
Divine Revenge my Soul from Sm deterr'd : 

For I the Anger of ttPAlmighty ftear'd. 
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Inever 1dolized Gold embrac'd : 

Nor ſaid; In thee my Confidence is plac'd. 
Nor on deceitful Riches fixt my heart ; 
Together ſcrap'd by no omitted Art. 

If when I faw the early Sun aſcend, 

Or the new Moon her ſilver horns extend ; 

I bowing kiſt my hand, thoſe Lights ador” 4 

As Deities, and their relicf implor'd. 

The Sin had been flagitious ; and had cry'd 

To him for vengear:ce whom my Deeds defi'd. 
Have l with joy beheld my ruin'd foe? 

Have I exulted in his overthrow ? 

Or in the tempeſt of my paſſion burſt 

Into offences, and his Iſſue curſt ?- 

Though my Domeſticks ſaid ; oh let us tear 
His hated fleih, nor after death forbear. 

Who made the Stones their bed,or ſigh'd for food, 
If known? my Houſe to ſtrangers open ſtood. 
Suppoſe I were corrupt, and foul within : 

Yet to what end ſhould I diſguiſe my Sin ? 
NeedI ſo much contempt or cenſure dread ; 

As not to ſpeak my thoughts, or hide my head 2 
Where ſhall I meet with an indifierent Ear ? 

Oh that the Soveraign Judge my Cauſe would hear, 
Peruſe the Adverſaries evidence ; 

Try, and determine, my ſuppos'd offence ! 

l on my ſhoulders their complaints would bear : 
And asa Diacem their Slanders wear. 

More like a Prince than a Delinquent, would 


| Approach his preſence; and my life unfold. 


If the uſurped Fields againſt me cry ; 

Their raviſht Furrows weep: if ever 1 

Have forced from them their unpaid-for Grain; 
Their Husbandmen, and ancient Owners ſlain; | 
For 
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For wheat, let thiſtles from their clods aſcend ; 
For barley, cockle. Fobs complaints here end. 


CH A P. XXXAII 


NOR would hisFriends proceed intheirreplies; 
Since he appear'd ſo ptire in his own Eyes. 

When Elhu BarachelsSon, who drew 
His Birth from Aram, much incenſed grew : 
Not only againſt Fob, that durſt defend 
His Innocency, and with God contend : 

| But with his three auſtere Companions ; ſince _ 
They would condemn before they could convince. 
When he perceiv'd thereſt no anſwer made, 
But like damb Statues fate ; the Buzre ſaid : 
Till now I durſt not venture to unfold 

, My labouring thoughts, to you that are ſo old. 
For gray Experience is with wiſdom fraught ; 
And facred knowledge by the aged taught. 
Yet oh, how dark is mans preſuming ſenſe, 
Not lightned with Celeſtial Influence ! 
The great in Honor are not always wile : 
Nor Judgment under ſilver Treſles lies. 
Since ſo ; at length vouchſafe to hear a youth, 
And his opinion, in the ſearch of Truth. | 
For Iyour words have weigh*d,your reaſonsheard; 
The Inſtances by each of you infer'd : | 
And yet in all the heat of your diſpute, 

Not one could anfwer Fob 5 much leſs _— 
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Know therefore, leſt too raſhly you conclude, 
It is not Man, but God that hath ſubdu'd. | 
Againſt me Fob did not his ſpeech direct : 

No more will I your Arguments object. 

You all were at his Confidence amaz'd ; 

And ſilently upon each other gaz'd : 

When I your anſwers had expected long, 

Nor could diſcern the motion of a tongue 

I ſaid ; Behold I now will act my part, 

And utter the Conceptions of my heart. 

My Soul 1s rapt with fury ; and my breſt 
Contains a flame, that will not be ſuppreſt. 

My Bowels boil like wine that hath no vent ; 
Ready to break the ſwelling Continent. 

Words therefore muſtmy toiling thoughts relieve; 
And to reſtrained Truth inlargement give. 

No perſonal Reſpects my thoughts ſhall move 
Nor will I Man with flattering titles ſmooth. 
Should I ſo proſtitute my ſervile Breath ; 

My Maker foon would cut me off by Death. 


CHAP. XXAlIL 


" A ND now, O Fob, what I ſhall utter hear ; 
As I my lips, ſo open thou thine car, 
I ſacred knowledge clearly will impart; 
Drawn from the fountain of a ſingle heart. 
God made us both, with breath of Life inſpir'd 3 
In ſhrouds of frail Mortality attir'd ; Th 
| ell 
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* Then ſince we ſhall with equal'Arms contend ; 
Ariſe, and if thou canſt, thy cauſe defend: 
Behold, according to thy wiſh 1 ſtand 316k 
Inſtead of God: though made of ſlime and fand. 
I will not with ſtern Menaces affright : 
Nor ſhall my hand:on thee ike Thunder light. 

For I with grief, O Fob, have heard thee vaiint ; 

\ And break into this paſſionate Complaint: 

My Heart 1s uncorrupt, my Innocence-. 

Without a Stain, my life free from! offence ; 

Yet he occaſionſeeks to overthrow, ; 

And trample on: me as his mortal'foe:- 

Who, leſt I ſhould eſcape, in fetters binds; _ . 

Obſerves my ſteps, and makes the faults he finds. 

How raſh is thy bold charge ? God 'is complear 

In his own-Eſſence;; much than-Man:more great : 

And yet-dar'{tthon.contend ? his patience grieve ? 

Will He a reaſon for his Actions give ? | 

Oft he to Mortals ſpeaks: yet will not they 

The Counſel of his Oracles obey. 

Sometimes by Dreams infſilence of the Night; 

Sometimes by Viſions he informs their 11ght : 

When ſleep his Poppy on their Femples ſheds; 

Or they lie muſing-ontheir reſtleſs beds. 

The cauſe of their afliftions then reveals ; 

And on their Hearts his reprehenſion feals : 

That he may man prevent, his pride repel; 

Save fromthe Sword; and greedy jaws of Hell, 

For this, diſeaſed on-his bed he groans; 

While unrelenting Torments gnaw his bones; 

The ſight of Food his empty ſtomach fills ; 

AndDainties to his taſte are loathſome Pills : 

By waſting Hefticks of his fleſh bereft; 

Bones late unſeen, alone apparent kit ; 
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His Soul ſits mourning at the. Gates of Death ; 
While anguiſh ſtrives to ſuftocate his breath, 
But if a Prophet, or Interpreter, .- 
One of a thouſand, with the ſick confer : 

Before his Eyes, is ugly fins detect; 

And to a better life his Steps direct: 

Then Mercy thus wall cry ; Releaſe the bound 
From Sin and Hell: I have a Ranſom found. 
Then ſhall his bones the fleſh of Babes indue : 
His youth. and beauty like the Spring renew. 

He ſhall his God implore ; his glorious Face 
With joy behold, and flouriſh in his grace. 

For God will his Integrity regard : 

His vertue with a Bounteous hand reward. 

His Eyes the ſecrets of all hearts ſurvay. 

When the contrite and bleeding Soul ſhall ſay; 
How have l Juſtice forc'd ! the poor undone ! 

Sin heapt on Sin! tomy own Ruin run! _ 
Then God ſhall raiſe him from the ſhades of Night: 
And he ſhall live to ſee tetherial Light. 

Thus oft to man that Power which wounds 6 heals, 
The way to Joy by Miſery Reveals : 

That he may longer with the living dwell ; 
Snatcht from th'extended jaws of Deathand Hell. 
O thou of men moſt wretched ! hear me ſpeak : 
Nor in thy frantick paſſion ſilence break. 

If thou thy ſelf canſt clear,at large reply : 

For I thy life would gladly juſtifie. 

It not; my words with wiſdom ſhall inform 

Thy erring Soul, and mitigate this Storm, 
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TY Elihu his Speech direCtsto thoſe 

Who:in.a Ring the Difputants incloſe, 

You that arewife, :ſaid he, my Doctrine hear: + 

You who have knowing Souls, afford an Ear, 

For ſenſe is by that Organ underſtood, 

Even as the taſte diſtinguiſheth of Food. 

By Equity let us our Judgments guide : 

And this long conttoverted .Caule decide. 

7ab cries I guiltleſs fall, to God appeal : 

Yet will not he the clouded truth reveal, 

Shall I with lies betray my Innocence ? 

My wound: is-mortal: O, for what offence! 

Who of himſelf but he ſo vainly thinks ? | 

Who contumacy like cold water drinks. 

He is in ſhackles by the wicked led ; 

And walks the way which his Afﬀeociates tread, 

What boots it man (fays he) to take delight 

In God! and live as always in-his fight ! 

O hear me, | you wha high in knowledge fit : 

Is it with God that he ſhould Sin commit ? 

No, each according to his Merit ſhall 

Receive his hire: to Juſtice ſtand, or fall. 

O can Compaſſion in Deſtruction joy ? 

Or will the righteaus Judge the jult deſtroy ? 

Shall he the warld by mans direction ſway ; 

Whom Heaven and Powers Angelical obey ? 

In his diſpoſure is the Orb of Earth ; 

The Throne of Kipgs, and all of humane Birth. . 
P-3 7 


4-Pataphzaſe upon. JOB. 


EE” 


O, if he ſhould the heart of man ſurvay ; 
Reduce, and take the breath he gave, away : 

All Living in a moment wauld expire ; 

And ſwiftly to their former duſt retire. 

Then Fob, If thou haſt reaſon; ifa mind 

Not partial; let my words acceptance find. 
Shall he who Juſtice hates, rule by:his-luſt? + 
Or wilt thowhim condemn-who is-moſt juſt ? ' 
Shall SubjeRs taxtheirKings? their Princes blame ? 
And with detraftion's poys'nous breath-defame? 
Much leſs upbraid his juſt Dominion ——- 
To whom bathiLords and Vaſfals are all one. 
Who Rich and Poor alike regatds; ſince they 
By him were formed from theſame lump of Clay. 
Pale Death ſhall inan inſtant quench their light ; 
Whole Nations raviſh, in the dead of Night, 
Sweep from the Earth : the mighty in Command 
Shall from their Thrones beſnatcht withouta hand. 
He all beholdswith Eyes that never cloſe : - 
Obſerves their, Steps;and:their Intentions knows, 
No mufling Clouds; nor.Shades'infernal, can ' 
From his inquiry hide offending-Man. = 

Nor ſhall the Puniſhment, which'guilt-purſues, 
Excecd the Crime ;; leſt he ſhovld God accuſe. 
He ſnall for fins unknown the mighty break ; 

And to their empty thrones advance the weak * 
The Myſteries of Night reveal to-Day , 

And in their falls their ſecret faults diſplay. 

Nor his exemplary revenge defer; 
Preſ.nted on the Worlds great Theatre: 

Since they revolt from God, with open jaws 
Blaſpheme his Juſtice, and deſpiſe his Laws. 

So that the cries of their oppreſſions rend 

The ſuffering Air, and to his Ears aſcend. 
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Who can diſturb the peace which he beſtows ? 
What tumult waken their ſecure repoſe ? 
What Nation, or what one of Mortal Race, 
Shall God behold, if he withdraw his Face ? 
That Hypocrites no more may tyrannize : 
Nor in their ſnares the credulous furprize. 

Say thou; I will not with my God contend ; 
But bear his Chaſtiſements, nor more offend, 
My Ignorance inform, 1f I have lent 

An Ear to Vice, left I my ſins augment. 

Will he withthy Arbitrement comply ? 
Whether thou ſhould*ſt conſent, or ſhouldſt deny, 
His cenſure 1s the ſame. Shall I tranſgreſs _ 

In not reproving ? what thou know?ſt, profeſs. 
And you my Auditors, by God indu'd 
With'ſacred wiſdom, will I hope conclude, 
That Fob on Juſtice hath aſperſions flung ; 
And poken indiſcreetly with his tongue. 

O Father, give his Miſeries no end ; 

While he ſhall his impiety defend. 

They to their ſins rebellion add, who jeſt 

At their InſtruCtors, and with God conteſt. 


CH AP. XXXV, 


EH eArgumentsthusurg'd; the zealous youth 
Proceeds,&ſaid: Art thou inform'd by truth, 
That dar*ſt prefer thine own integrity ; 

As if more juſt than he who ſits on high ? | 
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And ſay; OI am innocent in vain : 

Have to noend preſerv'd my life from ſtain. 
Now give me leave to anſwer thee, and thoſe, 
Who Gods all-guiding Providence oppoſe, = 

O Fob from Heaven to Earth erect thine eyes; 
Behold the vaſt extenſion: of the skies : 

The failing Clouds by Exhalations fed ; | 
How far are theſe advanc'd above thy head ? 
Can thy accumulated vices reach 

Yet higher ? and his Happineſs impeach ? 

What can thy Righteouſneſs to him bequeath ? 
Can Goda Benefit from Man receive? , 
Although thy Sin a Mortal may deſtroy, 

Thy Juſtice ſuccour, and confirm his joy. 

Thoſe whom too-powerful Infolence opprels ; 
Weep-out their eyes, and howl in their diſtreſs ; 
None cry ; where is my God! whoall our wrongs 
Will vindicate, and turn our ſighs to Songs : 
Ennobles with an Intellectual Soul ; | 

More rational than beaſt, more wiſe than fowl. 
None ſhall the others ſufferings regard : | 
The Fars of Pity by their vices barr'd. 

For God will not relieve ttfunpenitent : 

Nor to the Prayers of wicked Souls conſent ; 
Munch leis to his, who ſays; T never more 
Shall ſee his face, nor he my Joys reſtore. 

Let no ſuch deſperate thoughtsthy ſoul infect ; 
But calmly ſuffer, *and his grace expect. 

[n both to blame: Though thou his wrath incenſe; 
#3y puniſhment is leſs than thy offence. ; 
Judge you how undiſcreetly Fob complains: 

And by extolling his own Juſtice ſtains. 
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Al Little "ou cilfer me, while I - 

Proceed in this'Divine Apology : 

And froma far-remoy'd Original - 

His Judgments vindicate, w o made 1s all, 

No Fucus, nor vain ſupplement of Art, 

Shall falſifie the Language of my Heart. 

He who is perfe&t, and abhors untruth, 

With heavenly Influence inſpires my youth. 

For the Omnipotent is only wiſe : 

Nor wlll the great in Power the weak deſpiſe. 

His Hands the Poor from yiolence defend ; 

While Sin-defiled Souls to Hell deſcend : 

Beholds the juſt, with Eyes that ever wake; (ſhake. 
With Princes ranck*t,whoſe Thrones no Tempeſts 


| Or if their vices caſt them to the ground, 


If in the fetters of affliction bound : 

He to their trembling Conſciences diſplays 
Their former liyes, and errours of their ways. 
Then opens wide the Porches of their Ears ; 
And their long vailed Eyes from darkneſs clears : 
Thatthey themſelves may ſee, inſtructions hear, 
Return from Sin, and their Creator fear. 

They ſhall their happy Days in pleaſure ſpend : 
And full of years in peace their progreſs end. 
But if they diſobey ;- the Sword ſhall ſhed 
Their guilty blood, and mix them with the Dead. 
For the Deluder haſtens his own fall 


Nor will in trouble on the Almighty callz _ 
et | Who 
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Who on the Beds of ſin ſupinely lie ; : 
They in the Summer of their age ſhall die. 
God will the penitent to Grace reſtore : 
Taught by affliction to offend no more. 
So from theſe fearful ſtraits would thee have led, 
Inlarg'd thy paſſage, and with marrow fed : 
But thou,through wicked Counſels, haſt rebell'd ; 
And therefore juſtly by his Judgments held. - 
O fear his wrath! ſhould'ſt thou be ſwept away ; 
Not Mines of Treafure conld thy Ranſom pay. 
Cares he for wealth? Though Gold on Earth com- 
NoGold,orforce,canfrethefromhishand. (mand. 
Let not thy deſperate Soul defire that Night, ._ 
Which from the living takes the laſt of Lieie 
Nor by the guide of ſorrow blindly err ; 
And Death before due Chaſtiſements prefer. 
Lo! he his truth exalts : who fo compleat, 
As he in Power! whoſe Knowledge is ſo great! 
Who can to him preſcribe a Path? or ſay, 
Thy Judgments from the tract of Juſtice ſtray ? 
O rather praiſe the works his hands have wrought ; 
By all beheld : with Admiration fraught. 
His Glory but 1n part to man appears : 
Who knows him, or the number of his years ? 
He the congealed vapors melts again 
Extenuated into drops of Rain : Us 
Which on the thirſty Earth in ſhowers diſti]; 
And all that life poſleſs with plenty fill. 
Who can the-extenſion of his Clouds explore ? 
Or tell how they in their collifions roar ? 
Guilt with the Haſhes of their horrid light : 
Yet darken all balow with their own Night. 
Judgment and bounty each from hence proceeds; 
With theſe his Creatures puniſheth and ſees: Ws 
| It 
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W With theſe the Beauty. of the Uay i immures 8 
And all the Ornaments of -Heaven obſcures : 
Forthwith aerial Tumults wound-the Far ; 
Whoſe heat-and cold:the Clouds aſunder tear. 
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The voice of God whetthe 1 in fury ſpeaks: A 

Which rouls in globes of Pitch below the skies, © 


To Earths extent his winged hght wi flies. : = FOR : 


Purſu'd by hideous fragdts :/ Hh efore 

The flames deſcend, "they in their Feng roar. 

His far-reſounding votce reports his ire : 

His Indignation flows tt ſtreams of fire. 

O who can apprehendhisexcellenee; © © 

Whoſe wonders paſs the reach of humane ſenſe ! 

He gives the Winters Snow her aery birth : 

And bids her Virgin Fleeces cloth. the Earth. 

Now he her face renews with fruitful ſfhowrs: : 

Now Catara&ts upon her boſom” pours; 

Whoſe falling Sponts'theHands of Labour tie, 

When Swains for ſhelter to their Houſes flie; 

Yet on their former toil reflect their care : 

Then Salvage Beaſts to their dark Dens repair. 

Loud Tempeſts from theCloudySouth break forthz 

And cM out of the Cloud-repelling North, _ 
10C 
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The Fields with rigid froſt grow {tiff and gray : 
The Rivers. ſolid, and forget their way. 

Sad Clouds with frequent tearsthemſelyes impair : 
And thoſe that ſhone with lightning, fleet to air : 
At his obey*d decree return again 

Teafflict the Earth, or comfort it with rain. 

Thus Judgment and ſweet Mercy, which deyend 


| Upon his beck, to men in Clouds deſcend.-4y 


This hear, O Fob; with ſilence fixed, ſtand : 
Review the wonders of his mighty Hand. 
Know'ſtthou howSod collefts themuſt'redClouds? 
How in theirdarkneſs he his lightning ſhrouds ? 
How by him ballanc'd inthe weightleſs Air ? _ 
Canſt thou the wiſdom of hjs works declare? © 
Qr know'ſt thou how thy Garments warmer grow, 
When dropping Southern gales begin to blow ? 
Wert thou then preſent, when his hands diſplaid 
The Firmament ; of liquid Cryſtal made 2 _ 
If ſo; inſtru what we to God ſhould fay. 
Who in ſo dark a night have loſt our way, _ 


What can we urge that is to him unknown ?. 


Or who contend and not be overthrown? - 

Who on the Sun can gaze: with conſtant Eyes, 
When purging winds from yapors clear the" skies, 
And Northern gales his ſhining face unfold ? 
Much leſs the Majeſty of. God behold. : 

O how inſcrutable ! his equity 


Twins with his Power. Will he the Jult deſtroy ? 


For this to be ador'd : yet cannot find 
Among the Sons of men a prudent mind. 


CHAP. 


A Paraphyaſe upon JOB. 
CH AP. XXXVII. 


TY (brake 
Hen from a Globe of curling Clouds, which 
Intoa radiant-flame, Fehovah ſpake : 
What Mortal thus through ignorance profanes 
My darkned Counſels ? : of his God complains ? 
Come, buckle on thy Armor : let us end 
This controverſe ; ſince thou wilt needs cantend. 
Tell, if thou canſt; where wert thou when Imade 
The food-full Earth, and her foundation laid ? 
Who thoſe exact dimenſions did deſign ? 
Who on her ſuperficies ſtretch'd his Line'? 
Or fixt as Centre to the world ? upon 
. What Baſis built ? who laid the Corner Stone ? 
Where wertthou when the Stars my-praiſes ſung? 
When Heaven with ſhouts of joyful Angels rung ? 
Or who ſhut up the Seas with Doors; when they, 
As from the tortur'd womb, inforc'd their way ? 
* By me inveſted with a Veil of Clouds: 
And ſwadled, as new-born, in ſable ſhrouds. 
For theſe a receptacle I deſfign'd : 
And with inviolable Bars conhin'd, 
Then faid:thus far yourEmpire ſhall extend; ({cend. 
Nor ſhall your prouder waves theſe bounds tran- 
Haſt thou appointed where the Moon ſhould riſe, 
And with her purple light adorn the skies ? 
Scor'd out the bounded Suns obliquer wayes 
That heon all might ſpread his equal rayes ? 
And by the clear extenſion of his Light, 


Chaſe fromthe Earth the impious Sons of Night? 
Whole 


—c 
fs MA Parophza6ugits JOB. 
F-- : CACIIFTEM 


Whoſe Beams the various forms of things diſplay; 
Like multitudes of Figures wrought in Clay : 
By which the Beauty of the Earth appears ; 
The divers-colout*d Mantle which ſhe wears : 
Conceal'd offendors by their luſtre found 3 
Attached, and in Deaths dark Priſon bound. 
Say, haſt thou div'd into the Deeps below; ; 
And trodthoſe bottomSands where fountainsflow? 
Or boldly broken-up the Seals of Hell, - | 
And ſeen the Shadows which in Darkneſs dwell ? 
Tell if thow canſt, how far the Earttvextends'?: 
Haſt thowdifcover*d her remoteſt ends? 
Beheld the Chambers of the ſpringing Light ? 
Or travePd through the Regions of the Night ? 
To their abodes'canſt thow reveal the way ; 
And their alternate rule to men diſplay? '(known 
Wert thouithen born ? haſt thou! theſe ſecrets 
Through length of time? art thou ſo'aged grown ? 
Haſt thou ſurvay'd the Magazines of Snow ?- 
Seen where the melting dropstoHail-ſtones grow ? 
With theſe I puniſh : theſe the weapons are, 
By me prepar'd againſt the Day of War. '. - 
Why breakstheL1ghtning from thetroubledskies, 
While Eaſterz Winds'in/horrid Tempeſts riſe? 
Who Deluges from Heaven ini Torrents pours, 
Or gives a paſlage to the roaring Showrs3/ | 
That they on Deſerts un-inhabited 
By Mortals, may their fruitful moyſture ſhed ? 
HenceVegetives receive their fragrant birth: 
And cloth'the naked Boſom of the Earth: 
What, hath the Rain a Father ? tell me'who 
Begot the ſhining Drops of Morning Dew ? + 
Whoſe Womb produc'd the glaſſie Ice? who bred 
The hoary Froſts that fall on Winters head ? _ 
v 
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The waters then in Cryſtal are conceaPd:: 
And the ſmooth viſage of the Sea congeaPd. 
Canſt thou the pleaſant influence reſtrain, 
Of Pleiades, which baths the Spring with rain ? 
Or boiſterous Or;02s Chains unbind, 
Who draws along the bitter Eaſtern Wind? 
In Summer, ſcorching Mazaroth diſplay ? 
| Or teach ArF#uryus, and his Sons, their way ? 
Canſt thou the Motions of the Heavens dirett ? 
' | Or make their vertue on the Earth refle&t ? 
Will the condenſed Clouds, at thy command, 
Deſcend in Showrs upon the thirſty Land ? 
Or in their roaring ſtrife afunder part, 
And at thy Foes their fearful Lightning dart ? 
With wiſdom who renowns the nobler parts ? 
Who underſtanding gives to humane Hearts ? 
Whoſe wiſdom clears the Saphirs of the skies ? 
Or who the ſwelling Clouds in Bladders ties ? 
To mollifie the ſtubborn clods with rain ; 
And ſcattered Duſt incorporate again. 


CH AP. XXXIM. 


[lt thou for the old Lyon hunt ? or fill 
His hungry Whelps? and for the killer kill? 
When couch'd in dreadful Dens; whencloſely they 
Lurk in the Covert to ſurpriſe their prey ? 
Who feeds the Ravens when their young-ones Cry, 


To God for food,and through the Deſerts flic ? 
Know'ff 
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Know'ſt thou when Salvage Goats do teem among 

The craggy rocks? when hinds produce their young? 

Can'ſt thou theirRecknings keep?the time compute 

When their {woln Bellies ſhall 1nlarge their fruit ? 

Without a Midwife theſe their Throws ſuſtain; 

And bowing, bring their Iſſue forth with pain. 

They at full Udders fuck, grow ſtrong with Corn : 

Depart, and never to their Dams return. 

Who ſent forth the wild Afs to live at large ? 

Whom neither Halter binds nor Burthens charge : 

Inhabiting the barren Wilderneſs, 

And rocky Caves, temov'd from mans acceſs. 

He from the many-peopl'd City flies ; 

Contemns their labors, and the Drivers cries : 

The Mountains are his walks; who wandring feeds 

On ſlowly-ſpringing Herbs, and ranker weeds; 

W1ll the fierce Unicorn thy Voice obey, 

Stand at the Crib, and feed upon the Hay ? 

Or to the ſervile Yoak his freedom yield 3 

Plough up the Glebe, and harrow therough Field? FN 

Wilt thou upon his ready ſtrength rely ? 

Will he ſuſtain thee with his Induſtry ? 

Bring home thy Harveſt ? to thy will ſubmit ? 

Put off his fierceneſs, and receive the Bit ? 

The Peacock, not at thy Command, aſſumes 

His glorious train : Nor Eſtrich her rare Plumes. 

She drops her Eggs upon the naked Land ; 

And wraps them 1n a bed of hatching Sand : 

Expoſed to the wandering Traveller ; 

And Feet of Beaſts, which thoſe wild Deſerts rear. 

She as a Step-mother betrays her own 

Left without care, and preſently unknown : 

By God depriv'd of that Intelligence 

Wiiich Nature gives : of all moſt yoid of _ 
er 
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Her feet the nimble Rider leave behind ; 

And when ſhe ſpreads her Satls, out-ſtrip the wind. 
Haſt thou withStrength indu'd the generous Horſe? 
Hisneck withThunder arm'd,his breaſt with Force? 
Him canſt thou as a Graſhopper affright ? 

Who from his Noſtrilsthrows a dreadful light 
Exults in his own courage; proudly bounds; - «. 
With trampling Hoofs the ſoundingCentre wonds : 
Breaks through the ordred Ranks with eyes that: 
Nor from theBattle-Axe,orSword,will turn. (burn; 
The ratling Qaiver, nor the glittering Spear, 
Or dazling Shield, can daunt his heart with fear.” 
Throughrage and fierceneſs hedeyoursthe ground : 
Nor in his a hears the Trumpet ſound. 

Far off the Battail ſmells; like Thunder neighs : 
Loud ſhouts and dying groans his courageraiſle.. 
Do's the wild Haggard towr into the'skie, 
And to the South by thy direction flie ? 

Or Eagle 1n her gyres the Clouds imbrace, 


_ Andonthe higheſt Cliff her Airy place ? 


She dwells among the Rocks ; on every ſide 
With broken Mountains ſtrongly fortifr'd : 
From thence what ever can be ſeen ſurvays 
And ſtooping, on the ſlaughtred Quarry preys : 
From wounds her Eglets ſuck the reaking blood; 
And all-devaſting War provides her food. 
Since ſuch my power, wilt thou with me contend ? 
Inſtruct thy Maker ? and thy fault defend ? | 
Now anſwer thou that darſt thy God up-braid: 
Then humbled Fob, transfixt with ſorrow, ſaid : 
Can one ſo 'yile to ſuch a truth reply ? | 
Too long my grief hath rav*d: no more will I  : 
Purſue a folly, and my Sin extend : _ . "3-2 
But curb my tongue, ſo ready to oftend. —_* 

_ Lib. Schol. Reg. Glocelt, _  - - 
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CHAP. XL. 


Nce more Jehovah from that radiant Throne 

Of Cloudsthus ſpake: O Fob, thy arms put on : 
If thou haſt will or courage left, prepare 
T*encounter mein this Gigantick War. 
Wilt thou my Judoments difanul ? defame 
My equal Rule, to clear thy felf of blame ? 
Is thy weak Arm as ſtrong as God*s ? can'ſt thou 
In thunder ſpeak ? the Sea with Tempeſts plow ? 
Come deck thy ſelf with Beauties Excellence ; 
With Majeſty ; and Sun-like Rays difpenſe : 
The fury of thy wrath like lightning fling 
On bold offenders : Pride to ruin bring. 
Thoſe with the ſurfeits of exceſs deſtroy, 
Who in their uncontrouled' vices joy : 
Hide them together in the Caves of Night ; 
There bind them, never to behold the Light : 
Then will I fay that thou thy ſelf can'it fave 
From waſting Age, Deſtruction, and'the Grave. 
With thee, LI made the mighty Elephant ; 
Who Ox-like feeds onevery Herband plant. 
His mighty ſtrength lies in his able Loins : 
And wherethe flexure of hisNavel joins. 
His ſtretcht-out tail preſents a Mountain Pine ; 
The Sinews of his Stones like Cords combine. 
His Bones the hammer'd Steel in-ſtrength ſurpaſs : 
His ſides are fortiffd with Ribs of Braſs. 
Of Gods great works the chief':- lo, he who made 
This knowing:Beaſt, hath arnvd'himwitha _ 
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He feeds on lofty Hills, nor lives by prey : 
About their gentle Prince his Subjects play. 
His limbs he coucheth in the cooler ſhades : 
Oft, when Heavens burning Eye the Fields invades, 
To Mariſhes reſorts; obſcur'd with Reeds, 
And hoary Willows, which the moiſture feeds. 
The chiding Currents at his entry riſe ; 
Who quivering Fordan ſwallows with his Eyes. 


Can the bold Hunter take him in a Toll? 
Or by the Trunk produce him as his Spoil ? 


Ah—— 
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CH AP. XL 


Amnſtthou witha weakAngle ſtrike theWhale? 
Catch with a Hook, or with a nooſe inthral ? 
Drag by a ſlender Line unto the Shore ? 
His huge Jaw with a twig or Bulruſh bore? 
Will he his pittiful complaints renew ? 
For freedom with afflicted Language ſue ? 
Become thy willing Vaſſal? canſt thou ſtill 
Subject him to the Service of thy Will ? 
And like a Sparrow, fetter*d in a String, 
The plaid-with Monſter to the Virgins bring ? 
Shall thy Companions Feaſt upon his ſpoil ? 
Or wilt thou to the Merchant fell his Oil? _ 
Can'ſt thou with Fiſgigs pierce him to the quick ? 
Or in his skull thy barbed Trident ſlick ? 
Then haſten to the charge. Yet Souldier fear : 
Think of the Battail, and in time forbear. 
G 2 Vain 
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Vain are their hopes who ſeek by force or ſlight 
To vanquiſh him, who conquers with his ſight. 
What Mortal dare with ſuch a foe contend ? 
Much leſs his hand againſt his Maker bend ? 

Can gifts my grace ingage ? when alt helow 

The lofty Sun is mine, what can I owe ? 

This wonder of the Deep, his mighty force, 

And goodly form, ſhall furniſh our diſcourſe. 
Who can deveſt him of his waves? beſtride 

His monſtrous Back? and witha Bridle ride? 
His Heads huge Doors unlock ? whoſe jaws with 
And dreadiul teeth in treble ranks are ſet. (great 
Arm'd with refulgent Shields, together join'd, 
And ſeal'd-up to reſiſt the ruffling wind ; 

The neather by the upper fortih'd : 

No force their Combination can divide. 

His ſmeczings ſet on fire the foaming Brine : 

His round Eyes like the Mornings Eye-lids ſhine. 
Infernal Lightning fallies from his Throat : 
Ejected Sparks upon the Billows float. 

A Cloud of Smoak from his wide Noſftrils flies; 
As Vapors from a boyling Furnace rife. 

He burning Coles exhales, and vomits flames : 
His ſtrength the Empire of the Ocean claims. 
Loud Tempeſts, roaring Floods, and what affright 
The trembling Sailer, turn to his delight. 

The flakes of his tongh fleſh fo firmly bound, 

As not to be divorced by a wound. 

His Heart a ſolid Rock, to fear unknown : 

And harder than the Grinders nether Stone. 

Fhe Sword his armed ſides in vain affails : 

No Dart nor Lance can penetrate hisScales. 

Who Brals as rotten wood ; and Steel, no more 
Regards than'Reeds, that briſtle on the Shore. 
; Ps —_ Dreads 
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Dreads he the twanging of the Archers String? 
Or ſinging Stones from the Phenician ſling,? 
Darts he eſteems as Straw, aſunder torn : 

The ſhaking of the Javelin laughs to ſcorn. 


, He ragged Stones beneath his Belly ſpreads ; 


To his repoſe as ſoft as downy Beds. 

The Seas before him like a Caldron boll : 

And in the feryvour of their Motion foil. 

A Light, ſtroke from the floods, detects his way ; 
Who covers their aſpiring heads with gray. 

Of all whom ample Earths round ſhoulders bear, 
None equal this: created without fear. 

What ever isexalted, he diſdains: 

And as a King among the Mighty raigns. 


CH AP. XLII. 


Father, I acknowledge (Fob replrd) 

Thy all effeting Power. O who can hide 
His thoughts from thee ! who can reverſe, or ſhun 
Thy juſt Decree ! what thou would*It do, 1s done. 
| heard thee ſay ; Dare brutiſh Man protane 
My darkned Counſels? and of God complain ? 
Great Judge, I in thy Mirror ſee my ſhame : 
Thoſe Lips that juſtiſ''d, my guilt proclaim. 
Our knowledge is but ignorance, and we 
The Sons of Folly, if compar'd with thee. 
Thy ways, and ſacred Myſteries, tranſcend 


Their Apprehenſions, who in Death muſtend. - 
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CH AP. XL. 


Nce more Jehovah from that radiant Throne 

Of Cloudsthus ſpake: O Fob, thy arms put on : 
If thou haſt will or conrage left, prepare 
T*encounter mein this Gigantick War. 
Wilt thou my Judoments diſanul ? defame 
My equal Rule, to clear thy felf of blame ? 
Is thy weak Arm as-ſtrong as God's ? canſt thoy 
In thunder ſpeak ? the Sea with Tempeſts plow ? 
Come deck thy ſelf with-Beauties Excellence ; 
With Majeſty; and Sun-like Rays difpenſe : 
The fury of thy wrath like lightning fling 
On bold offenders : Pride to ruin bring. 
Thoſe with the ſurfeits of exceſs deſtroy, 
Who 1n their uncontrouled' vices joy : 
Hide them together in the Caves of ' Night ; 
There bind them, never to behold the Light : 
Then will I fay. that thou thy ſelf can?it fave 
From waſting Age, Deſtruction, and'the Grave. 
With thee, I-made the mighty Elephant; 
Who Ox-like feeds onevery Herband:plant. 
His mighty ſtrength hes in his able -Loins : 
And wicroths flexure of hisNavel joins. 
His ſtretcht-out tail preſents a Mountain Pine ; 
The Sinews of his Stones like Cords'combine. 
His Bones the hammer'd Steel in-ſtrength ſurpaſs : 
His ſides are foftifi*d with Ribs of Braſs. 
Of Gods great works the chicf':: lo, he who- made 
This knowing Beaſt, hath arnvd'himwitha _ 
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He feeds on lofty Hills, nor lives by prey : 

About their gentle Prince his Subjects play. 

His limbs he coucheth in the cooler ſhades : 

Oft, when Heavens burning Eye the Fields invades, 
To Marifhes reſorts; obſcur'd with Reeds, 

And hoary Willows, which the moiſture feeds. 
The chiding Currents at his entry riſe ; 

Who quivering Fordan ſwallows with his Eyes. 
Can the bold Hunter take him in a Toll ? 

Or by the Trunk produce him as his Spoil ? 
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An'ſtthou witha weakAngle ſtrike theWhale? 
Catch with a Hook, or with a nooſe inthral ? 

Drag by a ſlender Line unto the Shore ? | 
His huge Jaw with a twig or Bulruſh bore? 
Will he his pittiful complaints renew ? 
For freedom with afflifted Language ſue ? 
Become thy willing Vaſſal? canſt thou ſtill 
Subject him to the Service of thy Will ? 
And like a Sparrow, fetter*d in a String, 
The plaid-with Monſter to the Virgins bring ? 
Shall thy Companions Feaſt upon his ſpoil ? 
Or wilt thou to the Merchant ſell his O1l ? | 
Can'ſt thou with Fiſgigs pierce him to the quick ? 
Or in his skull thy barbed Trident ſlick ? 
Then haſten to the charge. Yet Souldier fear : 
Think of the Battail, and in time forbear. 
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Vain are their hopes who ſeek by force or ſlight 
To vanquiſh him, who conquers with his ſight. 
What Mortal dare with ſuch a foe contend ? 
Mauch leſs his hand againſt his Maker bend ? 
Can gifts my grace ingage ? when alt helow 
The lofty Sun is mine, what can I owe? 

This wonder of the Deep, his mighty force, 
And goodly form, ſhall furniſh our diſcourſe. 
Who can deveſt him of his waves? heſtride 
His monſtrous Back? and witha Bridle ride? 
His Heads. huge Doors unlock ? whoſe jaws with 


And dreadful tceth in treble ranks are ſet. (great 


Arm'd with refulgent Shields, together join'd, 
And ſeaPd-up to reſiſt the ruffling wind ; 

The neather by the upper fortih'd : 

No force their Combination can divide. 

His ſneezings ſet on fire the foaming Brine : 

His round Eyes like the Mornings Eye-lids ſhine. 
Infernal Lightning fallies from his Throat : 
Ejected Sparks upon the Billows float. 

A Cloud of Smoak from his wide Noſtrils flies 
As Vapors from a boyling Furnace riſe. 

He burning Coles exhales, and vomits flames : 
His ſtrength the Empire of the Ocean claims. 
Loud Tempeſts, roaring Floods, and what affright 
The trembling Satler, turn to his delight. 

The flakes of his tongh fleſh ſo firmly bound, 

As not to be divorced by a wound. 

His Heart a ſolid Rock, to fear unknown : 

And harder than the Grinders nether Stone. 

Fhe Sword his armed ſides in vain affails : 

No Dart nor Lance can penetrate his Scales. 

Who Braſs as rotten wood ;; and Steel, no more 
Regards than'Reeds, that briſtle cn the Shore. 
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Dreads he the twanging of the Archers String? 
Or ſinging Stones from the Phenician ſling,? 
Darts he eſteems as Straw, aſunder torn : 

The ſhaking of the Javelin laughs to ſcorn. 

, He ragged Stones beneath his Belly ſpreads ; 

To his repoſe as ſoft as downy Beds. 

The Seas before him like a Caldron boll : 

And in the fervour of their Motion foil. 

A Light, ſtroke from the floods, detects his way ; 
Who covers their aſpiring heads with gray. 

Of all whom ample Earths round ſhoulders bear, 
None equal this : created without fear. 

What ever isexalted, he diſdains: 

And as a King among the Mighty raigns. 


CH AP. XLII. 


Father, I acknowledge (7ob replr'd) 

| Thy all effeting Power. O who can hide 
His thoughts from thee ! who can reverſe, or ſhun 

Thy juſt Decree ! what thou would"ſt do, 1s done. 

I heard thee ſay ; Dare brutiſh Man profane 

My darkned Counſels? and of God complain ? 

Great Judge, I in thy Mirror ſee my ſhame : 

Thoſe Lips that juſtif'd, my guilt prociaim. 

Our knowledge is but ignorance, and we 

The Sons of Folly, if compar'd with thee. 

Thy ways, and ſacred Myſteries, tranſcend 


Their Apprehenſions, who in Death muſt end. Fe 
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A Paraphzale upon JOB. 


O to my Prayers aftord a gracious Ear ! 
Inſtru&t thy Servant, and his Darkneſs clear ! 
1, of thy Excellence, have oft been told : 
But now my raviſh't eyes thy Face behold. 
Who therefore in this weeping Palinod 


Abhor my ſelf, that have diſpleas'd my God : * 


In Duſt and Aſhes mourn. Nor will my fears 

Forſake me, till I cleanſe my Soul with tears. 
When contrite Fob had this ſubmiſſion made ; 

The Lord to Eliphas of Theman ſaid: 

Againſt thee, and thy two Aſſociates, 

My Anger burns, and haſtens to your fates : 

Since you, unlike my Servant Fob, have err*d 

And Victory before the Truth preferrd. 

Seven ſpotleſs Rams, ſeven Bulls that never bare 

The Yoak, fele&t ; with theſe to Fob repair : 

Their bleeding Limbs upon my Altar lay, 

His ready Charity for you ſhall pray, 

And reconcile my wrath : Elſe merited 

Revenge ſhould forthwith ſend you to the Dead ; 

Who have my Rule and providence profanr'd : 

Nor, like my Servant Fob, the truth maintain'd. 

Then B:ldad, Eliphas, and Zophar, came 

To their old Friend : The feaſted Altars flame. 

For whom that 1injur'd Saint devoutly pray'd : 

And with the Incenſed their attonement made. 

Even in that pious Duty, the moſt High 

Beheld his Patience with a tender Eye: 

From envious Satans Tyranny relealſt ; 

Dry'd-up his tears, and with abundance bleſt. 

His Brothers and his Siſters, all the train 

That follow'd his Proſperity, again 

Preſent their viſits; at his table feed: 

Bemoan, and Comfort. Joys his grief ſucceed. . 

Wit 
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A Paraphzaſe upon JOB.. 


79 


With Gold and Silver they increaſe his Store : 
And gave the precious Earings which they wore. 
So that Fehovah bleſt his latter Days 

More than the firſt : His Loſs with Intereſt pays. 
His Droves of Aſſes, Camels, heards of Neat, 

1 And flocks of Sheep, grew ſhortly twice as great. 
Bleſt with ſevenSons: three Daughters; whofor fair 
Might with the Beauties of the Earth compare. 
One calPd Femima, of the rifing Light : 

A ſecond, for her ſweetneſs, Caſſia hight : 

| The youngeſt Kerezhappa ;, of the powr 

And rays of Beauty. Rich in Natures Dowr ; + 
As in their Fathers Love : who gave them ſhares 
Among his Sons, and join'd them with his Heirs. 
Fob ſeven-ſcore years his Miſeries ſurvived: - 
His Childrens Children ſaw: thoſe who deriv'd 
From them their birth, even to the fourth deſcent : 
And inTranquillity his old-Age ſpent. 

Then full of Days, and deathleſs Honour, gave 
His Soul to God : his Body to the Grave. 
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SHEGSHRESSAGEDS 


To the K I NG. 
); graver Muſe from her long Dream 


 awakes, 
k[/ Peneian Groves, and Cirrha's Caves 
or ſakes : | 
Inſpir d with Zeal, ſhe climbs th' Ethereal hills 
Of Solyma, where bleeding Balm diftills ; 
where Trees of Life unfading Touth aſſure , 
4nd Living Waters all Diſeaſes care : 
where the Sweet Singer, in celeſtial Lates ; 
Supp to his ſolemn Harp Jehovah's Praiſe. 
* From that faln Temple, on her wings ſhe bears 
Thoſe Heavenly Raptures to your ſacred Ears : 
Not that her bare and humble Feet aſpire 
To mount the Threſhold of th harmonious Quire 
But that at once ſhe might Oblations bring 
To God ; and Tribnte to a goa-like King. 
And ſince no narrow Verſe ſuch Myſteries , 
Deep Senſe, and high expreſſions could compriſe ; 
Her labouring Wings 4 larger compaſs flie , 
And Poeſie reſolves with Poeſie : 
Leſt ſhe, who in the Orient clearly roſe , 


Should in your weſtern world obſcurely choſe, 
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To the QUEEN. 


You, Wholike a fruitful Vine, 
To this our Royal Cedar joyne : 
Since it were 1mpious to divide, 
In ſuch a Preſent, Hearts ſoty'd; 

Uranta your chaſte Ears invites 

To theſe her more ſublime Delights. 

Then, with your zealous Lover, daign 

To enter Davids numerous Fane. 

Pure thoughts his Sacrifices are 

Sabeay Incenſe, fervent Prayer 

This holy Fire fell from the Skies; 

The holy Water from his eyes. 

O ſhould You with your Voice infuſe 

Perfection, and create a Mule ! 

Though mean our Verſe, ſuch Excellence 

At once would raviſh Soul and Senſe : 

Delight in Heavenly Dwellers move, . 

And, ſince they cannot envy, Love: 

When they from this our Earthly Sphear 

Their own Ccaleſtial Muſick hear. ; 
BY 
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To my - Noble Friend, 


Mr. GEORGE. SANDYIS, 
Upon his Excellent Paraphraſcon the PSAL MS- = 


Ad T no Bluſhes left, hin were of Theſe, pd 
Who Praiſe in Verſe,what they Deſpiſe in Poſe 
Had Ithis Vice from Vanity or Touth , 
Yet ſuch a Subject would have tanght me Truth : 
. Hence it were Baniſh'd, where of F Faprery - = 
There is nor Uſe, nor Poſſibility. © © 
Elſe thou halſt cauſe to fear , 1ſt ſome mpht Raiſe 
An Argument again#t thee from my Praiſe. 
I therefore kzow, T hok canſt Expect from me 
But what I give, Hiftorick Poetrie. 
Friendſhip for more could not a Pardon win, 
Nor think_I Numbers make a Lie no S1n, 
And need T ſay more thanmy Thoughts FAA , - 
Nothing were eaſter, than not towrite. 
Which now were hard , for whereſo&re 1 Raiſe 
My thoughts, th y ſeveral Pains extort pr Praiſe, 
pl 


Firſt, that hich doth the Pyr anids ds ” | His Tra- 
And in a work much laſtinger thant vels,whers 
And mere a wonder, ſcorns at large to low 5 | 2 be = 
What were Indifferent if True or No : port: Hiſtory of 
Or from its lofty Flight, ſtoop to declare | the Pyra- 


What All men might have known, had all been There. - mids, 
But by thy learned Induſtry and Art , 6 
To Thoſe, who never from thei Studies part, 


A 4 Doth 


Doth each Lands, Laws, Belief, Beginning ſhow ; 
Which of the Natives but the Curious know * 
Teaching the frailty of all Humane things ; 

How ſoon great Kingdoms fall, much ſooner Kings : 
Prepares our Souls, that Change cannot dire(t 

A Machin at us, more thanwe expect. 


Athens, We know, That Town3is but with Fiſhers Fraught , 


Where Theſeus Goverrd, and where Plato Tauoht : 


Greece, That Spring of. 'Knowledpe, to which Italy 


Eaſtern 


Ows all her Arts, and her Civility , 

InF ice and Barbariſmſupinely rowls ; 

Thetr Fortunes not more ſlaviſh than their Souls. 

T hoſe Churches, which from the firſt Hereticks warn 


Churches, All the firſt Fields, or. led ( At leaft ) the V, an; 


I 2 whom thoſe Not 65, fe much required, be 4 


Of Do- Apreement, Miracles, Antiquitie : 


Qrine. 


Which can a Never-broke Succeſſion ſhow 


Of Per- Fromthe Apoſtles down; ( Here bragg dof ſo: ) 


fons, 


As Anti- 


och, 


So beſt confute Her moſt Immadeſt claim , 

Who ſcarce a Part, yet to be All doth aim; 

Lie now diſireſt, betwegn two Enemy-Powers , 

Whom the Weſt damns, aad whom the Eaſt devours. 
What State.than.T heirs eqn more Unhappy be , 
Threatned with Hell, and ſure of Poverty, 

The ſmall. Beginning of the Turkiſh Kings , | 
And thezr large Growth, ſhew us that y = Hl Things 
.; ay meet in Owe Third; what moſt Diſagree , 


© * May have ſore Likeneſs: Forin this we ſec , 
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Turks, 


: A Muſtard-ſeed may be reſembled well 


' 'To the Two Kingdoms, both of Heaven and Hell. 


Their Strength, and wants this work hath both unwound; 
;T oteach how theſe a? increaſe, and that confound : 
Relates their Tenets; ſcorning to diſpute 
With Errors, which to tell, #5 to confute 5 . 
| | Shews. 
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Shews how even there, where Chriſ® vouchſafd to 
Teach, ER OCT, = 

Their Dervices dare an Impoſtor Preach. | - - Priefts, 

For whil#t with private Quarrels we Deceaid, 

We way for them, and Their Religion maat : 

And can but Wiſhes nowto Heaven prefer , 


May they gain Chriſt, or We his Sepulchre. ” S 
De xt Ora calls me : which thoug 1 admire * . | o_ Me- 
For Equalling the Authors quickning Fire, - Many pho- 


And his pure Phraſe : yet More; remembring It 

Was by a Mind ſo much diftratted Writ z © - 

BuSneſs and War, Ill Midwives toproduce., _ 

The Happy Off-ſpring of ſo ſweet a Muſe : ' 

Whilſt every unknown Face did Danger Threat'; + 

For every Native there was twice a Gete. © 
More; when(return'd) thy Work review'd, expord 'Com. 
What Pith before the hiding Barkinclo#d ; Gs 
And with it that Eſſay, which lets us ſee - 2h Aen; 
* What by the Foot, what Hercules would be, b. 1, 
Allfitly offer'd tohis Princely Hands , 

By whoſe Proteion Learning chiefly ſtands : 

Whoſe Virtues move more Pens , than his Power 


Swords : | 
And T heme to thoſe, and Eage to theſe affords. "4 
Who could not be diſpleas'd that his great Fame , Panty: 
+3 


So pure a Muſe, ſo loudly ſhould proclaime + 
With his Queens praiſe inthe ſame Model caſt; 
Which ſhall not leſs, than all their Annals, laſt. 
Yer, though we wonder at thy Charming Voice ; 
Per fettion ſtill was wanting inthy Choice : 
And of a Soul, which ſo much Power poſſeſt , 
That Choice is hardly Good, which ts not Beſs. 
But though thy Muſe were Ethnically Chaſt , 


When moſt Fault could be found ; yet now Thoubaſt 
Diverted 


| Diverted to-a Purer Paththy Quill 3 


And chang'd Parnaſſus Mount to Sions-Htll : 


' So that bleſt David might almoſt Deſire 


To hear his Harp thus Eccho'dby thy Lyre. 

Such Eloquence, that though it were abus'd, 
Could not but be ( though not Allow'd) excusd, 
Foyr'd to a Work.ſo «. #969 , that-though Ill-done , 


. So Prous an Attempt Praiſe could not ſhun. 


 _ Howſtrangely doth it darkeſt Texts diſcloſe , 


InVerſesof ſuch ſweetneſs ; that even Thoſe , 

From whom the unknown Tongue conceals the Senſe , 
Even in the Sound, muſt find an Eloquence. 

For though the moſt bewitching Muſick could 

Hove Men, no more than Rocks ; thy Language would. 
T hoſe who make wit their Curſe, who ſpend their Brain, 


Their Time, aid Art, in looſer Verſe, to gain 


"" *  Dannation, and a Miſtreſs; till they ſee 


How Conſtant that is, h:w Incenſtant ſhee ;; 


May from this'great Example learn, to may 
The Parts th are Bl:ſb-with, ſome more Bleſſed way. 
Fate can againſh Thee but two Foes advance , 
Sharp-ſw#hted-Envy, and Bliad Ionorance : 

T he firſb (by Nature like a ſhadow, near 

To all great Aits) T rather Hate than Fear + . © 


2 © For them, (ſince whatſoever moſs they Raiſe © 
 ' Tu Private, That they moſt in Throngs Diſpraiſe ; 


Avny x 
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And know the It they At Condemwid within ) 
Who envies Thee, may no man envy Him. 


 Thelaſt I'Fear not much, but Pity more : 


For though they cannot the leaſt Fault explore, 

Yet, if they-mizht the high Tribunal Clime , 

To Them thy Excellence would be thy Crime : 

For Eloquence with things Prophane they joyn' 

Nor contit it fit ro Mix with what's Divine ; | 
Lize 


—— ”"_ 
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| Like Art and Paintings laid upon a Face , 

Of it ſelf ſweet which more Deform than Grace, 
Yet, as the Church with Ornaments is Fraught , 
Why may not That be too, which There us Taught ? 
And ſure that Veſſel of Elettion, Paul , 

Who Judais'd with Jews, who All to All - 

So, to Gain ſome, would be ( atleaſt) Content , 
Some for the Curious ſhould be Eloquent : 

For ſince the Way to Heaven us Rugged, who 
Would have the Way to that Way be ſo too ? 

| Or thinks it fit , we [ould not Leave obtain, 
Tolearn with Pleaſure, what we Att with Pain? 
Since then Some ſhop, unleſs their Path be Even , 
| Nor will be led by Soleciſmes to Heaven ; 

And (through a Habit ſcarce to be contro{'d) 
Refuſe a Cordial, when not brought in Gold; 
Auch like to them to that Diſeaſe Inur'd , 
Which can be no way, but by Muſick curd; 

I Foy in Hope, that no ſmall Piety : 

Will in their Colder Hearts be Warm'd by Thee. 
For as none could more Harmony diſpenſe ; 

So neither could thy flowing Eloquence 

So well in any T ash be us'a, as this * 

To Sound His Praiſes forth, whoſe Gift it 15. 


Cui non certaverit ulla 


Tarantula 


: Virg. 
Aut tantum fluere, aut totidem durare per annos. Geng: b 
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SASSSESSHSS MS 
An ODE to my worthy Kinſman , 2” 

Mr. GEORGE SANDIS., © 
Upon his excellent Paraphraſe on the PSAE MS 


% Breath again ! that holy Lay 
O Did convay , 
Unto my ſoul ſo ſweet a Fire 
 Idefire, Hg 
That all my Senſes charm'd to Ear ; - 
Should fix there. 
O might this ſacred Anthem laſt , 
_ Till Time'spait: : 
Until we warble fortha higher —-. 
 IntheQuire  -- 
Of Angels, till the Sphears keep time; 
: To your Rime,  - 
EAmphion did a City raiſe , Fae 
By his Layes: 
The Stones did dance intoa Wall, 
_ Athiscall. 
But your divinely-tuned Air © 
Doth repair 
Ev'n Man himſelf, whoſe ſtony Heart 
By this Art, 
Rebuildeth of its own accord , 
To the Lord, 


[ Wn 


A Temple breathing holy Songs , 


... Infſtrange Tongues. : - 
You fit both Davids Lyre, and Notes . "i ER I 
- Fo our Throats. 
See, the green Willow now not wears, | 1 
- Of their Teats. | 
The fad] y flent Trophyes, we 


From the Tree , 
Take down the Hebrew Harps, and reach, 


In our ſpeech, 

What ever we do hate, what fear ; 
What love dear. 

Now in faint Accents praiſing God ; | 
For his Rod : | 

Since that his puniſhing a Child , | | 
Muſt be {til'd 

A Blefſing.. But our thankful Layes 
Do his Praiſe 

Sound in the loudeſt Key, when e're 
-He draws near 

In Mercy, not aftrighting Power ; 
In that Hour , 

New Life approacheth : "Then our Joy 
Doth employ 

Each Faculty, and Tune each Air 
To a Prayer. 

But by and by our Sins do cauſe 
A ſad Pauſe. 

Our Hands lift-up, and caſt-down Eyes , 
Our faint Cryes, 


Do 


Do in their pri oye ng Tones *' 
our Mones.' -'- {+ \- 
Inſtead of Harps we ftrike our Breaſts: : 
All the Reſts 2 
Attend his Mulick;, are a Tear, - : LE 
Which Sighs bear, PCH 
In their ſoft Language, up on hh, , 
To.the Skie | 
Whence God, delighted with our Grief, 
Sends Relief. 
Thus unto You we owe the Joys, 
The Sweet Noiſe 
Of our raviſh'd Souls; we borrow 
Hence our Sorrow — y 
Repentant Sorrow, which doth glad, 
Not make ſad. 
We weep 1n your Lines, we rejoyce | 
In your Voyce :' * 
Whoſe pleaſing 0 wank tans the Fire, 
Or Dehre,.-...: 
Which flames 1n Zeal, and calmly: faſhions - 
| All our Paſſions.”. 
Which you ſo ſweetly have expreſt ,- 
Some have guelt , 
We Hallelu-jahs ſhall rehearſe, .. ” 
- In your Verle. ms 


Then be ſecure, your well-tun'd Breath 
Shall now out-live the Date of Death , 


And 


— 


"And when Fate pleaſes, you ſhall have [ 
Still-Muſick in the ſilent Grave : _ & 
You from Above ſhall hear each day 1 
One Dirgediſpatch'd unto your Clay ; 
Theſe your own Anthems ſhall become 
Your ſting Epicedium, 


Dudly Digges. 


To the Reader. 
He Paraphraſe upo n the Plalms , though ye 
rank'd p0ck Ag ro the Chronology ,. . firſt 


Writ and Publiſhed , Nend therefore , t oe V, kt do 


7n time precede thoſe that are re fixt in the Front of the 
Polume. | 
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By falſe advice, nor walks in PLnners Ways 3 
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Hat Man, Is truly _—_ why nc neyer ſtrays 
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Nor Aits Eby TE: their SST pride, 


A Paraphzaſe upon 
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Who God contemn, and FRY deride. 
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But wholly fixeth his ſincere delight 
On heayv'nly Laws ; thoſe ſtudies day and night. 
. Heſhall belike a Tree,that ſpreads his Root 
By living Streams, producin s timely Fruit : 
., His Leaf ſhall never fall : the Lord ſhall bleſs 
All his indeavours with deſfird ſucceſs. 
Men loft in Sin, unlike rewards ſhall find , 
Diſperſt like Chaff, before the furious Wind ; 
£ Their guilt ſhall not that horrid day indure , 
Nor they approach th* Afſemblies of the Pure : 
>, For God approves thoſe ways the Righteous tread ; 
But Sinful Paths to ſure Deſtrudtion lead. »* 
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But God from his C «leſtial Throne 
Shall laugh, and their attempts deride; 
Then high incenſt , thus check their pride ; 
(His Wrath in their confuſion ſhown )' 
Loe, I my King have Croven'd, and will 
Inthrone on Sions ſacred Hill. 


That great Decree I ſhall declare : 

For thus I heard Jehovah ſay 5; 

Thou art my Son begot this day : 
Requeſt, and [ will grant thy Prayer 3 
Subject all Nations to thy Throne ; 

And make the Sea-bound Earth thine own. 
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we -c* 1Þ Paraphzaſe upon 


Thou ſhalt an Iron Scepter ſway , 
Like earthen Veſſels, break their Bones. 
Be wiſe, O you whoſit on Thrones; 
And Judges grave advice obey : 
With joyful Fear, O ſerve the Lord ; 
With trembling Joy embrace his Word. 


In due of Homage kiſs the Son , 
Left He his wrathful looks diſplay ; 
' And1oyou periſh in the way ; 
His anger newly but begun : 
. Then blefled only are the Juſt , 
. Who on th Anointed fix their truſt. 
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_ and Men delpile. 


But thou art my Support; my Tower , - 


My Safety, my choice Ornament. 
Before thy Throne my Prayers I pow'r , 
Heard from thy Sions high aſcent. 


No fears affright my ſoft repoſe; 


Thou my Night-watch, my Guard by Day : 
Not Miriads of Armed Foes, 
Nor Treaſons ſecret hands diſmay. 


Ariſe, O vindicate my Cauſe ! 
My Foes, whom wicked Hate provoke , 
Thon, Lord, haſt {mit their cankred Jaws , 
And all their Teeth aſunder broke. 


Thou, Lord, the only Hope of thoſe, 
Who thee with Holy Zeal adore , 
Whoſe all-proteQing Arms incloſe 


 TheirSafety, who thy Aid implore. 
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That from theſe ſtraits haſk ſet me © free, 
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For Mercy lives in Thee. 
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You Sons of Men » howlong will you 
Eclipſe my Glory , and purſue 
Lov'd Vanities; 
Delight in Lies, 
To Man, to God untrue ? 


Rnow, God miy innocence hath bleſt , 
And will with ſoveraignty inveſt : 
His gentle Ear 
Prepar'd to hear 
My never vain requeſt, 


Sin 
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Sin not, but fear ; ſurceaſe, and try 
Your Hearts, as on your Beds you lie : 
Pure gifts preſent 
With pure intent, 
And place your hopes on high. 


But Earthly Minds falſe Wealth ahi 4 
And toil with uncontroPd deſire. 
With clear aſpe&t 
Thy Beams refle& , 
And Heayenly Thoughts inſpire. 


Olet my Joy, exempt from Fears, 
Their Joys tranſcend, when Autumn bears 
His pleaſant Wines 
On cluftred Vines, - 
And Grain-repleniſh'd Ears. 


Now ſhall the peaceful hand of Sleep 
In heavenly Dew my ſenſes ſteep; 
Whom thy large wings , 
O King of Kings, 
In ſhades of Safety keep. 
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O hear me, Lord, be wy inclind; 
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Thou lov'ſt no vice; none dwells with thee ; 
Nor glorious Fools thy Beauty ſee; 
All Sin-defiPd deteſted be | 
Lyars ſhall fink beneath thy hate, 
Who thirſt for Blood, and weave deceit, 

Thy Rage ſhall ſwiftly ruinate. 2 


I to thy Temple will repair , 

Since Infinite thy Mercies are 

And thee adore with Fear and Prayer. 
My God, condu&t me by thy Grace 
For many have my Soul in chaſe. 

Set thy ſtrait Paths before my Face. 


Like gaping ſepulchres they {wallow ; 


Falſe are their Tongues, their Heartsare hollow, -/- 
2 
Fawn, and betray even thoſe they follow. + 

4 


With Vengeance girt theſe Rebels round ; 
In their own counſels them confound 3 4)) 
Since their Tranſgreſſions thus abound. 4 


Toy they with an exalted Voice, 

That truſt in thee, who guard*{ thy Choice : 
Let thoſe who love thy Name rejoyce. 
Thy Bleſſings ſhall in ſhow*rs deſcend ; 

Thy favour as a ſhield defend 

All thoſe, who righteouſneſs intend. 
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PSALM VI. 


Ord, thy deſerved Wrath aſſwage ; As the 34. 
Nor puniſh in thy burning Ire, E 
Let Mercy mitigate thy Rage, 
Before my fainting Life expire. 
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Cantus. 


Baſſr, 


O heal! = Bones with anguiſh ake ; 
My penſive Heart with ſorrow worn. 
How long wilt thou my ſoul forſake ! 
O pity, and at lengt x return ! 


O let thy Mercies comfort me, 
And thy afflited Servant ſave ! 
Who will in death remember thee ? 
Or praile thee in the ſilent Grave ? 


vext by inſulting enemies , 
My Groans diſturb the peaceful Night, » 
My Bed waſh'd with my ſtreaming Eyes : 
Eh hrough Grief grown old, and Jin of ſight. 


All you of wicked life depart ; 
The Lord my God hath heard my cty : 
He will recure my wounded Heart , 
And turn my Tears to tides of Joy. 


Who hate me, let diſhonour wound , 
Let fear their guilty ſouls affright : 
With ſhame their haughty looks confound , 
And let them vaniſh from my fight. 
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If I am guilty ; if there bn 1-4 S. 
Deceit in: me; *© 27 
If IINl Lever to my Friend FF) 
| Did but intend ; 2 $US 
Or rather have not ſuccour'd thole [| + g 
Wha were my undeſerved foes : 4.:4- Let 
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Let them my ſtained Soul puriue , 

| With hate ſubdue ; 

Let their proud feetin Triumph tread 
Upon my head : 

My life out of her manſion thruſt , 

And lay my Honour in the duft. 


Againſt my dreadful Enemies , 
Great God, ariſe. 
Juſt Judge, thy ſleeping Wrath awake, 
And Vengeance take : 
Then all ſhall Thee adore alone. 
OKing of Kings, aſcend thy Throne ! 


Judge thou my Foes; as I am free , 
So judge thou me : 
Declare thou my integrity ; 
For thou doſt t 
The Heart and Reins; The Juſt defend ; 
The Malice of the Wicked end. 


God is my Shield ; he help imparts 
To ſincere hearts; 

The Good Protea, but menaceth 
Fhe Bad with Death; 

Nor will, unleſs they change, relent : 

He whets his Sword, his Bow is beat. 


Drre Inſtruments prepared hath 
Of deadly Wrath : 
And will at thoſe, who perſecute, 
{wift Arrows ſhoot : 
Who wicked thoughts conceiv'd ; now great 
With Miſchief, travel; hatch Deceit. | 
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Who digg'd apit, firſt fell therein . 
Caught by hisSinz 

On his own head his outrage ſhall 
Likeruins fall. 

But I, O thoueternal King , 

Will of thy Truth and Juſtice ſing: 
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Baſſus. 


"The wonders of thy Power thou haſt 


Cantus. 


In Mouths of Babes and Sucklingsplac'd : 
That ſo thou mighrſ thy Foes confound , 
And who in malice moſt abound. 

When I pure Heay*n, thy Fabrick, fee, - | = 
The Moon and Stars diſpos'd by thee: ; 2 
O what is Man, or his frail Race, 2 
That thou ſhouldſt ſuch a Shadory grace ! 
Next to thy Angels moſt renown'd ; : 
With Majeſty and Glory crown'd : 
The King of all thy Creatures made ; 

That all beneath his feet hath laid : 

All that on Dales ox Mountains feed , 

That ſhady Woods or Deferts breed ; 
Whatin the Airy Region glide, 

Or through the rowling Ocean ſlide. 

Lord, how illuſtrious is thy Name ! 

Whoſe Pow'r both Heav®n and Earth proclame. 
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My Foes fell by inglorious mane , F477 
Before thy terrible Aſpe& 4 

Thy powerful Hands m_— my Right; A 
Thou Judgement juſtly doſt direct. 4 


The Proud are faln, the Heathen fly 3 
Oblivion ſhall their names Intomb : 
Deſtruion, O thou Enemy , 
Hath now reciey'd a final Doom. 


Thou Towns and Cities haſt deſtroy'd; 
Their memory with them decayes : 

But God for ever ſhall abide, 
And high his Throne of Juſtice raiſe. 


A righteous Scepter ſhall extend ; 
And Judgement diſtribute to all: 

He will oppreſſed Souls defend , 

- That in the time of Trouble call. 
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Who know thy Name in thee will truſt ; 
Thou never wilt forſake thine Own. 

Praiſe Sions King, Q praiſe the Juſt , 
And make his noble ARions known. 


Blood ſcapes not his revenging Hand ; 

He vindicates the Poor mans Cauſe. 
Lord, my inſulting Foes withitand , 

And draw me from Deaths greedy Jaws ; 


That I may in the Royal Gate 

Of Sions Daughter, raiſe my Voice z 
Thy ample Praiſes celebrate , 

And in thy ſaving health rejoice. 


They (faln into the Pit they made ) | 
Are caught in Nets themſelyes prepar'd. 

The Lord his Judgements hath difplay'd: 
The Wicked in their works inſnar'd : 


The Wicked down to Hell ſhall ſink ; 
And all that do the Lord diſdain. 

But God will on the Needy think ; 
Nor ſhall the Poor expect in vain, 


Lord, letnot Man prevail; arife ; 

Th' Inſulting Heathen judge : O then 
Lettrembling Fear theirheart furprize 3 
That they may know they are but Men. 
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The wicked boaſt of their ſucceſs; 
The covetous profanely bleſs, 
By Thee, O Lord, 
So much abhorrd. [ 
Their pride will not thy pow'r confeſs; 
Nor have thy favour ſought , 
Or had of thee a thought. 


They in oppreſſion take delight ; 
Thy Tudgements farabove their ſight : 
Their enemies 
| Scoff and deſpiſe : 
Who ſay in heart, No oppoſite 
Can us remove, nor ſhall 
Our greatneſs ever fall. 


heir mouths deteſted curſes fill 
raud, miſchief 5 everprone to ill ; 
In ſecret they 
Lurk to betray 3 
The Innocent in corners kill: 
His eyes with fierce intent 
Upon the poor are bent. 


Helike a Lion in his den, 
Awaits tocatch oppreſſed men, 


Who unaware 
f Light in his ſnare. 
His wan limbs contraQs, that then 
Vith all his ſtrength he may 
Ruſh on his wretched prey. 
His heart hath ſaid, God hath forgot ; | 


Hehides his face; he minds it not. 


Ariſe, 


the Pfaiuis of / DAVID. 


Ariſe, O Lord , 
Draw thy juſt ford, 
# Nor out of thy remembrance blot 
[ The poor and deſolate ;. - 

Oo ſhield them from his hate! —- 


Why ſhould the wicked God deſpiſe, x -}. 
| - And ay he looks with careleſs eyes? 4. 
| cir wal ſeen ſpight | 2 


Thau thaltrequite. 
The poor, OLord, pa = aac 27: 
Thou help the F atherleſs , 5) 
Whom cruelmen oppreſs. 
Afondes break the arms of thoſe, 's 
Who ill , and good op ole : 
The crimes explore , 
till no more 
Lurki in their forms to diſcloſe. 
Eternal s,thy Hand | 
Hath chac'd them afrom thy Land. 


Lord, thouhaſt heard thy Servants prayer; 
Thou wilt theirhymble hearts prepare: 
| Thy gracious Ear © 
ES. Inclin'd to hear. : 
The Fatherleſs, and worn with care 
Judge thou; that Mortals may 
No more with outrage ſway. 
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As the 9th, 


- Cats, 


Baſſus. 


''- PSALMCRL. 
Y- God, on Thee my hopes relie : 
Why ſay they to my troubled Soul , 
- Arife, up to your Mountain flie ; 
.  Flie, quickly, like a chaced Fowl ? 


For loe, the Wicked bend their bows , 
Their arrows fit with fecret Art; 
That cloſely they may ſhoot at thole , 

Who are'upright and pure in heart. 


If their foundation bedeftroy'd, - | 
What can the Righteous build upon ? 
God in his Temple doth abide; 
Heay*n is the Great Jehovah's Throne. 


His Eyes behold, his Eye-lids try | 
The Sons of Men ; allows the beſt : 

But ſuch as joy in cruelty | 
The Lord doth from his Soul deteſt. 


Snares, horrid Tempeſt, Brimſtone, Fire , 
(Their portion)-on their heads ſhall light : 
TY intirely Juſt affeRs th? Intire 3 
For ever precious in his ſight. 
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TH Bt 


Baſſus. 


God ſhall thoſe flattering Lips confound , 
And Tongues which {well with roud Diſdain: : 
Whoſe hoakings arrogantly ſoun 
Our Tongues the conqueſt ſhall | OA 
are our own, who ſhall reſtrain ? E- 


Or to our Wills preſcribe a bound? 


But for th* Oppreſſion of the Poor, 

And Wretches ſighs which pierce the Skies : 
Who pity at his Throne implore , © 

The Lord hath ſaid, I will ariſe , 

And from their Foes, who them deſpiſe, > 
Deliver all that me adore. | 


Gods Word is pure ; as pure as Gold 
In melting Furnace ſeven times try'd: 
His Arms for eyer ſhall infold 
All thoſe, who in his truth abide. 
The wicked range on ev'ry ſide, ' 
When vitious men the Scepter hold. 
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| the Plalins of DAVID. 


How long ſhall he controul, 3 ) 

Who perſecutes my foul! 3 

| Conſider, hear my cries; 3) 
Iluminate mine eyes, 3 

Left withexhauſted breath 3) 

I ever ſleep in Death; Z-- 


Left my inſulting Foe 

Boaſt in my overthrow; 

And thoſe who would deſtroy., 
In my ſubyerſion joy. 

But I, Thou ever Juſt , 

Will in thy Mercy truſt 


And in thy ſaving Grace. 

My conſtant Comfort place : 
My Songs ſhall ſing thy Praiſe, 
Thathaft prolong'd my Dayes. 
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He fool hath aid in A falſe hear 
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God cares not what to Man ſucceeds. Abonii- 
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hid Mans rebellious Race : 
Beheld from- his celeſtial Throne ; 
Toſee if therenvyere any one 


That underſtood, or ſought his Face. 22 
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ry from forſaken Truth areflownz \, 4-; 
Corrupt in Body, fuchinSoul, 7 7) 
DefiPd | within » Without as -=IH = 

None Good indeayours, no, not One... oM 


Are all, that work Iniquity , 
_ By Ignorance ſo blindly led? _- 
My People the vos like Bread ; 
Nor call on himwho lits on thigh, 


Their Conſciences with terrour quake; 
Since God doth with the Juſt abide : 
For Poor mens Counſels they deride , 

Who him for their Protection take. hn 


O that unto thy Iſrael | 
Salvation might from Sion Spring! , 
When God ſhall us from Bondage "TO , 
No joy ſhall JaWEF) oy excel. 
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PSALM XV. 


Xx JEEEERHY : EE == LOG 
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Ho ſhall in thy Tent a- "bidet ? Trrochaic 
enrol = Baſſin. 


$ - 
* Innocent , 


: Slanders none with venom Tongue; 
| Fears todo his N Mou wrongs, 
Fofters not baſe I 
Vice beholds with ſcornful Eyes; 
Honours thofe who fear the Lord; 
Keeps though! tohis loſs, his Word ; 


TakesnoBribes for wicked ends, 
| Nor to Ute his Money lends : 


> thus their footſtepWhg byezhaleglinadirens g uide , 


wh their pay— 


07 


OO ſhall never flide. "a 


PSALM 'xvV1. 


Reſerveme, my undoubted Aid : 

To whom, thou, O my Soul, haſtſaid, 
Thouart my God; no I in me , h 
Nor Merit can extend to Thee 

But to thy bleſſed Saints that dwell 


'On Farth, whoſe Graces moſt excel! : 


Thoſe Raviſh me with pureDelight. 
Their ſorrows ſhall be infinite, 
Who other Gods with Gifts adore : 
Their bloody Off ringsI abhor ; 

Nor ſhall their Names my Lips profane. 
But God my Lot will ill maintain: 
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M — mice. 
He is my Portion, he beſtows - - -. | 
The Cup that with his Bounty flows. 

I have a pleaſantScat obtain'd, _ 
A fair and large Poſfeſhon gain'd. 
The Lord will I for everpraile, 
Whoſe Counſels have inform?d my Wayes; - 
Andmy inflamed Zeal excite Ge. 
Toſervehimin the fileht Night. 
He is my Objez by his Hand 
Confirm'd, immoveable I ſtand. 
Joy hath my Heartand Tongue poſſek ; 
My Flefhin conſtant Hope fhall reſt. 
Thou wiltnot leave my Soul alone 
In Hell; nor let thy Holy One 
Corruption ſee: But that High-way 
To Everlaſting Life diſplay. 
| Thy Preſence y0 iptixe delight : 
F At thy Right hand Jbys infinite. 


PSALM XVII 


Ord, grant juſt Requeſt: Q hear mycry , 4s the 31. 
L And Pray'is this lips,untouclitwith gulle un- 
My Cauſe before thy High Tribunal try, (fold! 

. * Andletthine Eyesmy Righteouſneſs behold. 


| Thou proviitriry'Heart even in the Nights receſs, 
Like Mettaltry'ſ me, yet no.Droſs haſt found: 

Jamreſolv'd, my Tongue ſhall not tranſgreb; 

' But onthy Word will all my Actions ground. 


So ſhall I fromthePaths of Tyrants fly : 

1 -O, leſt Iflip;dire@ my Steps by Thine! 

] 1Thee invoke; for Thou wilt hear my Cry : 

; ThineEartomyafflitted Voice incline. O 
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oO "2 thy wondrous Love ! Thou from their} Hes | 


Pars 2. 


Preſerveſtall that on thy Aid depend. 
Lord, as the Apple of the-Eye incloſe, , 

And over me _ ſhady _ extend, - 

Þs::; | 

For Impious Men, and ſack as id late: 7, 

My guiltleſsSoul; havecompaſtme'about z 
Who ſwell with Pride ,inclogd with their own fat , 

And words of contumely ARG out. . 


Our traced ſteps intrap as in a. : Toil; 

Low-couched on the Earth with flaming Eyes 3 
Like famiſh'd Lions eager of their Spoil, . 

Or Lions Whelps; cloſe lurking to ſurpriſe. 


Ariſe ! prevent him, from his Glory hurPd ; 


Ms the 72. 


My penſive Saul, from the Devourer fave : |, 
From men which are thy ſcourge, men of the world, 
Who in this Life alone their Portion have. 


Filld with thy ſecret Treaſure, to their Race 
They their accumulated Riches leave : 

But I with Righteouſneſsſhall;ſee thy Face 3, , 
And riſing, i in thy Image, j joy receive. | 
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PSALM £uT 


'Y Heart on Thee is 5 fix'd, my Strevgty my 


Power!, 
My ſtedfaft Rock, my F ortreks my high 


.: Tower, _ 
hr God, my Safety, and my Confidence , 
The Horn of my Salvation, miy Defence. 
My Songs ſhall thy deſerved Praiſe reſound : 


For at my Prayers thou wilt we Foes confound. | 
| Sorrows 
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Sorrows of Death-gn every fide afſnild,, ' ..; 
| And dreadful floudgof Impious Men prevail d:; 
| Sorrows of Hell my ccompaſt Soul dilmay'd; - 
| And to.intrap me, deadly Snares were layd. 
In this Diſtreſs I cry*d; and call'd upon _ . my T ; 
s The Lord, who heard me from his Holy Throne, 4 7. 1ertp te of | 
He trembling Earth in his fierce Anger trook ; o 5 ferroure of the 
Th unfixed roots of airy. Mountains ſhook 5 iz: + Power. 
Smoke from his Noftrils flew; deyouring-Fire', ,” 
Brake from his Mouth z Coles kindled by, his Ire. ' + 
In his Deſcent bow'd Heaven.with Earth did meet , 
And gloomy Darkneſs rolfd beneath his Feet, 
A Golden-winged Cherubin beftrid.,- -.'-, 


And on the ſwiftly flying Tempeſt rid, ---. .. 


He Darkneſs made his ſecret Cabinet ; | Part 2; 
Thick F 0S5g and dropping Clouds about him ſet : 
The Beams of his bright Preſence theſe expell ; _ + 
Whence ſhowers of burning coles and haitftones fell. 
From troubled Skies lod claps of Thunder brake ; 
In Hail and darting Flames th? Almighty ſpake : 
Whole Arrows my amazed Foes ſubdue ; E 
And at their ſcattred Troops his Lightning threw. 
The Ocean could not hisdeep Bottom hide ; 
The Worlds conceaPd Foundations were deſcri'd 
At thy rebuke, Jehovah ; 'at the blaſt OO” 
Even of the breath which through thy Noftrils paſt. 1 
He with extended arms his Servants ſaves, 
And drew me {inking from tl inraged waves : 
From my proud foes by his aſſiſtance freed, 
Who ſwoln with hate, nolels in ſtrength exceed. 
Without his Aid, I in that ſtormy Day 
Of my affliction, had become their prey : , , 
' * Who from thoſe ſtraits of danger by his Might 
_ Enlarg'd my Soul; for I was his delight. 
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Part3, The Lord according to my innocence y _ 
And Juſticegdid his ſaving gracediſp enfe. - 
The narrow Path by him preſctib'dyl took ; 
Nor, like the wicked, my Great God forſook. 
For all his Judgements were before mine eyes; 
I with his ftatutes daily did adviſe, . _ 
And ever walk'd before him; void of guile : 
No a&or purpoſe did my ſoul defile. 
For this he recompenc'd my righteouſneſs 
And crown*d my innocence with fair ſucceſs; 
The merciful ſhall flouriſh in thy Grace, 
Thy Righteouſneſs the Righteous ſhall embrace : 

+ Thouto the Pure thy Purity wilt ſhow ; 
- 0. eryerſe ſhall = = ni know. 
 _ "2-23 Forthou wilt thy afflited People fave 


Lo 


- 1:7: -Theproud caft, down, down to the greedy Srave. 


Thou Lord wilt make my taper toſhine bright , 
And clear my darkneſs with. celeſtial Light. . 
Through Thee I have againſt an Hoſt prevyail'd ; 
And by thy aid, a lofty Bulwark ſcalPd. 


Fart 4. Gods Path is perfeR, all his Words are juft 5 
AShield to thoſe that in his promiſe truit. 
What God is their in Heay'n or Earth but ours ! 
What Rock but He, againſt aſſailing Powers! 
He breath*d new ſtrength and courage in the day 
Of Battel, and ſecurely cleer'd my way. 
He makes my feet outſtrip the nimble Hind 5 
Up to the Mountains, where 1 ſafety find. 
*Tis he that teachethmy weak hands to fight : 
A Bow of ſteel is broken by their might. 
Thou didft thyample Shield before me ſet; 
Thy Arm upheld, thy Favour made me great. 
The paſſage of my ſteps on ev*ry ſide , 
Thou haſt inlarged, leſt my feet ſhould ſlide. 
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I followed, overtook 3 nor made retreat , 

Uatill viorious in my Foes defeat; 

So charg'd with wounds, that they no longer ſtood; 
Bur at my feet lay bathed in their blood. | 
Thou arm'ſt me with prevailing Fortitude, 

And all that roſe againſt me haſt ſubdu'd : 

Their ſtubborn necks ſubjeted to my Will, 

That I their blood, who hate my Soul, might ſpill; 
They cry'd aloud; but found noſuccour near: 

To thee, Jehovah z but thou wouldfſt not hear. 


a. 
Tenn 


I pounded themlike duſt, which Whicleyvindsraiſez part x. 
Trod under-foot asdirt in beaten wayeg 


. 
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My Songs ſhall thy immoxtal Praiſe expreſs. 
A great and manifpld Deliverance 

God gives his King: his mercy doth adyance 
In his Anointed; and will ſtow'r his Grace 
Eternally on David and his Race. 
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Part 20 


Stofpo. os. 


PSALM.XIX. 


The Firmament, his mighty Frame. 
Day unto Day, and Night to Night 
The wonders of his Works recite. 
To theſe nor ſpeechnor words belong, 
Yet underſtood without a Tongue. SD 
The Globe of Earth they compaſs round; 
Through all the world diſperſe their ſound. 
There is the Suns Pavillion ſet ; : 
Whofromhis Roſie Cabinet , 
Like a freſh Bride-groomſhews his face ; 


As the 8th 'S8 Glory the vaſt Heay'ns proclame ; 


. Andas aGiant, runs his race. 


He riſeth in the dawning Eaſt, 
Andeglides —_—_— to the Wet.: 

The World with his bright Rayesrepleat ;' 
All Creatures cheriſh'd by his 48. | 
Gods Laws are perfeR, and reſtore 

The Soul to life, even dead before. 

His Teſtimonies, firm true , 

With Wiſdomfimple men indue. 


The Lords Commandments are upright , 

And Feaſt the Soul with ſweet delight. 

His Precepts are all Puritie , -; !-2ge-vcr) pore 
Such as illuminate the Eyes 

The fear of God, foiPd with no ftain, 

Shall everlaſtingly remain. + 

Jehovah's Judgements are Divine; | 
With Judgement he doth Juſtice joins: _ 
Which men ſhould more;than Golddefire , 


9 


Then heaps of Gold refin*d by Fire : 


' More {iveet than Honey of the Hive, 


Or Cels where Bees their Treaſure ſtive. 
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Thy Servant i is inform'd from thence: .--,- 1 .....: 
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They, the: ir Obſervers r EC ompenre.,' r 1 hoe commandements 


Who knowswhat his Offences be?! -. +. /7 
From ſecretſins Qcleanſe thou me! | 
And from prelumptuous Crimes reftxain;. 7 


Nor let them in thy Servant reign: ; ON 
So ſhall I live in Innocence, SV: 
Not ſpotted with that great Offence. _ -  /F 
My Fortreſs, my Deliverer, -: ;; | 
Olet the Prayers,my Lips prefer, , .. ; cohich ., 
And Thoughts, which from my, Heart ariſe; as 
Be acceptable in: thingEyes. EE _—_ 
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BER - PSALM XX 2 
He Link! in th Adverſity 4rtht 7, 
Regard x ak 'S 
Great Facobs God with Safety arm ,. 
And ſhield from harm: b 


Help from his Sanctuary : 
And out of ' Sion RW | | 8 : 
Thy Odors, which pure flames conſume; ; 

Be his Perfume : ef 


May he accept thy Sacrifice, z 
Fir'd from the Skies. 4 


For ever thy indeayours bleſs;  ; 
And crown thy Counſels with ſucce 
l Ras q 
Wewill of thy Deliverance ling, 5 "By Wes 

Triumphant King: "E 
Ont Enligns in that pray'd-forDay -' *? 

With Joy diſplay; 
Even in the Name of God.. Oftill 
May he thy juit Deſires fulfil ! 

BD Now 


I Paropicate upon 
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As the 15. 


Now know I his Anointed He 
Wall hear, and free; 
With ſaving Hand and Mighty Power , 
From his high Tower. 
Theſe truſt in Horſe; in Chariots thoſe ; 
Our truſt we in our God repoſe. 


Their wounded limbs with anguiſh bend , 
To Death deſcend: 
But we in fervour of the fight | 
Have ſtood upright. 
O fave us, Lord ; thy Suppl iants hear: 
And in our aid , Great King, appear. 


_u_ 


PSALM XKI. 


' Ord, in thy Salvation , 

In the Strength which thou haſt ſhown, 
Greatly thalf the Ring rejoyce. 
How will Joy exalt his Voice! 

Thou haſt granted his requeſt; 

Of his Hearts deſire poſſeſt ; 

Bleſt with Bleſſings manifold ; 

Crown'd with ſparkling Gemsand Gold. 

Praid-for Life thou granted haſt ; 

_ th of Dayswhich never waſte: ; 

By t 4 hap guard glorious made ; 

With high Majeſty array'd : 

Of reſiſtleſs Pow' poſſeſt 3 

By thy favours ever bleft. 

Lo! his Joys are infinite ; 

Joy refleted fromthy fot : 

For the King in God did truft. 


Ty the Merey of theJuſt, 


He ſhall everfized and. 

For thy Hand, thy own right Hand , 

Shall thy Enernies deſtroy , 

Who would in thy ruin joy. 

When thy Anger ſhall awake , 

Them a AamingFr urnace make. 

God ſhall iwallowin his Ire, 

Ahd devotir themll with fire. 
 Fromthe Earth deftroy their Fruit; 

Never let their Seed ub root. 

Miſchievous was their i intent) 

_ Alltheir Thoughts {| me bent; 
Thoughts, which nothing could perforni: 
Let thy Arrows, like a _ > 
Put them to inglorious fli 
On their davinted faces li 
Lord, aloft thy Triumphs Fail OURS: = 
While we ſing thy Power and Praife. : 
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Y God! © why haſt thou forfook ! 
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—_ when I —_ pity took! My God; by 
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day to Thee I pray'd, _ when I. 
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Curtains were ie diſplay'd : Yet would'ſt not 
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- Thou vouchſafe a _ 
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Yet thou art Holy ; thron'd on high; 
The Iſraelites thy Praiſe reſound. 
Our Fathers did on thee relye ;' 
Fheir Faith with wreaths of Conqueſt ns; 
They ſought, and thy Deliverance found ; 
They truſted, and thy Truth did trie. 


But 


_ the vſalms of DAVID. == 


But 1, a worm, no man, am made 8 _. 
The ſcorn of men; deſpis'd by all ; TT - 

Whoſhake their Heads, make mouths, upbraid. , 
Let God, ſay they, redeem from thrall, 


# 


On whom thy Hopes fo vainly call; | : F 


Now let him his Beloved aid. 


£ q a 
LOVE 


Thou drew'{ miefrom the Womb; by Thee 
Confirmed at my Mothers breaſt : 

When born, Thou took'i the charge of me; 
Even from my Birth, niy God profeſt. 
O ſuccour me with fear diſtreſt ! 

Thou canſt alone thy Servant free. 


Incenſed Bulls about me ſtare; 
Strong Bulls of Baſhan girt me round : 
Who their inflamed mouths prepare, 
Like ravenous Lions, to confound. 
Pmſpilt like water onthe ground 
And all my Bones disjointed are. 


Pars 2, 


My Heart like Wax within me thaws 3 
My vigour as a Pot-ſheard dry'*d: 
My thirſty Tongue cleaves to my jaws ; 

In duſt of Death thoudo'ſt me hide: 
Dogs compals me onev”ry ſide 5 
And multitudes, who hate thy Laws. 


My Hands and Feet transfixed are 
Bones, to be told, with anguiſh waſte : 
This ſeen with joy, my robes they ſhare ; 
Lots on my ſeamlels garment caſt. 
 MysStrength, to my redemption haſte! 
Nor © be deaf to my ſad prayer! 


Iz2 Let 
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Let not the Sword thy Servant wound ; 
My Dearling from the Dogprote& : 

From Lions that in rage abound; 
From Unicorns guard thy Ele&. 

; Itthen my Brethren will dire&; 

Among the Saints thy Praiſe reſound. 


* Part 3, 5 praiſehimyou who fear the Lord, 
+ 2 You Sonsof Facob, God adore : 

'Let IſraelsSeed his praiſe record ; I 

For from their crys who help implore , ; 

His Face he hides not, nor the Poor 

In their Aflition hath abhorr'd. | I 


I in the great Aſſembly ſhall i 
Declare his Works, which words exceed ; 
And pay my Vows before them all. _ 
The Meek abundantly ſhall feed ; t. 
The Faithful praiſe their Help at need , 7: 
Nor by the ſtroke of Death ſhall fall. - 


All who behold the Suns Up-ilſe, 
Shall God profaf; , and ſerve alone : | 

And all the Heathen Families | LINE: -> 
Shall caſt themſelves before his Throne ; 
Becauſe the Ringdom is his own ; 

For over all his Empire lies. F 


Who in proſperity abound , | 
Nor undelerved Honours gain ; 'y 

Who poorly creep upon the gfound , 4 
And ſcarce their needy lives ſaftain 
Shall eat, and to his caſte reign | 

oubmit, with joys eternal crown'd. 


by | Their 
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| Their ſanQifF*d Poſteritie 
Shall ever celebrate his Name; 
Adopted Sons of the moſt High : - 
They ſhall his Righteoulnetsproclame ,. - . 
And Worksof ſewer; ob . 
;To their believing Progeny. 
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PSALM 4: 


He Lord my Shepherd, me his Sheep.  4the8; 
4 . Will from conſuming Famine keep..- . 
| He foſters me in fragrant Meads , 

By loftly-lid ing waters leads, 


| My Soul refreſh'd with pleafant juice : 

4 And leſt they ſhould his Name traduce, 
aft Then when I wander in the Maze 

E Of tempting ſin, informs my ways. 


No terrour can my couragequail , 63s 
Though ſhaded m Deaths gloomy vail; 

. By thy Prote&ion fortifi'd : 

|- ThysStaff my Stay, thy Rod my Gui. 


My Table thou haſt furniſhed; 

Powr'd pretious Odors on my head : 

1 My Mazer flows with pleaſant Wine, 
| While all my F oes withenvy pine. 


Thy Mercy and Beneficence 
Shall ever joyn in my Defence ; 
Who in thy Houſe will {acrifice, 
Till aged Time cloſe yp mine eyes. 
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As the 8, 
e chi nos, rwhich 


| #\ off creatures 


zuÞt ich. 
Gor 


PS 4. L FY XXIV... - 
He'roukd Ind many-peopled Earth, | 
| = What trom'/herwomb extri& their birth, 
Are his, wt who high in in glory raigns. 
The Land in moving Seas hath > 


By ever-toiling Floogs;tmbrac'd. 
Whoſhall upon his Mountain reſt d 


... Who in hisSanQuary feaſt ? 


Even he,.whoſe handsare: innocent;... 

His heart unſoil/d with foul i intent; 
Whom ſwoln Ambition; Avarice, |. . - 
Nor tempting Pleaſures can intice : | 
Who only their infe&tion fears; 

And never fraudulently.{wears : ';: . | + | 
The Lord his Saviour. himſhall blefs:;; -: ; :... 
And cloth himwith his Righteouſneſs. 


bore or doſeenddSuch are, of Facobs Faithful Race , 


Who ſeek him, and ſhalt find his Face. 

You lofty Gates; your Leaves my; I 

You everlaſting Doors, give way :'-.. . 
The King of .Glory comes. O ing - | 
His Praiſe ! Whois this glorious King? 
The Lord inStrength, in Pow'rcompleat ; - 
The Lord in Battail more than great. : - 
You lofty Gates, yout Leaves Wy 4 ;/ 

You everlaſting Doors give way . ; i 
The King of Glory comes. O ing. 

His praiſe ! Who is thisglorious _ "WS 
The Lord of Hoſts, of Victory , no 
Is King of glory; thron'd an high. 


PSALM 


And whom her foodful breaſt fuftains , Gruitfull 
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: "PSALM XXV. 


N Thee with Confidencel call”,  Asthe a, 
To thee my troubled Soul exe : | 
Lord, let not ſhame my look deje&t , 

| Nor Malice triumph in my fall. 

a Thy Servants ſave; but thoſe confound, 

# Who Innocence with ſlander wound. 


In thy diſcloſed paths dire ; 
Thy Truth, that leading Star diſplay : 
O my Redeemer ! every day 

My dangers thy relief expe. 
Think of thy Mercies ſhown of old; 
Thy Mercies more than can be told. 


7  Thefinsof my unbridled Youth, 

f Nor frail Tranſgreſſions call to mind : 
Let thoſe that teek, thy Mercy find , 

Even for the honour of ' thy Truth. 

+ God, ever juſt and goqd, the way 

Of life will ſhew to ſuch as ſtray. 


:; The Meek inrighteouſneſs ſhall guide; 

4 To ſuch his heavenly Will expreſs: 

%  Whichſhall with Truth and Mercy blels 

Allſuchas in his Laws abide. 
My fins, ſo numerous andgreat 


O tor thy honour, Lord, forget! 
| What's he who fears Theever-Bleſt? * Part 2; 
To himſhall he his Paths dilſclole : 


His Soul refreſh'd with calm repoſe; 
|| The Land by hisfairRace poſſeſt : - 
h © 
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To him his Counſels ſhall impart a 
And ſeal his Covenants in his heart. 


On thee withfixed Eyes I wait: i 
My feet inlarge thou from their ſnares. * 
Oo pitty me {ſo worn with cares; F: 
Deſpiſed, poor, and deſolate! 
The troubles of my mind increaſe 


Lord, from their galling yoke releaſe! 


Behold thou my affliction, 
The toil and traits, whereinT live : 
My ſins, ſo infinite, forgive. 
Behold my Foes, how potent grown ! 
How are they multiply'd of late , 
Who hate me witha deadly hate ! 


Deliver, O! from ſhame proteR, 
Since from my Faith I never ſwerve : 
Let Innocence and Truth preſerve, 

Who conſtantly oy aid expeR. 
Redeem thy choſen Iſrael, 
And ſorrow from his breſt expell. 


PSALM XXVI. 


Ord, judge my caule : thy piercing Eye 
Beholds my Souls integritie. 

How can I fall; 

WhenlI, and all | 

My hopes on thee relic ? = [ 


As the 4th, 


Examine, try my reins and heart; 


Thou, Mercies Source, wy objec art : : 
Nor 


Nor from thy Truth IR 
Havel in Youth, 
Or will mt Age depart. 
Men ſold toſinoffendtmy fight; 
I hate the two-tongrr'd 24>; 0177 
Thoſe who deviſe”. | 


Malicious lies, 
And in theircrimes defight, ' 


But will, with hands immacvſate, © - 
And offerings, at thy Altar wait : 
Thy Praiſe diſperſe 
In grateful verſe; 
Thy Nobfe As relate. 


Thy Houſe, in my eſteem, excels: 

The Manſion where thy Glory dwelks. 
My lite O-cloſe 
Notup with thoſe , 


Whoſe ſm thy Grace expells! 


Who guiltleſs blood with pleaſnre fpill : 
Subverting bribes their righr-hands fill , 
Bold in offence.  - 
But Itnocence 
And Truth ſhall guard meftill. 


Redeem; O with thy Grace ſuſtain! 
My feet now ſtand upon the plain. 
Thy Juttice I 
Will magnifte , | 
With thoſe who fear thy Name, 


PSALM 


PSALM XXVII 


Od is my Saviour, my clear light : : 
m—— Ss rs can my —__ affright ? 
Or what appear . 
Worth ſuch a fear:, 
My life proteQed: by his Might ? 
Vain hatred, yain their power E 
That would my life devour. 


Theſe fell, when they againftn me fought : 
The Wicked ſuffer'd what they {0 pant 
Though troops =o 
At once incloſe, 
Of fear I would not lodgea thought : 
Should Armies compaſs me; 
So confident i in:thee--:: 7-4. 


One thing I have, and ſhall requeſt ; 
That I may in yr Manſion reſt , 
Tall Death ſurprize. | 
 Mycloſingeyes: 
That they may on thy beauty f feaſt; 
That in thy Temple ſtill 
I may enquire thy Will. 


When ſtorms ariſe on ev'ry ſide , 
He will in his Pavillion hide 
How ever great, 
In that retreat -/ 
I ſhall conceaPd and ſafeabide. ,  , 
He, to reſiſt their ſhock, 
Hath fixt me on a Rock. 


Now 


the Pſalms of DAVID. 
Now is my head advanc'd; renown'd;' '  ' 
Above my foes, who gird me round: : - / 
That in m Tent F 
I may preſent 
My ſacrifice with Trumpets ſound; 
Therel thy praiſe will ſing, - '- © 
Set toa welk-tun'd ſtring. 


O hear thou my afflifted cry ; - f . "1:15 -"77 Bane'u 
Extend thy pity, and reply.” * - 1 
When thus the Lord 
In ſweet accord ; 
Seek thou my Face with ſearching Eye. 
Direced by thy.Grace , 
Lord, I will ſeek thy Face. 


9 
Thy Face © therefore neverhide! . .. 1; #\, +; 
Nor in thine anger turn aſide - + | . 
From him that hath | : 
Serv'd thee with faith. 
Forſake me not, my ancient Guide; 
So oft in dangers known: 
Oleavemenot alone. 


Although my Parents ſhould forſake ; 
Yet, Lord, thou wouldft to Harbour take. 
OleſtI ſtray , 
Teach me the Way , 
And in thy Precepts perfe&t make : 
Becauſe my enemies 
Watch like ſo many Spies. 


Expoſe menot to their deſire; *- 

For lying witneſſes conſpire, Fr y- "OY 3 
Who in their breath R | 
Bear Wrath and Death, My 


My Soul had funk beneath their ire , 
But thatI did retye © 
On thy benignity. 


In hope to ſee (within the Land 
Of thoſe that live) thy ſaving hand. 
He ſhall impart _ 
| Strength to thy heart. 
Wait on the Lord, undaunted Rand ;.- 
His heav'nly Will attend , 
Who timely aid will ſend. 


Sd. 
— C_ ”—_ — 


PSALM XXVIII 


; | Leſt I unheard, like thoſe thardie, 
| « 


M.A —_— 


| In ſhades of dark Oblivion lie. 
To my qr wa, Grief give car, 
WhenlT my hands devoutly rear 
Before thy Mercy-ſeat with fear. 


With wicked men mix not my Fate ; 
Nor drag me with the Reprohate , 
Who ſpeak of Peace, but foſter hate. 


Such as their works, their dire intent , 
And pra&icest9 circumvent ; 
Such be their dreadful puniſhment. 


- . Fince they will not thy Choice renown , 
AF But hate whom thon intend'ſ to crown 
© build not up, but pull them down | 


". c , 
u Fn > 


. My Strength, fecur'd on cy'ry 
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the Pſalms of "DAVID. 


He hears! His Name be magni op. 9 


Since all my hope on him.cely'd. 'F * | 


Theſe Seas of Joy my Tears devour. 
My Songs ſhall celebrate thy Power , 
O thou that art to thine a Tower, _- 


O thou my ſtrong Deliverance , 
Thy People, thine Inheritance , 
Bleſs, feed, preſerve, and ftill advance. 


_— —_— " —_—_ 


PSALM XXIX 
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Worſhip; in the Beauty bleſs, 
Beauty of his Holineſs,” WY 
From a dark and ſhow'ring Cloud, + 4, 
On the floods that roar aloud , 
Hark! his Voice with terrour es 
God, our God in Thunder ſpeaks. 
Powerfulin his Voice on high , 
Full of Pow'r and Majeſtic : ww 
Lofty Cedars overthrown , 2. 
Cedars of ſteep Libanon , | 
Calf-like skipping on the ground. 
Libanon and S:r10n bound , 
Like a youthful Unicorn, 
Lab'ring Clouds with Lightning torn. 
Athis Voice the Deſert ſhakes; 
Kadiſb, thy vaſt Deſert quakes. 
Trembling Hindes then calve for fear; 
Shady Forreſts bare appear : 
His renown by ev'ry tongue 
Through his Holy Temple ſung. 
He the raging Floods reſtrains : 
Hea King for ever raigns. 

. Godhis People ſhall increaſe, 

1 ArmwithStrength, and blefs with Peace. 
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PSAL IL XXX. 


M Y Veric ſhall in thy praiſes flow : _ 46the Is 
Lord, thou haſt rais'd my head on high; 
. Nor {uffer'd the proud Enemy 
To triumph in my overthrow: 


cry*d aloud; thy Armdid fave; | 


Thoudrew'ſ me from the ſhades of Death ; ® 
Repealing my exiled breath , | 
When almoſt {wallow'd by the Grave. 


You Saints of his, oh fing his praiſe !_ 
Prelent your Vows unto the Lord ; 
His perfe& Holineſs record , : 

Whole Wrath but for a Moment ſtays. 


His. quick*ning Favour life beſtows: 
Tears may continue for a night , 
But Joy {prings with the Morning Light; 
Long-laſting Joys, loon-ending Woes: 
In my Proſperity I ſaid , , Pare 2, 
My feet ſhall ever fixt abide: 
- I, by thy favour fortiffd;. _ 
Amlike a ftedfaſt Mountain made. 


But when thou hid*ſt thy cheerful Face : 
How infinite my Troubles grew !. 
My cries then with my grief renew, 


Which thus implor'd thy ſaving Grace : 


& . 


E What 
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I Paraphzaſe upon 


Cantis, 


Baſſus. 


I. T7 2s To —_ 


" Whatprofit can my blood afford , 
When I ſhall to the Grave deſcend ; ? 
Can ſenſeleſs Duft thy Praiſe extend ? 
CanDeath thy living Truth record ? 


To my Complaints attentive be ; 
Thy Mercy in my aid advance: 
O perfe& my Deliverance , 

That have no other Hope but Thee ! 


Thou, Lord, haſt made th? Aided glad ; 
My Sorrow into Dancing turn'd : 
The Sack-cloth torn wherein I mourn'd , 
And me in Tyrian Purple clad : 


That ſo my Glory might proclame 
Thy Favours 1n a joyful Vere ; 
Unceſſantly thy Praile rehearle , 

And magnifee thy ſacred Name. 


—— 


PSALM XXRI 
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And my ingaged feet from Danger Suide : & 


Pull from Ae, ſubtil Snares in ſecretlaid, © 


My Rock, my Fortreſs, for thy Honour aid , J 
O thou my only Strength ſo often try'd. 5- 


To thy ſafe Hands my Spirit I commend , 
Omy Redeemer, O thou God of Truth. 


. Who Lies invent, or unto Idols bend , 


I have abhorr*d,but loy'd Thee from my Youth. 


I will rejoice, and in thy Mercy dealt, 
That in his trouble wouldſt thy Servant know : 


E 2 Deli- 


Ont ah 


I Paraphale upon 


Part 3, 


Deliver, when in expeRation loſt; 
Nor yield him to the Triumph of his Foe. 


Now help the Comfortleſs : my Sight decays , 
_,My Spirits faint, my Fleſh conſumes with care: 
My Life is ſpent with grief, in ſighs my Days; 
My Strength through Sin diſſolves, my Bon 8 im- 
pare. 


Toall my Foes I am becomea ſcorn; _.. 
Nor leaſt to thoſe, who ſeem'd in love motit near : 
By all my late familiar Friends forlorn ; 
- Who when they meet me, turn aſide for fear. 


Forgot like thoſe, who in the Graveabide , 
And, asa broken veſſel, paſt repair : 

Traduc'd by many, (fear on every ſide) 
Who counlel take, and would my life inſnare.- 


But, Lord, my Hopesare on thee fixt : I ſaid, 
Thou art my God ; my Days are in thy Hand : 

Againſt my furious Foes oppoſe thy Aid ; _ 
And thoſe, who perſecute my Soul, withſtand. 


Save for thy Mercies ſake; fromShame defend.- 
Shame cover thoſe who keep no Laws of thine ;. 
And undeplored to the Grave deſcend. 


Olet thy Face upon thy Servant ſhine ; | 


The lying lips in endleſsfilence cloſe , Ee 
That with deſpite and pride traduce the Juſt. 

What Joy haſt thou reſerv'd ! what wrought for 
(Inſight of all)who fear,and in thee truſt! (thoſe, 


Thoſe 


_ the Pſalms of DAVID. — 53 


Thoſe ſhalt Thoy in thy ſecret Preſence hide. 
From their Oppreſſors violence and wrongs —— 
They in thy clofe Pavilion ſhall abide, © vo 
Secured fromthe ſtrife of envious Tongyes: * 
Bleſt he! whoina walled City hath 
Tome his wonderful Aﬀection ſhown. 
I raſhly ſaid, Iam the food of Wrath; 
Cut off; for ever from his Preſence thrown. 


Yet thou, Oever bleſſed, heardit my Prayer , 
When to thy MercyI addreſs my Cry. 
Olovethe living Lord, all you thatare 
His choſen Saints, ; and on his Aid rely. 


For he the Faithful ever will preſerve; 

And render to the Proud theirfull deſerts. 
Couragtous be all you, who hope, and ſerve 

The Lord of Life, who will confirm your hearts. 
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. To whom his Sins are not 
Imputed, as forgot : 
His Soul with guile unſtain'd. 
While ſilent I remain'd , 
My bones conſum'd away; 
I roared all the day : 
For on meday and night 
Thy Hand did heavy light. 

_ My moiſture dry'd throughout , 
Like to a Summers drought. 
I then my Sins confeſt , 
How far I had tranſgreſt : 
When all I had reveal'd , 
Thy Hand my Pardon ſfea[d. 
For this, who Godly are 
Shall ſeek to Thee by Prayer ; 
Seck, when thou may be found ; 
In Deluges undrown'd. 
Thou art my ſafe Retreat, 
My Shield, when dangers threat ; 
Shalt my Deliverance 
With Songs of Joy advance. 
I will inftruR, and ſhow 

The way which thou ſhouldſt goe ; 

The way to Pietic 
And guide thee with mine cye. 
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Benot like Mule and Horſe, | 
Whoſe reaſon is their Force; 

Whoſe mouth the Bit and Rein, 

Leſt they rebel, reſtrain, 

Innumerable Woes 

The Wicked ſhall inclole : 

But thoſe who God affeRt, 

His Mercy ſhall proteR. 

O you, who are upright , 

In God your God delight: 

You Juſt, his bleſſed Choice , 

In Him with Songs rejoice. 


PSALM XXXIIL 


O God, you Juſt, your Voices raiſe; As the $th, 
It you beſeems to fing his Praiſe. 
O celebrate the King of kings 
On Inſtruments ſtrung with ten Strings : 
To Harp and Lute new Ditiesfing : 
Sing loud with skillful fingering. 
His Words are crown'd by their event 
And all his Works are permanent. 
Juſtice 'and Judgement he affects : 
His Bounty upon all reflects. 


| His Word the arched Heay*ns did frame ; 


His Breath, the Stars eternal Flame. 

He the colle&ed Seas confines , 

And folds the Deep in Magazines. 

The Lord, O all you Nations, fear; 

All whom the Earths round ſhoulders bear. 
He ſpake, *twas done as ſoon as ſaid; 


Athis Commandment ſtedfaſt made. 
| E 3 The 
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The People counſel take in vain; 

Their Projects no fuccels obtain. 

The Counſels of the Lord are ſure ; 

His Purpoles no Chan ge indure. 

Bleſt they, whoſe God Jehovah is; 

The Nativa {et apart for his. 

The Lord looks from the lofty Skies; 

On careful Mortals caſts his Eyes : 

The Lord looks from his Reſidence ; 

The Sons of. men beholds from thence. 
He faſhioned their hearts alone: 

To him their Thoughts and deeds are known. 
No Kingis faved by an Hoſt; 

No Giant in his ſts ength ould boaſt : 
There reſtsno Safety in a Horſe ; 

None are deliver*d by his force. - 

Gods eyes are ever onthe Juſt, 

Who fear, and in his Mercy truſt ; 

To free their Souls from ſwallowing Earth , 
And keep alive in timeof Dearth. | 
Our fervent Souls on God attend , 

Our help, who only can defend : 

In whom our Hearts exultfor joy 
Becauſe we on his-Name rely. 

Great God to us propitious be, 

As we havefixtour Hopes on thee, 
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LS Lord1I will for ever bleſs, My 
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M Prayers aſcending pierc'd his ear ; 
Who ſnatch'd me from thoſe ftorms of fear. 


The Meek who God expett , 


' Who flow to himlike living Brooks , 


Shame never ſhall diſtain their looks, 
Norwith foul guilt infeR. 


This Wretch in his adverſity 


(Then men ſhall ſay) to God did cry , 


Whole Mercy himſecur'd. 
The Angels of Jehovah thoſe, 


Who fear him, with their Tents incloſe , 


By Strength divine immur'd. 


How good our God, O taſte and ſee! 

Who truſt in him thrice happy be ; 
YouSaints, O fear himſtill : 

Such feel no-want ; the Lions rore 

For hunger; butwho God implore , 
He ſhall with Plenty fill. 


Come children, with attention hear , 
I will initru&tyou in his fear. 

What man delights in life ? 
Seeks tolive happily and long ? 
Fromevil guard thy wary Tongue , 


Thy lips from fraud and ftrife. 


Do good, and wicked deeds cſchey ; 

Seek ſacred Peace, her ſteps purſue. 

Gods Eyes are on the Juſt , 

Their cries his open Ear attends: 

But on the Bad his wrath deſcends, 
Their Names reduc'd to duſt. 
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He hears the Righteous, and their cry, 
Preſery'd in their adverſity : 
| A broken heart affe&s , 
 AndSouls contrite which in Him truſt. 
Greatare the afflitions of the Juſt ; 
But He in all protects : 


Keepsevery bone of theirs intire. 
The Wicked ſwallows in his Ire , 
And who the Righteous hate. 
The Lord his Servantsſhall redeem; 
Thoſeever dear in hiseſteem , a 
Who on his Promiſe wait. 


PSALM XXRKV. 


With ſuch as fight againſt me, fight : 
Ariſe, thy ample Shield oppoſe, 
And with thy Sword defend my right. 
Addreſs thy Spear ; thoſe in their way 
Encounter, who my Soul invade : 
To her O let thy Spirit ſay , 
 Tamthy God, and faving Aide. 
- Letthoſe, who my diſgrace contrive - 
* Hangdown theirheads, for flight deſign'd : 
Wholeek my fall, let Angels drive 
Like Chaft befote the bluſtring wind. 
Oblicure and ſlippery be theirpath; | 
- Let winged Troops purſue their foil; 
Since they for me with cauſeleſs wrath 
Havedig'd apit, and pitch'd a Toil; 
Tetſuddain ruin them deſtroy; 
Meſht in the Nets themſelves had laid : 


Þ, Ord, plead my cauſe againſt my foes; Asthe 3; 


e Then 


6 


- -* Þ Parapheaſe upon 


Part 2, 


Part ;, 


* Thenin the Lord my Soul ſhall joy, 


 Andglory in his timely Aid. 
My Bones ſhall ſay, O wholike thee, by 
at arm*ſt-the Weak againſt the Strong ; 


That do'ſt the Poor and Needy free 


From outrage, and too powerful wrong ? 


Falſe witneſſes againſt me ſtood, 
' Who unknown accuſations brought : 
That Evilrendered for Good , | 
 Andclolely my confuſion fought. 
{ in their ſickneſs did condole ; 
Unfainedly in Sack-cloth mourn'd : 
With faſting humbled my ſad Soul , 
And often to my Prayers return'd : 
Him viſited both Night and Day , 
Asif an ancient Friend or Brother : 
In Black upon the Earth I lay, 
And wept as for my dying Mother. 
Yet thele rejoyced in my woe , 
Falte Comfortersabout me croud ; 
And leaſt I ſhould their cunning know , 
They rent their Cloths, and cry'd aloud. 
Like Hypocrites at Feaſts, they jcer; 
Whole gnaſhing teeth their hate profeſs ; 
OLord, how long wilt thou forbear, | 
And only look on my diſtreſs ? 
O ſave from thoſe, who ſmile, and kill; 
My Dearling from the Lions Jaws : 
I in the great Aﬀembly will 
| Thenpraile thy Name with full applauſe. 


Let not my cauſeleſs Enemies 
Rejoyce in my afflicted ſtate : 

Nor wink at me with ſ{cornful eyes, 
Who ſwell with undeſerved hate. 


Of- 
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Of Peace they ſpeak not z rather they 
The peaceable with fraud purſue : 
Who wry their mouths at me, and ſay , 

Ha, Ha! oureyes thy ruin view. 
This ſeen, O ſtand no longer mute ; 
Nor, Lord, deſert my Innocence. 
Awake, ariſe: O prolecute 
My Caule, and plead in my Defence. 
With Juſtice Judge : nor let them ſay 
In triumph We our wiſh poſſeſs : 
Not in their mirthful hearts, Ha, Ha! 
W? have {wallow'd him in his diſtreſs. 
Wrath and confuſion ſeize on thoſe, 
Who in my tribulation joy : 
Let them who glory in my woes , 
Be clott'd with ſhame and infamy. 
Let thoſe eternally rejoyce , 
Who favour and aſfift my right : 
For ever with exalted voice 
The goodneſs of our God recite. 
And ſay, O magnifie his Name , 
— Whoeglories in his ſeryants peace. 
My tongue his Juſtice ſhall proclame , 
Nor ever in his prailes ceaſe. 
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PSALM XXXVI 


” &' FJ Hen I the bold Tranſgreſſor ſee, 41 190 34s 
Ws thoughts thus whiſper unto me ; 
He never fear'd the Lord : 
He {mooths himſelf in his own eyes, 
"Fill his ſecure impieties | 
Become of all abhorr'd. 2 


Their 
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Their words are vain, and full of guile : 

They Wiſdom from their hearts exile ; 
Forſaken Virtue hate : 1 

Who miſchief on their Beds contrive ; 

Through by-ways to bad ends arrive , 
And vices propagate. 


n PT 


Thy Mercy, Lord, is thron'd on high ; 

And thy approv'd Fidelity 

. The lofty Skie tranſcends : 

Thy Juſtice like a Mountain ſteep ; 

Thy Judgementsan unfathom'd Deep); 
Who man and beaſt defends. 


O Lord, how precious is thy Grace ! 

The ſons of men, their comfort place , 
Beneath thy ſhady wings: 

They with thy Houſhold dainties ſhall 

 Befully fatisf'd, and all 

Drink of thy pleaſant Springs. 


For O! fromthee the Fountain flows , 

Which endleſs Life on thine beſtows 

| Inlight'ned with thy Light. 

On ſuch as know thee ſhow'r thy Grace ; 

_ Olet thy Juſtice thoſe embrace , | | 
Who are inheart upright. 


Let not the feet of Pride defeat; 
Nor ſuch asare in miſchief great 

| My guiltleſs Soul ſurprize. 
The workers of iniquity 

Are faln like Meteors from the skie : 
Caſt down, no more to riſe. 


PSALM. 


' Heſhall thy Juſtice, like the Light, diſplay, =#- 
ay. 


Nor fret thou, leſt ill Deeds ill Thoughts purſue. 
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| Who ſhall the cver-fruitful Land poſſeſs. Y 
After a while th? Unjuſt ſhall ceaſe to be ; Part 2, 
Thou ſhalt his place confider, but not fee. ty place. = 
The Meek in heart ſhall re«pthe Lands increaſe, 
And folace in the multitude of Peace. reap 
Againſt the Godly wicked Men conſpire , 
Gnaſh their malicious Teeth, and foam with ire; anger 
But God ſhall Iaugh-at their impiety; cleride 
Becauſe he knowstheir Day of Doomis nigh. that 
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PSALM XXXKVIIL | - 


} Exnotthy lelf at the rapzary profpertty | 
| Of nickedmen;northentratnephteny . thoſe, that flou - 3 
For they ſhall ſoon bemow?'d, like Summers Hay ; tit in imprecy; 
And as the yerdure of the Herb decay. gree-nef 

Truſt thou in God; do good, and long inpeace 

Poſſeſs the Land y, refreſh'd by her increaſe. 

Be he thy ſole qelight; Heſhall inſpire 

Thy raiſed thoughts, and grant thy hearts deſire. 

Relye, and to his care thy ways commend , 

Who will praduee them to a happy end. condua 


And mare thy Judgement as the Height 0 

Reſt on the Lord, and patiently attend 

His Heavenly Will : nor let it thee offend , 

Becaule the wicked in their courſes thrive ; 
Andproſperouſly at their defires arrive. 

Abſtain from anger, hegdy wrath eſchew: —vid 


God will cut off the Bad, the Faithful bleſs ; . 


They draw their bloody Sworcs,their Boyys are bent 
To kill the Needy, Poor, and Innocent. 
Ut 
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Part 3. 


them 


But their proud hearts ſhall periſh by the ſtroke 


5. Of their own Steel, their Bow's aſunder broke: 


That little which the Righteous hath, excells 

Th? abundant wealth, wherein the Wicked ſwells. 
For God the arms of violent Men will break : . 
But ſhield the Righteous, and ſupport the Weak. - 
His eyes behold the ſufPrings of the Poor : 

Their firm poſſeſſions ever ſhall endure. 

danger ſhall notdread; 

But ſhall in Famin's rage be ld with Bread. 

When vitious men.ſhall ſpeedily decay : 


; God defprje, ſhall and mae 4 ſlight Jehovah, melt away 
| (As fat of 


ambs,which ſacred Fires conſume 5) 
And forthwith vaniſh like the riſing fume. 


The Wicked borrow, never to reſtore: _ - 
The Juſt are gracious and relieve the Poor. _ _.. 
Whom God ſhall bleſs, they ſhall the Land enjoy :. ; 
WhomGod ſhall cifrle, them vengeance ſhall deftroy. | 
The ſteps of Righteonsmen the Lord direQs; | 
For He; even He, their ordred pathsaff:&s. 
Although they fall ; yet fall toriſe again : 

For kes His Care and powerful Hand ſuſtain. 

[ have been young, amold ; yet neyer ſaw 

The Juſt abandon*d'; nor thoſe, who draw . 
From him their birth, with beggery oppreſt. 

He lends in mercy, and his Seed are bleſt. 

Do good, ſhun evil, and remain unmoy*d; . . 
For Righteous Souls are of the Lord belov'd: 

His undeſerted Saints proteQing ſtill ;  ' 
Their Plants up-rooting, who tranſgreſs his Will: | . 
Juſt men inherit ſhall the promis'd Land; _ . 3; 
And dwell therein, while Mountains ſtedfaft ſtand. 
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_ "the 
The Righteous Soul of 1acred/Judgement ſpeaks, ; £577 4. 
' And Pc his Lips a ſpring 6f,'Witdond breaks- ._- -; 
| Gods Law isin his Heart his Light, his Guide ; 
Nor ſhall his Feet-inddippery, placesſhide. 
Men ſeek his blood ; but-God defends : :nor-ſhall 
He by ware prong of _ na - A 
Waiton the Lord, norhis ſtraight paths-tranſpgreſs 5: 
And evermore this pregnant Soi = "on p > ful, ferpel. 
But thoſe, who in iniquity delight ;1 - 
Shall be cut off, andperh ih:thy iſizht. 
The Wicked I have {een in'wealth toflow, /. 
; Exceed in power, ang like a Laugel grow : | 
| Yet vaniſh hence, as he had n@erbeen; ' | | ,;;; * 
I ſought him, buthe Yas.n8t:tob {cen one 
| Obſervethe perfe&, and the'pure ef heart; 
| They diein peace, and happily depart. 
- | Butthe Ungodly:areat:once citdown ; | 
., And m— without pity, or renown, == 


Y-} TheLord is the falvation of. the, Juſt; . 
 Vilhelc aſſiſt, who an his4iddeptnd ; A He'll Rhone. 


| Their ftrengthin trouble, anos in 
: DQeteeroandromimpiogs F oesdefend. 
5 nd from the malice i har SUED | al A A. 
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I PSALM AXXVIEE 1, 
i” OT inthywrdthagaidſtmeriſe;!'/ 4/5] Arche 4. 
* | A Nor in thy fury, Lord, chaftiſe : 


Thy:Arrowswount , 

Nail totheGround;;: | 

| Thy hand upon me lies. 

\ "No Limb from pain and an quih free; | | 4 

iq, Becauſel have incenſed thee?” i / 
; Nor reſt &h take 5": 

+. ___ MybonesfOdke, 

The >uch ſin abounds infng 79 0, 
| F Like 


Their wicked thoughts on Miſchief bend: 
| Calumniate, 
Andlye in wait 
To bringme'to wy chd. 


But I as deaf to them appear, 
As mute, as if I tongueleſswere : 
My paſſion rul'd , 
Like one that could 
Atallnot ſpeak nor hear. 


66 WE Para upon 
Like Billows they they myhead tranſcend 
Beneath oe heavy load I bend: 

res Ulcers {well ; 
- Corrupt, and {ell ; 

Of Folly the My end. 

_ Perplextin mind Ipine away 
And mourning wafte the tedious day; 
My Fleſhnomore 
Then all one Sore ; 

All parts atonce decay. 
Muchbroken all my ſtrength o're-thrown: 
Through anguiſh « of 'my Soul groan. 

Lord, thou doſt fee 
My thoughts and me; 
My Sighs to thee are known. 
My fad Heart pants, my nervesrelent, 
Pay Sight growsdim:; z and toaugment 
miſeries, _ 
| I my Allies | 
+ And Friends sthethſelves abſent. 
Part 2, Whoſeck my life; their Snares extend ; 


Beeaule 


Ja 


le: 


Becanſc ay hopes on thee celye- : 


M God O hear mycryy _- oo 
"PE "Left they ſhould boaſt ooBg 
--.  Whohate meiroſt,, — *? 
And in my ruinjoy. . | 


For O! I droops with fruggling ſpent : 
My thoughts are on my ſorrows hent. 
My ſins exceſs 
| I will confeſs; - 
In ſhow'rs of tears repent. 


My foesare full of ſtrength ard pride 3 ry 
Who caufſeleſs hate, are multiply*d: 
Who sood with ill 
Repay; wouldkilt, 
Becauſe 1 Jul abide. .- 


Depart not, Lord; 0 pitty! take ! 
Nor me in my extreames forſake? 
Salvatfon 
| TI thinealone 
Haft to my fuccourtaake. 
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Tongue keep in, , Too prone to wy Nor 
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to their Calumnic w_ ) Who glory in Im- | 
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F, like a Statue; filent hood; 
| Pumb even to So0d : - 
L My Sorrows boyling in-my breaft 
ExiPd my reſt: 
But w tion my Heart incenſt with'wrong 
Grew hot, I gave my Grief a tongue. 
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Of thoſe few days I have t5 el 4 = 
And:my laſtEnd, 
My Frailty know. 

My time is made ſhort as a Span 3 

Asnothing is the Age of man. -- 


Man nothing is but Vanitie ; 
Though thron'd on high; 
Walks like a ſhadow, and in vain' * 
: Turmoils with-pain : 
He heaps up:wealth with wretched care , WW: 
Yetknows not whoſhall prove-his Heir, 7.3 


Lord! whatexpe&@I? thou the Scope A ) 
Of all my Hope: ' 2 
Him from his loath'd Tranſgreſfions free, + ) 
Who truſts.in Thee : 2% 
Nor O ſubje& me to the Rule ; 1) | 
And proud deriſion of a Fool ! Fo 


With ſilence, ſince thy Will was ſuch , F 
I fuffered much: bY 
O now forbear! left inftant Death 
Force my faint breath. 
When thou doſt with thy Rod chaſtiſe 
Offending man, his courage dies. 


 HisBeanitty waſted, likea cloth 


_:, Gnawn by the Moth: 
Himſelf a ſhort-liv'd vahitie, 
And born to dye. . 
Lord, to my Prayers incline thine Ear , 
And thy aflited Servant hear. 


F 3 Nor 


COLE EEPENCS  —O£— _ upon. 
Nor theſe ſalt rivers of mine Eyes, 
. My God, deſpile : 
| A Stranger, asmy Fathers were , . 
I ſojourn here. _ 
Olet me gather ſtrength, before 
[ paſs away, and be nomore. 


PSALM XL. 


drthe 2, © Or God I patiently did look 
- © He tomy crys inclin'd his Ear: 
And when invironed with fear , 
- From that Abyls of horror took : 
Drew from the Mud, and on a Rock 
Eſtabliſh'd, to indure the ſhock. 


Thendid intomy mouth convey 
" Songs of hisPraiſe, un-lung before, 
Many ſhall ſee, with fear adore; 
And truſting in th* Almighty, fay: 
| Who on the Lord depend, arebleſt ; 
Who Liers, and the Proud deteſt. 


Many, and full of wonder, are 
The Works, O Lord, which Thou haſt wrought : 
What Thou to raiſe our joyes haſt thought, 
O who in order can declare! '£—© - 
?Twere loſt endeavour to expreſs 
Their number, thatare numberleſ:. 


Thou Gifts, nor Offerings doſt defire ; 
But pierced haft thy Servants ear : 
To Thee Oblations arenot dear , 

NorSacrifice conſum'd with fire. 


| Then 
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© Thenſaid Iz Lo;Leamerthinit - 7 75. 
Is of me in Thy Volume writ:o' {rtf 


Thy Laws are written in my Heart ; ' - --+r'+ +» 
My Toy Thy Pleaſure to fulfil.  - 1 
I in the great Aﬀembly Kill- 

Thy Righteouſneſs to all impart. 
My lips are unreſtrain'd by me , 
Which, Lord, is only known to Thee. 


Thy Juftice I have not conceal'd 
Within the cloſure of -my- breaſt : 
But Thy Fidelity profeſt ; 

And ſaving health at lar ge reyeal'd : = " -” 
Amidft the Congregation - - \sAS 
Thy conſtant Truth and Mercy ſhown. _” ov 


Withdraw not, Lord, thy leng'd for Aid ; ; .: .:» Part 2, 
With Truth and Mercy ſtyl iacloſe ; —=_ --., 
For O! innumerable woes | 
On every fide my Soul invade: 
So changed with Iniquities , 
That they ev'n blind my fearful eyes. 


In number they my hairs-exceed; 
My fainting heart pants in my breaſt : 
Be pleas'd to ſuccour the Diſtreſt ; 
And Lord deliver mewith ſpeed... 
Let ſhameat once confound them all , 
That ſeek my Soul, and plot my fall. 


Be they repulſt with Infamy , 4 
Who perſecute with deadly hate : 
Deſervedly left deſolate , 
Who Ha, Ha ! in derifion cry. | 
SEES -"F 4 E<t 


REL 


As they. 


Let all who ſeek: thy Help, rejoyce.,' / 
And praiſe Theewitha cheerful Voice. 


Let them, who morale love, . 
Still ſay ; The Lord be magni&d ! | 
Though I be poor, andcaſt alide ; 

Yet he _ me from above. | 
My Safety, myDeliverer, 

No longer thy relief. defer. 


PSALM X LI. 


Hoduly ſhall the Poor regard , | 
Hath his Reward : 
y The Lord intime of Trouble, ſhall 


Prevent his fall : 


— — 


- Heſhall among the Livingreſt, 


And with the Earths increaſe be e blefſt. Cl dl 


Lord, render him notup to o thoſe . 
' Who are his Foes : 
When he in ſorrow languiſheth 
Near unto Death); 
Lethimby Thee be comforted , 
Arid in his Sickneſs make his bed. 


1 faid, OLord, th Mexcy ſhow , 


"And Health beſtow : 
For O! my Soul the lothſome ſtains = 
Of Sin retains. 
My Foes have ſaid, When ſhall he die , I 
And yet out-live his Memory ? 


If 
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If any viſit, they deviſe 
Deccitful Lics: 

|Their hollow Heartswith Miſchief lad? © 
Divulg'd abroad : 

- Who hate me, whiſper, and contriye , 

: How they may | INE me alive. 


— 
oc 
a 


Behold lay they, th&Pdnithment 

| From Heay*n is {ent : 

He fromthe bed where6tihe lies , 1) , 
Shall neyer riſe. 

Yea, evenmy Friend, my Confident, 

My Gueſt, his heel aguinlt me bent; 


But, Lord, thy Mercy | th ; 
| _  MyHealthreſtore: 
O raiſeme! that forthwith I may 
Their Hate repay. 
In this thy Love thou'doſt expreſs, 
That none triumph in wy diſtreſs. Y EE 


For thou art of my Innocence 123.29 
' TheftrongDefence. PO. 
1ſhall, inlightned by the Grace , ns 
Behold thy Face. 0 ;,: 
Jehovah, IſraelsGod, i bleſt ; —- 
While Day and Night the World inveſt, 


<> pn , 
i 


"a Amen 
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PSALM XLIIL. 


4s the 34, © Ord! as the Hart, imboſt with heat, 
[-- | Braiesafter the cool Rivulet: 


So ſighs my Soul for thee. 


My Soul thirſtsfor the hving God: --- 


When ſhall I enter his Abode, .' 
And there his Beauty {re! 


Tearsare my Food both m__ and Day ; 


While, Where's thy God ; A daily fay. 


My Soul in plaints Ihe 

When I remember, how in throngs 

We fill'd thy Houſe with Praiſe and Songs; 
How I their Dances led. 


My Soul, why art thouſo depreſt ! 
Why © thus troubled in _ breaſt! 


the Pſalms-of;- DA V-1D. 
With Grief {o overthrown! 


| With conſtant Hope'on God await 3 
| Lycthis Name ſhall celebrate, | 
For Mercy timely ſhown, d/ 
- | My fainting Heart within me pants: 
| | My God, conſider my Complaints; 
I M y Songs ſhall praiſe thee ſtill: 

| Even from Foo Vale where Fordanflows/ * Ea F, | 
| Where Hermon his high Fore-head Ps T : 
| From AMiuſars h ATR Hill. "Y 


| Deeps unto Deeps mraged « call, Pers 2, 
| When thy dark Spoutsof waters fall, 
And dreadful Tempeſt raves: 
| For all thy Floods upon'meburſt, ' 
|And billows after billows thruſt ©, 
To ſwallow In hefrGraves, 


| But yet by Day the Lord will OO | 
|: ready Mercy to inlarge 
My Soul, ſurpris'd. with cares: 
| He gives my Songs their Argument ; 
| God of my life, I will preſent 
'*  Bynightto theemy prayers. 
And ſay ; My God , myRock, Owhy 
Aml forgot, and mourning die , 
By Foesreduc'd to Duſt ! 
Their wordslike weapons pierce my bones 3 
Whileftill they Eccho tomy Groans, 
{ Where is the Lord thy Truſt? 


[My Soul, why art thouſo depreſt! 
\ O why ſo troubled in my breaſt? | 
i 


Sunk 


ELIE 


As the 34, 


' Funk underneath thy Load ! F-42707 | 
With conſtant Hope onGod await: - -'.; -/ 
For I his Name ſhall celebrate; fol 
My Saviour, and my God. 


PSALM XLIL TN 


Y. God, thy Servant vindicate : — _ 
Oplead my "Cauſe againſt their hate, 
o ſeek my utter ſpoil! __ 
Deliver from , Mercileſs, 
Who with bold Injuries opprels , | | 
And proſperin their ouile. ic j 


For of my Strength thou art the Lord, 5h 
Why like to one by thee abhorr'd | ; 

Doſt thou my Soul Expoſe « | : 
Why wander I in black araid! | 
My body worn, my mind diſmaid ! ; 


Purſu'd by cruel Foes! "es | 
Thy Favonr and thy Truth extend; 4 
Let them into my Soul deſcend , ; i 

ConduRed * their light; 
Conduced to thy holy Hill, ; 


And Houſe bleſty with ih Preſence ſill; 
There to injoy y fight. 


Then will I tothy Altar bring, | [- 
An acceptable offering, _ WONT © 
That doſt ſuch Joys afford : IJ 
There on a tuneful Inſtrument, : 
With Songs that joyn in ſweet conſent , - . Ix 


Thy ſacred praife record, ' 
gh 
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iMy Soul, whyart thouſodepreſt!' *  -- . | 
why O thus troubled in my-breaſt t | Si0 
4 Sunk underneath thy Joad?-' + 
[With conſtant hope on God await z +) 
—/For I his Name ſhall celebrate , 
My Saviour and ny God. 
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PSALM xE1 v: 


Ord! we have heard ourFathers tell ' As the 3, 


| The Wonders wrought by thee of: old, 
To themby their.great Grandfires, told; 
How by thy Hand the Heathen fell; 


JOf fruitfull Canaan diſpoſſeſt , 

' And Jfaelplantedin their room; 

| They peri{h'd by a fearful Doom, _* 
' While ours in growthand ftrength incteaſt. - 


INot their own Swords that pleaſant Land 
Did conquer, and their Foeseject; 

; Nordid their armstheir lives prote&: 

ut was thy Arm and powetful Hand; 


It was the Splendor of thy Face To 

And by thy Favour they o're-came. 
; My King, my God, Oftill the fame! 
Salvation {end to Facobs Race. 


{For by thy Aid our Enemies 

' Lay bleeding on theſtained ——, 
! Andinthy Name we did confound 
JWho ever durft againt us riſe. 


F Our 


Part 2; 


Part 3. 


Our Swords unable todefend 3 - 
We will not truſt in our weak Bows. 


Thou, Lord, haft ſav'd us from our Foes ; 


And brought them to a ſhameful end. 


For this with praiſes y we adore, 

And ever celebrate thy Name : 

But now Thou cafts us off toſhame, 
Nor lead'ſt our Armies as before. 


Our faces from our Foes reverſt ; 
A Spoil to ſuch as hunt for blood : 
Thou giv'| usup asShee cp for food, 
Among th? uncircumcis'd difperſt. | 


Fornought thou doſt thy People ſell, 
Nor art inriched by their price ; 
Our Neighbours it in our fall rejoice; 

A Scorn to all thatnear us dwell. 


A By-word to the Heathen grown , 
Who ſhake their heads in our diſgrace : 
My ſhame. is ſtill before my face ; 

My Eyes to Earth with bluſhes thrown. 


Sprung from the bold blaſphemers taunts , | 
And proud Avengers threatning look : 
Yet, Lord, we have not thee for{ook , 


' Nor fallify'd thy Covenants. 


Our hearts have not their Faith diffolvd; 
Our Steps the Path preſcribed keep : 


Though Thou haft cruſht us in OP + : 


And with the ſhades of Death involy'd. 


A RELA 2/7; 
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© Yet for thy ſake are daily ſlain _ _.. 

\ Forſlaughter mark'd like butcher'd Sheep. 
Awake, O Lord, why doſt thou ſleep ? 

Riſe, nor for ever Us dildain. We 


, Oto thy Own at lengthreturn! |. 

' Why doſt Thou hide thy chearfulface ? 
| With-drawing thy accuſtom?d Grace 
: From ſuch as in Afi&ion mourn ? 

/ 
; Forlo! ourSouls, are wrapt in duſt ; 
: Ourbellies tothe Centre cleave: 
= O, for thy Mexrces fake receive , 


PSALM XLV. 


Ith heat divine inſpir'd I ſing 


| And ſuccour thoſe who in Thee truſt* 
A Panegyrick to the King : 
High Raptures in a numerousftile 


I with a ready Pen compile. 


| Much fairer than our Humane Race; 
_ Whoſelips like Fountains flow with Grace ; 
. Forthis the Lord thy Soul ſhall bleſs . ' 
- With everlaſting Happineſs. 
© Gird, Omoſt Mighty, on thy Thigh 
; Thy Sword of Awe and Majeſtie : 
-} Intriumph, arnid with Truth, ride on; 
\ By Clemency and Juſticedrawn. . = 
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Part 3. 
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No mortal vigour ſhall withſtand  - 
The fury of thy dreadful Hand: 

Thy piercing Arrows in the Kings 
Oppoſers hearts ſhall dye theit wings. 

Thy Throne no waſt of Time decays; 

Thy Scepter ſacred Judtice ſways. 
Thou Vittne loyſt; but haſt abhorr'd 

Deformed Vice : for this, the Lord 

Hath thee alone preferr'd, and ſhed 

The Oyl of Joy upon thy head. 

Thy Garnents, which in Grace excell , 

Of Aloes; Myrth, and Caſſia fmel]; 

Brought from the Ivory Palaces : 

Which more than other Odors pleaſe. 

Kings Daughters to augment thy State , 

Among thy noble Dams wait. 

The Queen inthron'd on thy right hand, : 
Adorn'd with. Ophyr's golden Sand. ILY 


Hark Daughter, and by me be taught ; 
Thy Countrey baniſh from thy thought , 

Thy Houle and Family forget , 

His Joy upon thy Beauty let. 

He is thy Lord; O bow befofe, * \ - 
And himeternally adoxe? —  * «+. 
The Daughters of Sea-circled Tyre 

Shall bring their Purple, and defire Wn 
(Even they whom Wealth and Honour grace) 
To ſee thefiveetnels of thy Face. _ : 
Her Mind all Beauties doth info!d.; mM 
Her fairlimbs clad in.parfled Gold, .* y 
She ſhall unto the King he, brought, © 
In Robes with Pry ianNecedle wrough "4 £ | 
While Virgins oh her Train attend, © Be 
Whole Faith and Friendſhip know no end© #7 
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! Whom they with} joy ſhall lead along; ; 
| Eterniz'd in a Nuptial Song : 
| And with renew'd Applaules bring 
Unto the Palace of theKing. | 
| Thoy in thy Royal Fathers place , 
Of Sons ſhalt ſee a numerousRace 3 
 -»Whoaverall the Earth {hall ſway , 
'While the cleer Sun direQs the Day. 
My Song ſhall celebrate thy Name , 
Andto the World OW ”y Fame. 
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:F Paraphzaſe upon” 


- «fears ſhall cull our blood; ; Though "HP no 
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longer ſedfaſt ſtood, And ſhook her Hills 
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Although the troubled Ocean riſe | 
In foaming billows to the Skies ») 
And Mountains ſhake with horrid noiſe. 4 
Clear ſtreams purl from a Cryital Spring , - 
Which Gladneſs to Gods City bring , 4 
The Manſion of tl eternal King: + 


He in her Centre takes his place : 
What Foetan her fair Towers deface, 
Protected by higcarly Grace? * | 
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———_ Pſalitis of DAVID 


| : Tumultuary Nations roſe ,, . 
* | Andarmed Troopsour walls incloſe ; : CT DEP 
' But his fear'd Voice unnery*d our Foes: -Ayarmd 


The Lord of Hoſts is on our fide ; 
The God by Facob magnifid; . 
Our Strength, on whom we haverelid. 
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: Come, ſee the wonders he hath wroy ht; ES whreh not{wrote]. 
/ Whohathto defolatiorbrought A from aorbte*. 
p Thoſe Kingdoms, which our run ſought. | but from work 
| He Ze deſtruRiye War ſurceaſe ; 
' The reel under of her Increaſe, 
: Reſtores uniyerſal Peace. to 


: He breaks their Bows, unarms their Quiver IE 
: The bloody Speer in pieces ſhivers, 
; Their Chariots to the Flame delivers. 


2 Forbear, and ktiow, that I the Lord 
2 Will byall Nations be ador'd ; 
; | Prais d with unanimous accord. 


| the Lord of Hoſts i is on our {ide 
þ | The God by Facob magnifi'd ; 
/ Our Strengrh, or whomwe have relid, 
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the Pſalms of DAVID. Re 


Wn Nations of our Foes 
= Beneath our Feet hath thrown ; 
 ! A fair Poſſeſſonchoſe, '1_ 
For us thatare his Own : -- | 
The dignitie 
£1 Of Iſrael, 
| Beloy'd ſo well 
| By themoſt High, 


| In Triumph God aſcends, 

F | With Trumpet ſhrill, and Shalmes ; 
- Praiſe him, who his defends: BE 

| Opraiſeour King with Pſalms! 

| For God is King 

= Of all the Earth; 

þ - With ſacred Mirth | 

| His Praiſesfing, 


' | © Sitson his Holy Throne : 3 


; God o're the Heathen reigns; Z2 
- | All whomthe Earth ſuſtains, } | 


” Shall worſhiphimalone. 
i His Shield extends 2-N 
i © In their Defence 2 | 
| His Excellence Y 

All height tranſcends. Þ © 

PSALM XLYVIML. 
He Lord is moſt Majeſticall ; PR 
| Moſt highly to be prais'd by all, - | ; 
Within the City of ourGod , 


And Manſion bleſt by his abode. 
f Fair S:onhath a pleaſant Site; 
| of Earth the Beauty and Delight : 
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86  J-Paraphzale upon - 
Upon the North-fide bordering , | "| 
The City of the Mighty King. 

God dwells within her lofty Towers ; 

Secur'd from all affailing Powers. 

Confpiring Kings her ruin ſought ; 

Who armed Troops before her brought. 


At once they ſaw, admir'd, and fled; 
Their hearts ſurpriz'd with ſudden Dread. 
Such fear, ſuch pangs poſſeſt our foes, 
As women ſuffer in their Throws. 
At thy command black Eurmrores , 2H 
And ſpreads his wracks on Tbarfianſhores. 
We, what we heard our Fathers tell, 
Have ſeen, who in this City dwell; 
The City of our God, which Hee 
Shall ever fromdeſtruion free. 
Thy Favours, Lord, with Thankfulneſs 
Wein thy Temple ſtill profeſs. 
Asis thy Name, thou God of Might , 
Soare thy Praiſes infinite ; La 
And ſtretch to Earths remoteſt Bound : 
Thy Hand for Juſtice farrenown'd. ' 
O Son, Fudah's Diadem , 
YouDaughters of Feruſalem, 
Unite your Joys, and glory in 
His Judgement, which youreyes hays {cen. 
Go walk the Round of $07; tell 

Her Towers; obſerve her Bulwarks ivell : 
On her fair Buildings caſt thine eye; 
Declare it to Poſteritie. Fo] 
For God will ſti] our God remain , 
And us unto our Laſt ſuſtain. 
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IL you who drvell upon re foodful Earth; <4:the 1; 
; Both Rich and Poor: 5 '6f "baſe'and noble birth; 
! Attend: my Tongue deep wiſdomſhall impart, 
! And knowledge from the fountain of-1 my heart. 
| Lunto light dark Parableswillbring ; | 
* And to my ſolemn Harp Enigmaes ſing. 
! In Miſeryand Age m—_ ſhouldI fear, 
* WhenSin purſues my ſteps, and Death draws near? 2 4 | 
! O yon, who Riches as your God adore, | ol She wanity > 
And glory in your ſcarce poſſeſſed Store; 9 >rches ro y* broen g-2 
Who can redeem hisBrother for one Day, {/” Wo ps to 
” to the Lord his high-prais'dRanſome pay 2 Sd 4 
| (For ©, notall the Gold, which Streams conceal, 
| Or Hills inclole; can baniſh'd Lif Life repeal , } denrhs ALecree 
{ Thathe might live unto Eternitic ; 
* Nor in the Earths corrupting Entrails lye.- 
| Theyſee the Wile, and Fools, to Death deſcond, 
| Whileothers their congeſted t treaſures I" 
Yet hoping to perpetuate their fame, 
4 Proud Strudtures raiſe, and call them by theirn name, 
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* But Manin honour is a Vanitie : Part 2. 
* That fleets away; and as a Beaſt muſt die. f 

$ In this vaincourte, they circularly move, 

} And theirPoſterity their words approve, 

| Death ſhall as Sheep devonr them in the Duſt 

Till that great Day ſubjeR them to the Juſt. 

Their Strength and Beauty ſhall to nothing waſt : 

All naked; from their ſumptuous Houſes caſt, 

But God ſhall from the greedy Sepulchre 

My Soul redeem, and to his Joyspreler. adparee 
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And Herds which on a thouſand mountains feed: 


Deſpairyot, when a man grows Opulent , 

And Ker Glories of bo Houle augment: 

For with his thread of Life hisRiches end; 

Nor ſhall his Honours with his Soul deſcend: 
Though here helive in luxury and eaſe; ' 

And thoſe are prais'd; who their own Genius pleaſc; 
Yet as his Fathers, he ſhall ſet in Night ; 

Nor ever riſe to ſee thecheerful Light. 


- Man high in honour, whole ignoble breaſt 


No knowledge holds, ſhall periſh like a beaſt. 4 
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PSALM L. 


| He God of gods, Jehovah, ſhall convent 
' All from the Qrient to the Suns deſcent. 
From $:075 Towers (of Beauty the Divine 
And full PerfeRion) ſhall his Glory ſhine. 
Nor ſilent comes: devouring flames before , 
Andizagund about him horrid Tempeſts rore. 
The r1Mhtecus Judge, to judge his People, ſhall 
High Heav'n and conſcious Earth to witneſs call. 
Afemble all my Saints, who with one mind 
My Teſtaments with Sacrifice-have fign'd. 
Then thund”ring Skie ſhall make his Juſtice known 3 
When he our God aſcends his Judgements Throne. - 
My People, hear ; Thy God,© [rael! ' © © 
Will thee convince, and thy Tranſgreſſions tell. 
[ blame not thy unfrequent Sacrifice, | *- 
Nor fumes, which rarely frommy Altars rite : 
I from thy Stall will take no well-fed Steer , 
Nor fromthy Folds a Male-goat of that year : 
For all are Mine, that Woods or Deſerts breed , 
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| Tknow all Fowl, which Hill or Valleys yield , 
And number all the Cattel of the Field, 


Will 1, if hungry, unto Thee complain , 
When all is Mine whichSea and Land contain ? * : 
W1lll cat fleſh of Bulls ? or cant thou think , 
. That I the blood of ſhaggy Goats will drink? 
A thankful heart upon my Altarlay 
And righteous Vows to high Jehovah pay. 
Then call on me in trouble; Iwill raiſe . | 
Thy Soul from Death,and thou my Name ſhall praiſe. 
But O thou Hypocrite! Dar'ſt thou explain 
My Law ; My Covenants with thy lips prophane ? 
That ſcornfſt inſtruction ; doſt my Word deſpiſe ; 
Conſent with Theeves, and haft adulterouscyes ? 
Deceit, and ſlander tip thy impious tongue : 
Thy brother woundft with Infamy and Wrong. 
Thus didſt thou ; this did Iwithfilence ſee , 
Soas thou thought'ſt, that I'was like to thee. - 
But Iwill thy Hypocriſie uncaſle ; 
And lay thy ugly crimesbefore thy face. 
Conſider this, O you, who God negleQ: 
Left I deſtroy you, when none can protect. 
Who praiſe for Incenſe offer, honour Me; _ 
And upright Souls ſhall my Salvation ſee. 
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PSALM LI. 


= Ord, toa finner Mercy ſhow : As the 3, 


Which ſince in Thee ſo infinite 
Let all thy ſtreams of Mercy flow , 
” _ Andpurifie me in thy light. 
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Part 2. 


O waſh thoumy polluted Sout ! | 
O clenſe me from my bloody Deed! 
That to my ſelf appearsſo foul ; 
And now in true Contrition bleed. 
My fins, unmask*d, before Thee lye; 
Who have deſerv*d thy wrath alone: 
Which'I confeſs, to teſtifie 
Thy Truth, and make thy Juſtice known. 
In fin conceiv*d, brought forth in fin ; 
Sin ſuck*d I frommy Mothers breaſt : 
Thou lov'ſt a heart ſincere within , 
' Where Wiſdom isa conftant gueſt. 
With Hyſop purge, from blemiſh clear ; 
O wath, then falling Snow more white ! 
Lord, let me thy remiſſion hear-: . : 
The Bones, which thou haſt broke, unite. 
Blot out my crimes ; O ſeparate. 
My trembling Guilt fat from thy view! 
A clean Heartin my breaſt create , 
A Mind, to Thee confirm'd, renew. 


Nor caſt me from thy Preſence, Lord ; 
Nor © thy holy Spirit withdraw ! 
But thy life-quick*ning Grace afford ; 
Inlarge my Will t imbrace thy Law. 
Then Sinners I with heaynly Food 
Will feed, direted in thy Wayes : 
O my Redeemer, clenſe from blood 
The Soul, that will thy Mercy praiſe. 
Give thoumy Verlſe an argyment ; | 
And they thy Goodneſs ſhall refound, - 
No Sacrifice will Thee content; 
Nor Altars with Oblations crown'd. 
Ele, I would Hecatombs impart : 
True ſorrow is thy Sacrifice. 


the Pſalms'of DAVID. 
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* A broken anda contrite Heart, — -- 

! My God, Thounever wilt deſpilc. -. 

* Thy $02 with accuſtom'd Grace | 

; Left my foul crimesher ſhame procure.) 
| In thy proteRing Armsimbrace 3 

And fair Feruſalemimmure. 

| Thenwe, with due Solemnity , 

| To Theeourgrateful Vows will pay; 

| And Bulls, whichnever Yoke didtry,, 

{ Uponthy flaming Altar lay. 


PSALM LW. 
.Thouin Miſchief great , 


Gods greater Mercy will, 
Protect his Servants ſtill. - 
Thy Tongue withkfraud abounds , 
And like aRaſor wounds 

All evil doſt affe&; 

All that is good negleQ. 

Liesare thy low delight ; 

To Virtue oppoſite; 

Thy words with treachery 

The innocent deſtroy. 
God jhall repay thy me , 

Thy Structures ruinate ; 

And make thee curſe thy birth : 
Then tear thee from the Earth, 
The Juſt thy fall ſhall ſee, 
Fear Him, and laughat thec. 
Lohe, who God forſook , 
Nor for his retuge took 


_ Fs the 32s 


Why boaſts thou in deceit ? , 


Selt- 


| __ 'T Paraphzaſe upqn 
' Self-trength/ning with exceſs - 

Of Wealth, and Wickedneſs. 
ButlI ſhall planted be, 
Like a green Olive-tree, 
In Gods own Houſe; and will 
Truft in His Mercies till. 
For this, I evermore 
Shall thy great Name adore : 
Thy Promiſes expez 
The joy of thy Elec. 


PSALM LI. 


Ools, flattering their own vices, ſay 
Within their hearts; God isa Name 
Devis'd to make the Strong obey ; 
To fetter Nature ; quench her flame : 
When all this Univerſal Frame 
The hands of potent Fortune ſway. 


A the 12, 


Secure and proſperous in ill, 
The fear and thought of God exile, 
To follow their rebellious will ; 
Think nothing that delights them vile : 
Their Souls with wicked thoughts defile ; 
And all their foul Defires fulfill. 


God fromthe Tow'r of Heay*n his Eyes 
On men, and their endeayours, threw : 
Not one beheld beneath the Skies, 
That fought him, or his Statutes knew : 
All Vice withwinged Feet purſue ; 
Butnone forſaken Virtue priſe. 
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Odeaf to good ! in knowledge blind ! 


— "the Pſalmsof DAVID. 93 
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By Sin through clouds of errour led! 


? Dull ſenſual Forms; witliout a Mind ! 


Not flow, though certain, Vengeance dread ! 
The Righteous they deyourlike bread; 


| All piety at once declin'd. 
: Theſe, idle terrours ſhall affrights 


Their ſleeps difturb'd by guilty fear. 


| God ſhall their Bones aſunder ſmite , 


Who impious Arms againſt him bear; 
Nor they their Infamy out-wear z 


| Since deſpiſeable'in his ſight. 


| Othat unto thy Iſrael 


The Day-ſtar might from $:0n ſpring ! 

Andall the ſhades of Night expel ! 
When Thou ſhalt us from Bondage bring , 
How would we Lord thy Praiſes ſing! 


No joy ſhall Facobs joy excell. 
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PSALM LIV. 


Ord, for thy Promiſe ſake defend , 4s tht 4. 
And Thy All-faving Shield extend: 
O hear my cries, | 
Which with wet Eyes 
And fighs to Thee aſcend! 


For cruel men my life purſue ; 
And who thy Statutes never kneyw. 
Supprels my Foes : 
Ofide with thoſe , 
Who to my ſoul ave true! | 
With 
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A ÞParaphzaſe:upon - 
With vengeance recompence their Hate , + 
And in an inſtantruinate.. -.. | , 
Then will I bring 
My Offer ing _ 
And thy great Ads relate. 


Thy Name for ever praiſed be ; 
Who from thoſe ſnares haſt ſet me free : 
For loe; theſe cyes 
___, MyEnemies 
Deſir'd ſubverſion ſee. 


PSALM LV. 


i the 39, Ord, tomy Prayers incline thine Ear; 
FT | Th aflited hear : 


Nor be thou Deaf tomy complaint ; 
' For OI faint! - 
Regard the ſighs, the groans, the cries, 
Which from my penſive Soul arife. 


(Rais'd by the threatnings of my Foe , 

| Which ſtorm-like grow; 
i. And by blood-thirſty Violence ; 

Z; Truth my offence : 

Who flander with their wounding Tongues , 

| And preſs me unto Death with wrongs. 


My heart, a ſtranger unto reſt , 

hs Throbs in my breaſt : 

Ehe terrours of approaching Death 
TN Exhauſt my breath. 

My finews trembling Fear Giflolyes , 
And Horror all mv Powers involves, 
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| O that with Dove-like wings I might -' 
Take my {witt flight , 

| Tocalm Retreats of reft,where I - - 

' .  ConceaFdmightlic! 
Then would 1 find fome Wilderneſs , 
Removed far from mans accels. 


| Thenall theſe Tempeſts, which ariſe 

| With hideous noiſe; 

| - Andwith their dreadful Tumults make” - 
My Heart to quake; 

I would, far ſwifter than the Wind , 


| Orwinged Lightnings leavebehind, 


Lord, ſwallow thoſe, who ſwell with pride; 
Their Tongues divide: 
For Strife, and Violence, bent to kill, 
The City fill : 
Both Day and Night they walk the Round 
Rape, Miſchief, Tears, within abound. 


Wild Outrages her ſtreets profane , 
And boldly xeign : 
Fraud lurking in her Palaces, 
; Confpires with theſe. 
For, had he his hateprofeſt , Fs 
Had ſhunn'd, or ſhould his wrongs digeſt; 


But thou, my Friend, even of my Heart  _- 
The better Part ; 
To fo intire a union grown , 
Asit but one : 
. Gods Houſe wedaily viſited , 
Both tweetly by one Counſel led. 
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Let Death devour them; let them dive - 
_ ToHellalive. 
With miſchief their proud roofs abound 
. Their hearts unſound : 
But God my Soul ſhall diſ-efifheall ; 
For I upon his Name will call. 


My Prayers ſhall with the Suns wpriſe, 
| Aſcend the Skies 3 

Renew'd, when he at Noon diſplays 

. His fervent Rays 

When he behind the Earth deſcends, 

And Day, out-worn with labour, ends. 


My Criesſhall penetrate the Sphears , 

| And pierce his Ears. 

He ſhall my captive Soul releaſe, 
 Andcrownwith Peace. 

For inthe Fervor of theFight, 

His Angels ſhall prote&iny Right. 


Th* Eternal Judge, Jehovah, ſhalf 
Confound themall ; 

Who only change from bad to worſe , 
Nor fear his Curſe. 

Sweet Peace he violated hath, 

And broken his obliged Faith. 


His Words than Butter ſmoother farr ; 

h His Thoughts of Warr : 
Words ſofter than the fluent Oil ; 

Yet bent to Spoil. 

But thou, my Soul, thy cares impoſe 

On God, who will redreſs thy woes,” _ 


The Juſt ke ſhall confirm with Toy 3. 
TH Unjuſt deſtroy: i 7 
Thoſe who in blood and fraud delight , 
Shall ſer in' Night, 
Before their Noon of Life be paſt. . /” 


2 ONES ——_—— 


PSALM LVL 


Lord, prote& me by thy Power , 
From ſuch as would my Life devour; 


But I on God my hopes have plac'd. 
Whomercileſs 


:. Strive to oppreſs; © - 


Nor grant me Truce one hour. 


$ : 


That would devour me every Day , 
And make my chaſed Life their prey : 
Yet, Lord, will I 
On thee relie; 
_ WhenDangers moſtdiſmay. 


Thy. Promiſe I will celebrate; 
In conſtant hope thy Pleaſure wait ; _ 
With patience bear 
Thy Stay; nor fear 
Frail man, or his vain hate. 


My words and deeds theydaily wreſft, 
And in their thoughtsmy fall digeſt ; 
Unite in ill, 
- © Andlurktokill: 
My Feet can findnoreſt. 
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O ſhall they with impunity 
Eſcape, and thus their fins enjoy ! . 
_ - Let Death thy rage 
Alone aſſwage; 
Them in their guilt _- 


My Wand'rings thou haſt numbered ; 
Even every Tear mine Eyes have ſhed 
Thy Vial holds: 
All in theFolds 
Of thy large Volume read. 


Affur'd, that when on GodI call , 
My Foes ſhall by his Fury fall. 
His Promiſe I 
Will magnifie; 
His Truth divulge to All. 


Fo himmy ready Vows will pay ; 
My Vows of Thanks, bothrnight and day ; 
_ InwhomlItruft: 
Nor ſhall th? Unjuſt 
My ſtedfaſt Hopes diſmay. 


For he hath ſnatch*d me from the Night 
Of Death, and kept my foot upright: 
ThatI may ftill 
Obſerve his Will, 
And ce the cheerful Light. 


— the Pſalms of DAVID. 


PSALM LY IE. 


| Thou, from whom all Mercy ſprings; 5 A4stheio, 
(Dononener GP ; 
And pity me, ; 
That truſt in Thee ! 
O ſhelter with thy ſhady Wings, 
Until theſe ftorms of Woe 
Clear-up, or over-blow!. 


Thee 1 invoke, O thou Moſt righ "0 
Thou All-performer! from theSkie 
. Thy Angels ſend; 7 
|  Letthemdefend _ 
My Soul from him that would deſtroy : 
Olſend thy Mercy down 
With Truth my Promiſe crown ! 


For Salvage Linn girt me round , 
And they whoſe Malice knows no bound ; 
Their cruel Words 4 
More ſharp than Swords _y 
Their Teeth like Spears and Arrows wound: 
To Heay'n thy Glory raile 
Let Earth refound thy Praile. 


They ſabtil ſnares prepared have, 
And bow'd my Souleven to the Grave : 
With wicked wit 
Have disg'd a pit, 
From which themſelves they could not ſave : 
But juſtly fell therein, _ 
Intrapt by their own Sin. 
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My raviſh*d Heart flames with deſire; 
I to the Muſick of my Lyre, | 
EternalKing, 
OO _-. * Thy Praiſe will ſing. 
Awake my Glory ! Zeal inſpire! 
Awake my Harp and Lute, 
Nor in his Praiſe bemute'!' 


To thee, before the Morning riſe , 
My Lips their Calves ſhall acrifice: 
Thy Mercy far 
The higheſt Star , 
Thy Truth tranſcends the lofty Skies. 
To Heaven thy Glory raile ; 
Let Earth reſound thy Praile. 


PSALM LVIII 
| DER Counſellors! Give you 


Sincere advice ? to Juſtice true ? 
Or Virtue but in ſhow purſue ? 


Your Hearts are ſtill on Miſchief bent; 
Your Hands impure and violent; 
Nor fayour Truth, nor Wrong prevent. 


Even from the womb they blind ly ſtray ; 
Born, and perverted in one day; 
Lie, ſlander, flatter, and betray : 


Like Serpents, with black poyſon ſwell 
And charm th* Inchanterne*re ſo well , 
More deaf than Afps, his Charms repel. * 
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the:Pſaling of-DA y 1 
Lord lit their Tongues, before the ſpeak; | 
| Strike out their Teeth, which tear the Weak ; . 


| And the young Lions grinders break, 


\ | As Sun-beat Snow, ſo let them thaw; 
| And when their weak'ned Bows they draw , 
| Let theircrack'd Arrows flie like ſtraw. 


|| Letthemlike Snails conſume away 3 
| And asuntimely Births decay , 
| Which never ſaw the cheerfal Day. ; 


Before their pots can feel the brier _ 
| Gogin the Whirl-wind of hisIre, 
S 


blaſt alive, and burn with fire, 
Sin with Revengeat length ſhall mcet ; 
The Godly ſhall rejoyce to leet; 
Andin their blood-ſhall waſh their feet. 


Then erring Mortals ſhall confels , 
There are Rewards for Righteouſneſs, 


And Plagues for ſuch asdo tranſgrels. 


z 


PSALM LIX. 


From thoſe, who thus againſt me riſe , 
Like an incenſedFlood : | 
From thoſe, who in Impietie 
Place their delight, and long todie 
Their handsin guiltleſs blood. 


ts Lo! 


J = ſave me from mineEncmies ; At the 34, 


Part 2. 


Lo! for my Soul they lie in wait: 

The Mighty joyn their powerand hate , 

Without my blame or crime. 

Without my crime they weapons take ; 

And perfecutemy foul. Awake 
My God: aſſiſt in time. 


GreatGod of Hoſts, of 1ſ-acl, 
Theſe all-oppreſſing Tyrants queſt ; 
| Nor be to Mercy won: 
At night their miſchief they begin; 
Incenſtlike ſnarling Dogs they grin , 
| And through the City run. 


Behold! they vomit bitter words; 
Between their lips they brandiſh ſwords; 

' | Yetfay ; Cantheſe be known ? 
But, Lord, thouſhalt their threats deride ; 
The empty terrour of theix pride 

And Malice, vainly ſhown. 


I and my ſtrength are in thy Power. 
In thee I traſt, my Shield ! my Tower ! 
Thy Mercy, Lord, how great ! 
My Foes ſubje&teſft tomy will : 
Subdue, and ſcatter; .but not kill, 
| Leſt we thy Truth forget. 


O be they in their Pride furpris'd ! 
Even for the Lies they have devis'd , 
Their curſes, and cloſe Arts. 
Conſume them, fyom the Land expel - 
Toſhew, God reignsin Iſrael, | 
ToEarths tcmoteſt parts, 
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; Hopeleſs let them return with Night , 
| Like grinning Dogs bark, but not bite; 


About the City rome : 


; Pale, meager, and half famiſhed; 


| | Like vagabonds howl they for bread ; 


Without or food, or home. 


But I, before the Day-ſtar ſpring , 
Will of thy Power and Mercy ling ; 
My Safety in diſtreſs. | 
Thouart my Rock, my ftrong Defence; 
My living Verſe thy Excellence 
| And Bounty ſhall expreſs. 


—— 
Ls ed * 


PSALM LX. 


Aſtoff, and ſcattered in thine Ire :. Arthe 2; 
Lord on our woes with pity look. 
The Lands inforc*d Foundations ſhook 5 

Whole yawning ruptures Sighs expire. 

O cure the Breaches Thou haſt rent, 

And make Her firmly permanent ! 


Our Souls thou haſt with ſorrow fed ; 
And mad'ſt us drink of deadly Wine : 
Yet now thy Enſigns giv'lt to Thine , 
Even when belet with trembling dread ; 
That we thy Banner may diſplay, 
WhiPf Fruth to Conqueſt makes our way. 


O hear us, who thy Aid implore; 
Lord, with thy own Right hand defend : 
Fo thy Beloved ſuccour ſend. 
God by his Sanctity thus ſwore ; 
H 4 Ne 
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I Succoths Valley will divide; 
In Shechcazs Spoils be magnifrd. 


— 


Min= Gilead 1s, danaſſeh mine ; 

:* Epiraimmy frengrh,. in battel bold; 
Thon Fu4dah ſhalt my Scepter hold: - 

Twill triumph on Palaſftime. —_ 
Baicſervitude ſhall Moab waſte; 
O're Excmi my ſhooewill caſt. - 


Who will our forward Troopsdire& , 
To Rabbah ſtrongly fortiff'd ? . - 
Or into ſandy Edom guide ? 

Lord, wilt not thou, that did*ſt reject, 
Nor would'{t before our Armies goe , 
Now lead our Hoſt againſt the Foe ? 


O then, when Dangers moſt affright , 

Do then our troubled Souls ſuſtain ! 

Forlaoe ! 'the helpof Manis vain. ; / 
Through Thee we valiantly ſhall fight : 

Our flying Foes thou ſhalt tread down ; 

And Thine with wreaths of Conqueſt crown. 


—_—_ 


PSALM LXI. 

& Y God, thy Servant hear, 

O lend a willing ear! 

F In cxilemy lad heart, 

_ © FromEarths remoteſt part, 
O'rewhelm'd with Miſeries, 

To.Thee for ſuccour cries. 

To that High Rock O lead, 

So far above my head! | 

That wert, at art my Tower, | 
Againſt oppreſſing Power. For 
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- the Pſalngof DAVID. 
 Forto thy ſacred Court 
I ever ſhall refortz © © 
Secure beneath thy wings, 
From all their menacings :* | 
Even Thou my uit haſt fign'd; '' 
A King by Thee deſign'd, '” 
To govern ſich as will | 
Thy Holy Law fulfill. 
Whom Thou long life wilt give, 
His Ages ſhall out-live ; | 
He Throne ſhall ſtand befaxe 
Thy Face for evermore. 
Thy Mercy, Lord, extend ; 
Him for thy Truth defend. 
Then inchearful Layes 
Will celebrate thy praiſe , 
And to Thee every day 
My Vows deyoutly pay. 


PSALM LXIL 

Ord, thbu art the'only Scope As the x5. 
Of my fiever-fainting Hope 
My Salvation, my Detence , 
Refuge of my Innocence: 

Thou the Rock I build upon, 

Not by man to be o're-thrown. 

How long will you machinate! 

Perfecute with'cauſleſs hate ! 

You ſhall like a tott'ring wall, 

Like a batter*d Bulwark, fall. 

All conſpire to caſtme down 

From my: brows to tear my Crown : 

Full of fraud, they bleſs inſhow , 

When their Thoughts with curſes flow. 


O—— 
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Yet my Soul on God attends; 
All my Hope on him depends ; 
He the Rock I built.upon , 

Not by man to be o're-thrown. 
He my Glory, he my Tower, 
Guards me by his {aving Power. 
You, whoarefincereand juſt, 
In theLord for ever truſt : 


Powr your Hearts before his Throne ; 


His, who can prote& alone. 

All thatare of high Deſcent, 
To the Poor and Indigent , 
Nothing are but Vanity 
Nothing but deceive and lye : 
Balanc'd, altogether they 
Lighter thana Vapour weigh. 
In Oppreſſon truſt thounot; 
Nor in Wealth by Rapine got : 
If thy Riches multiply , 

See thou prize them not too high. 


God ſaid once; twice havelI heard ; 


Power is his, by Him conferr'd : 
_ Hists Mercy, He rewards , 
And, as we delerve, regards. 


PSALM LXII.. 


O Thee, O God, my God, I pray , 
Before the dawning of the Day. 
My Soul and waſting fleſh , 
With thirſty Ardor Thee delire, 
In Soils {corch'd with ethereal Fire, 
Whole draught no ſhow'rs refreth : 
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That in thy SanRuary I 
May ſee thy Power and Majeſty, . 
Once more with raviſh'd eyes : 
My lips ſhall celebrate thy Praifezy =: 
Thy Goodneſs, more than length of daies , 
Or life it ſelf, I priſe. 


ExtolPd while T have utterance : 

To Thee will I my Palmes advance. - 
That wilt with marrow feaſt. 

My Verſe thy Wonders ſhall recite ; 

Remembred m the ſtlent Night , 
As on my Bed I reſt, 


Secur'd beneath thy ſhady Wing , 
I will in ſacred Rapturesfing ; 

And to thy Promile cleave. | 
Thy Hand upholds; but who with hate . 
My Soul ſeek to precipitate 

Hells entrails ſhall receive. 


The raging Sword ſhall ſhed their blood ; 
A prey for Wolves; forFoxes, food. 
Yet God his King ſhall blels; 
And ſuch as {wear by his great Name : 
But thoſe, whoſe Tongues the Juſt defame , 
Confuſion ſhall ſupprels. 


PSALM 


PSALM LXIV.. 


4: the 10. Hou great ProteRor, hear my Cry; 
. Saveftom my dreadful Enemy : 
O vindicate 
From theircloſe hate , 
Who for my Soul in ambuſh lie. 
'From their blind Rage prote& , 
Who Truth and Thee reje&. 


Who whet their Tongues, more ſharp than Swords, 
Their Arrows draw, even bitter words ; 
| To wound th* Upright , 
With fierce delight , 
When Time to their deſire accords : 
Then on a ſudden ſhoot ; 
Not fear divine purſuit. * 


Confirm'd in skilful Malice ; they 
Confpire, their Nets in ecret lay : 
__ Andfay; Whateye 
Can this deſcry ? 
Firſt counſel take; and then betray : 
On miſchief ſet theirhearts , 
Purfw'd by wicked Arts. 


But God ſhall let his Arrows flie 
Wound in the twinkling of an Eye : 
Each deadly ftung 
By his own Tongue , 
Shall with that fatall Poiſon die. | 
Who this behold, or hear, 
Shall tremble with cold fear. 
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Men ſhall their Eyes with wonder raiſe , 
Rehearle his Deeds, and fing his Praiſe. - 
Eternity , - .. - 
Shall crown their Joy ,, 
Whowalk in his preſcribed ways. 
He to the Pure of Heart 
His Glory ſhall impart.  ' 


PSALM LXV. 


Ue Honours, Lord, on Thee attend, 
Where $075 ſacred Towers aſcend : 
There thy devoted Iſraelites. 

Shall pay their Vows, with ſolemn Rites. 
To Thee ſhall al! Man-kind repair : 

Since thou vouchlaf*it to hear our Prayer. 

Our Sins thy Mercies expiate, _.. 

When burthen'd with their loathed weight. 
Thrice happy he, of whom thou mak*ſt 
Thy Choice; and to thy ſervice tak*ſt 

' That may within thy Courts reſide ; 
There with thy Goodneſs ſatisfi'd ; 

And taſte of that ſincere Delight , 
Which never cloysthe Appetite. 

From thee, O God, our Safety ſprings ; * 
Thy Judgement threatens dreadful things. 
Their Hope, whom Soils remote ſuſtain; 
Who flote upori the toiling Main. 

Great is thy Power: proptbythy Hand, 
Cloud-touching Mountainsſtedfaſt ſtand. 
Thou with thy Scepter doſt appeaſe 
The roaring of the high-wrought Seas : 
And the tumultuary jarrs 

Of People breathing Blood and Warrs. 
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Who dwell upon the Earth's Confines, 
They tremble at thy fearful Signs. 
Where firſt the Sun his beam diſplays; 
And where he ſets his goldenRayes, 
They triumph in the fruits of Peace ; 
Inriched by the Earth's increaſe. 

He Rain upon her Boſom pow'rs ; 

His ſwelling Clouds abound with Show'rs : 
And ſoprepares the luity Soil 
Torecompence the Reapers toil. 
Mellows the Glebe with fatnung juyce , 


Whoſe furrows hopeful blades produce: +; 
With Plenty crowns the ſmiling Years, : 
Shed from the influence of the Sphears : _ 


The Deſert with {ſweet Claver fills; 
And richly ſhades the joyful Hills. 
Flocks cover all the higher Plain : 

The rancker Vallies clotl'd with Grain. 
Theſe in Abundance ſolacing , 
Without a tongue thy Prailes ſing. 


———_— _ =ww_————— o_—_—_—_— 


PSALM LXVI. 


Appy Sons of 1ſ-ael, | 
Hf: in pleaſant Canaan dwell , 
Fill the Air with ſhouts of Joy ; 
Shouts redoubled from the Skie. 
Sins the great Jehovah's Praiſe z 
Trophees to his Glory raiſe: 
Say ; How wonderful thy Deeds! 
Lord, thy Power all power excecds ! 
Conqueſt on thy ſword doth ſit; 
Frembling Foes through fear ſubmit. | 
Let 
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Let the many-peopled Earth , 

All of high and humble birth, 
Worſhipour eternal King; 

Hymns unto his honour ſing. 
Come, and ſee what God hath wrought ; 
Terrible to humane thought. > 
He the Billows did divide 3 

WalPd with waves on ether ſide , 
While we paſſed {afe and dry: | 
Then our ſouls were wrap'd with joy. 
Endleſs his Dominion ; F 
All beholding fromhis Throne. 

Let not thoſe, who hate us moſt ; - 
Let not the Rebelliousboaſt. ©.  . '/ 
Bleſs the Lord; hisPraiſe beſung , _ 
While an Earcanhear a Tongue. | 
He our feet eſtabliſheth ; 

He our ſouls redeems from Death , 


Lord, as filver purifi'd , Oat 2 
Thou haſt with AﬀiQion try*d::: an 
Thou haſtdriv*in-into the net; 
Burthens on ourſhonlders {et :. :, . 
Trod on by their Horſes hooves; 
Theirs, whom Pity never moves. 
We throughfire, wit flames imbrac'd; 
We through raging floods have palſs'd: 
Yet by thy condyting hand, : 
Brought into awealthy Land. 
I will to thy Houle tepair, b 
Worſhip, and thy Power declare: | 
Off rings on thy Altar lay OE 
All my vows deyoutly pay , | 
Utter'd with my heart and tongue , 
When oppreſt with-powerful Wrong. 
Fatlings 
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Fatl, ings 1will Sacrifices 
Incenſe in perfumes ſhall riſez. : -- 
Bullocks, ſhaggy Goats and Rams : - 


_ Offer'd up in ſacred flames. 


You, who great Jehovah fear, 
Come, O come, you bleſt, and hear 
What for me the Lord hath wrought , 
Then, when neer to ruin brought. 
Fervently to Him1cry'd; 

I his Goodneſs magnifid: * | 

If 1 Vicesſhould affect, 

Would not He my Prayers reject: 

But the Lord my Prayers hath heard, 
Which my tonguewith tears preferr'd. 
Sourlſe of. Mercy, be Thou blefſt, 
That haft R—_ ay Requeſt. | 


P s A LM L x VII. 
Ord, ſhow? r on us thy Grace , 
Inrich with Gifts thy Gen 
(Let thy illuſtrious Face 
' Uponthy Servants ſhine : 
Thatall below  - 
The arched Skie , 


May Thee, and thy 
Salvation know. 


Let all thy Praiferchearſe, 
_Withone united Voyce : 

Sing in melodious Verſe; 

Eternally rejoyce. 


| i 
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- Thy Power obey 
; Whoſe Tuſtice ſhall 
Diſpoſe of All; + 
All Scepters ſway. | 


Let all extol thy Worth: 
Then ſhall the ſmiling Earth 
Her pleaſant fruits bring forth; 
Nor ever mourn in Dearth. 
We who implore, 
Thy Bleſſings find ;/ 
And all Mankind 
With fear adore. 
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Et God, the God of Battail, riſe; —_ 45he8. 


And ſcatter his proud Enemies. | 
O let them flee before his face, _ - 
Like ſmoak, whichdriving tempeſtschace, 
As Wax diſſolves with ſcorching Fire, 
So periſh in his burning Ire. | 
But let the Juſt with joy abound : 
In joyful Songs hisPraile reſound : 
Whoriding on the rowling Sphears, 
The Name of great Jehovah bears. | 
Before his Face your joys exprels : 
AFather to the fatherleſs. 
He wipes the tears from Widows eyes; 
The fingle Plants in Families , 
Inlarging thoſe who late were bound : 
White Rebels ſtarve on thirſty Ground. 
When he our numerous Army led , 
nd march'd through Deſerts, full of dread ; 
] Heaven 
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Part 2, 


Part 3, 


With his majeftick Preſence ſtrook. 
When 1/aels.God in Clouds came down , 
High $S:7a: bow'd his trembling Crown. 


Hein th? approach of. meager Dearth , - 


With ſhow'rs refrefht the fainting Earth : 


Where his own Flock in ſafety fed; 

The Needy unto plenty led. | 

By Him we conquer : Virgins {ing 

Our Vi&ories, and Timbrels ring. 

He Kings with their vaſt Armies foils ; 
While women ſhare their wealthy ſpoils. 
You who among the Pots have lain 

In Soot and Smoak, ſhall ſhine again 
Bright, as the filver-feather'd Dove , 
Whoſe wings with golden Splendor moye. 


_ Whenhe the Kings had overthrown , 


Our Land like ſnowy Salmon ſhone. 
Gods Mountain Ba(hars Mount tranſcends ; 
Though he his many Heads extends. 
Why boaſt you ſo, ye meaner Hills ? 
God with his Glory Sox fills : 

This his beloved Reſidence ; 

Nor ever will depart from hence. 

His Chariots twenty thouſand were , 
Which Myriads of Angels bear 3 

He in the midſt, as when he crown'd 
High Sma?'s ſanRified ground. 

Lord, Thou thy Self haſt rais'd on high ; 
Thou captivat'ſt Captivity. 

Deck'd with the trophees of his Foes, 
The gifts receiv'd on his beſtoivs: 


Reducing 
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Reducing thoſe who did rebellz, +, 
That both might in his So dwell. 

O praiſed be the God of gods, . + 
Who his with daily bleſſings loads: 
The God of our Salyation, | 

On whomour hopesdepend alone. - 
The Controverſe of Life and Death 

Is arbitrated by his Breath. 

He on their heads his Foes ſhall wound ; 
Their hairy ſcalps, whoſe ſins.abound , 
LAnd in their treſpaſſes proceed. ' 

Thus fpake Jehovah; Facobs Seed * 

I will from Baſhar bring again , _ _ 
IL And through the bottom of the'Main : , 
That Dogs may lap their enemies hlood ;. 
And they wade througha crimſon Flood. 


We in thy SanQuary late, Patt 
My God, my King, beheld oy State. 

The ſacred Singers march'd before ;, 

Who inſtruments of Muſick bore , 

In order followed : Every, Maid 

Upon her pleafant Timbrel plaid. 

His Praiſe in your Aſſemblies ſing , 

You, who from 1{-aels Fountain ſpring. 

Norlittle Benjamin alone, 

But Fudah from his Mountain-throne ; 

The far removed Zebulun, 

And Naphrali which borders on 

Old Fordar, where his ſtream dilates; 

Joyn'd all their Powers and Potentates. 

For us his winged Souldiers fought: .. 

Lord, ſtrengthen, what thy hand hath wrought.” 

He that ſupports a Diadem , 

To Thee, diyine Feruſalem , FO 
T2 Shall 
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Part 5, 


As the 22, 


Shall in Devotion treaſure bring , 
To build the Temple of his King. 


Break through their Pikes; the multitude 
Of Bulls, with ſavage ſtrength indu'd ; 
Till they with gifts ſweet Peace invite : 
But ſcatter thoſe, whom Wars delight. 
Faroff from Sun-burnt Meroe, 

From falling N:{us; from the Sea 

Which beats on the'sApypriar ſhore , 
Shall Princes come, and here adore. 

You Kingdoms, through the World renowr'd, 
Sing to the Lord ; his praiſe refound : 

He who Heavens upper Heaven beftrides , 
And on her aged ſhoulders rides: 


Whoſe voice the Clouds aſnnder rends ; 


In Thunder terrible deſcends. 

O praiſe his Strength 5 whoſe Majeſty - 
In /rael ſhines, his Power on high. 

He from his Sanfuary throws 

A trembling horror on hisFoes : 

While us his Power and Strength inveſt. 


PSALM LXIKX. 


Ord, ſnatch me from the raging Floud ; 
Now in deep Eddiesalmoſt drown'd : 


O Iſrael, praiſe the Ever-bleſt. 
| ſtruggle in the yielding mud , 
There, whereno bottom can be found : 
The riſing waves my head ſurround , 
And with their terrors chill my Bloud. 
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Tir'd with complaining hoarſe, ant ſore; _ '*'* 
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Sight fails my long-expeRing Eyes.; | ©* 
My Hairsare notin numbermore”,” | | | 

Than my uninjur'd Enemies.” 

The great in wrong againſt me rife; *, 
I, what I never took, reſtore. .- 


{ My God, Thoy know'ſt my Innocence : 
Let not the faithful bluſh for me, 

Traduc'd by ſlanderousImpudente*: 
Nor O ! let thoſe that call'on Thee, 
Their ſhame in my Confuſion ſee; - 

Since Thou art our profeſt Defence. ' 


For Thee 1 ſuffer Calumnies; . 

To Men become a general ſcorn; 
Dzſerted-by my near Allies; _ 

By children of my Mather born : 

Through zeal unto thy Honour worn , 
White thy reproach upon me lies. - 


I faſted, wept, in Sack-clath mourn'd ; 
My anguiſh in my looks expreft : 
Yet this tomy derifion turn'd ; | 
By Drunkards ſung at every Feaſt : 
Even Judges at my forrow jelt 
My Innocence by ſlander ſpurn'd. 
Yet ſhall my Prayers and Sighs afcend Part 2 
Even in an acceptable hour. | ES 
Thy Mercy, gracious Lord, extend; 
And fave by thy Almighty Power. 
Let not the {wallowing mud devour : 
Preſerve from fuch a ſhameful end, - 


Th D-liver 
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_ Deliver EE th inſulting Foe, 
My fruglingFeet from ſinking keep: 

Let not the Billows 6verflow , 

* Nor Whirl-pits ſuck into their Deep. 
O pity Thou the Eyes that weep : 

And thy" Trariſcendent Mercy ſhow. 


Hear, and redeem without delay; _ 
 Norinmy trouble hide thy Face: . 
Leſt I become a wretched prey $ 
To ſuch as have py Soul in chaſe. 
My ſhame, indignities, diſgrace 
And all their crimes before Thee lay. 


Reproach my bleeding heart hath pierc'd : 

* Wasever Sorrow half ſo great ! 

Compaſſion hath her Eyes averſt ; 

| My Grief nocomfott could intreat : 
They gave me bitte Gall to cat, 

And Vinegar toquench my Thirſt. 


O be their board a ſnare to thoſe ! 
Proſperity it ſelf a Bait! | 


Their Eyes in clouds of. darkneſscloſe 
And let them fall by their own -—"ſ 
Pour on them thy Eternal hate; 

With vengeance multiply their woes. 


In Ruins let their Houſes lie ; 

\ None in theirfilent Tents be found; 

That would, whom thou haſt ſmit, deſtroy: ; 
And wounded Souls with ſlander wound. 
Let their Iniquities abound, 

Nor ever in thy Mercy; Joy. 
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Their names out of thy Volume blot; 
Nor with the Juſt inthrove their Daies. 
Though poor z tomilery begot); 
Yet Thou ſhalt my dejeRionraife: ' - * wp = 
Then willL. celebrate thy:Praiſe : (i ſonng 
My thankful Heart no time ſhallſpot. ' ;{ + 


| This will Jehovah more delight ,;-'' 
| Than Bulls prepar'd for Sacrifice: 
| Their guilded Horns with Garlands dight. 
This ſhall the Meck with pleaſed Eyes 
Behold, and centuple theirjoys : ' 
Their Day ſhall neverſet in Night. 


For God the Poor regards, and thoſe , 
Who for his ſake afflition try. -, 
Round Earth, deepSeas, 6 ing inclo 
You Orbs, that move 1o orderly; * 

Our great Jehovah magnify , 
Who crowns his Saints with Giver Repole. 


le; 


For God his S:o# ſhall immure,, - 

And Fudah's Cities build again : 
Where they ſhall ever live ſecure ; 

A fair inheritance obtain : 

There ſhall their blefſed Seed remain; 
And ſafely that rich Soil manure. 
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Aft, Lord; fromſuch as wonld deyour, 
Defend by = almighty Power : 
Delay not in fo fear'd an Hour. 


But let confuſion ſeiz&on-thoſe , 
Who ſeek my ſoul ; toſhame expoſe : 
Be ſudden in their overthrows. 


Let thoſe with infamyreturnz; _ 
Dejected, and unpittyed, mourn ; 
Who laugh, and blaſt me with their ſcorn, 


Who love thy Name, with joy inveſt: 
Let them jn ſhades of Safety feaſt; 
Andeverſay, The Lord be bleſt. 


But I ampoor, and full of need: 
Haſt, Lord ; deliver me with ſpeed 
OurStrength, our Help, from Thee proceed. 


PSALM LXXI. | 


& Protect me from foul Infamie ; 
Lord, in thy Juſtice ſave. 
Deliver from their treacherous Snares : 
O favourably hear my Prayers ;- 
Snatch from the yawning Grave. 


Mr tht 34. [ To thy Wing le refuge flie 
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Be thou my Fortreſs of Defence, _ 
There let me fix my Reſidence, + 
'  O Thou, myRock! my Tower! #4 
Who haft thy Angels giveninchargej; "1 
That they hy Servants ſhould inlarge : '' WL 
From circumventing Power. — 


Deliver from their cruelmight , Tn 
| Whoſe wicked hands'in blood delight : 
Leſt I theirpray become. 
Thou art my hope; even-from my Youth - | 
Have I rely'd upon thy Truth ; 220” ] 
By Thee kept in the womb: rife 5H 52-08 


From thence extraRed by thy Care. 
Though, asa Prodigy they ſtare 
On me with wondring eyes;  : - 
Yet Thee, my ſtrength, my Song ſhall prai ©, 
And to theStars thy glory raiſe, 
While Suns ſhall ſet and riſe.: 


O caſt not off, when full of days; Part 2, 
Forlake not, when my Strengt Ap 1 
Watch'd by conſpiring Foes. 
God hath abandon'd him, fay they;  * 
Now let us make his life our prey : 
Who ſhall our power oppole ? 


My God, cloſe to thy ſervant ſtand , 

And help him with a ſpeedy hand : 
Thoſe in theirpride confound , 

Who perſecute my wretched Soul; 

Let Death their impious rage controul,, 

And with diſhonour wound. 
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But I will ever hope, and raiſe - 
My Voiceto multiply thy Praiſe ; 


ThyRighteonſneſs diſplay, © 
Th —_ Deliveries: - Mays , 


Which O! no number cancompriſe; 
Thus ſpend theharmleſs Day. 


I in thy Strength, though old and weak , 

Will walk, and-of. thy Juſtice ſpeak ; 
Of thine, even thine alone. "50 

Thou haſt inforni'd me frommy» Youth : 

I, to this hour, with ſingle: Truth, 5) 
Thy wondrous works have ſhown. . - 


Part 3. Now in the Winter of my years 5 | 
When Time hath ſnow'd upon my hairs , 
Abandonnot, OLord; 
Till I unto this Ageproclame-: 
Thy Mighty Power ;-in —_ the ſame 
Unto the next record. | 


Thy Counſels depth our ſearch exceeds: 
How admirable are thy Deeds! 
O who is like to Thee! 
Thou haſt aflitions on melain ; 
Yet ſhaltthou quicken me again , 
And from Earths.entrails free. 


Still thou my glory wilt increaſe, 
And comfort with the joys of. Peace. 
], in aliving verſe, 7; 
Unto my warbling Harp will ſing 
Thy praiſes, Qeternal King; ' 
Thy noble Ads rehearle. 
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Unto my Voice, and Inftrument 
Shall my exalted Sout conſent; 
By Thee redeem'd from Death: 
Thy Juſtice every Day proclame:  ... , 
That now haſt cloth'd my Foes with Shame , $:, 
Diſperſed by thyb breath, 
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| And Judgement in the ſcales of Juſtice weigh. 
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Part 2. 


Then little Hills ſhall riot with increaſe ; 

And Mountains flouriſh in the fruits of Peace. 

He fhall the Poor from Violence prote&; 

Exalt the Humble, and the Proud deje&. | 
They, while the reſtleſs Sun directs the Year ; 
While Moons increaſe and wain, thy Name ſhall fear. 
He ſhall deſcend like plenty-dropping Showers , 
Which cloath the earth, andfill her lap with flowers. 
The Juſt ſhall Aouriſh in his happy Dayes , 

And Peace abound, whileStars extend their Rayes. 
He ſhall from Sea to Sea-inlarge his Reign, | 
From ſwift Euphrates to the fartheſt Main. 

The wild Inhabitants, that live by prey 


| Inſcorched Deſerts, ſhall his Rule obey. 


His Foes ſhall lick the Duſt, rich with their Spoils. 
Kings of :the Ocean, and Sea-graſped Iſles, - 
Shall orient Pearl, and ſparkling Stones preſent ; 
Gold from the Sun-burnt e/£rh:opiars lent. 

The ſwart Sabzans and Panchaia's King , 

Shall Caſha, Myrrhe, and ſacred Incenle bring. 


All Kings ſhall homage to this King afford ; 

All Nations ſhall receive him for their Lord. 

He ſhall th* Oppreſſed hear, the Poor defend; 
The are Actdt and ſuch as have no friend : 
Redeem their Souls from Fraud, and Violence; 
And ſhall with Blood revenge their Bloodsexpenle. 
For this, he long and happily ſhall live : 

To himthey ſhall the Gold of Sheba give. 

The People for their King ſhall hourly pray : 

His Praiſes ſing, and bleſs him day by day. 


Rank crops of Corn ſhall on high Mountains grow, 


And ſhake like Cedars, when rough Tempeits blow. 
The Citizens ſhall proſper and abound ; 

Like blades of Grafs, which cloath the pregnant 
-Sround. His 
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His Name ſhall laſt to all Eternitie : 5) 
Even while the Sun illuminates the Skie. - 
All Nations ſhall in Himbe bleſt : Himall © $ 
The habitable Earth ſhall bleſſed: call. - 
O praiſed be our God ! thatKing of kings, 
Who only canaccompliſh wondrous things! 
Forever celebrate his glorious Name , 


Andfill the World with his illuſtrious Fame. | | 
T Amen, Amen. 


Here end the Prayers of David the Son of Jeſle. 
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PSALM LXXIIIL. 


| Hat Power of powers, who 1ſ-ael protects , 
7 The Pure of hearteternally ot 
Yetl began to ſtagger inmy Faith ; 
My Feet almoſt had ſwerved from his Path, 
WhenlT the Fool beheld with envious eyes; 
Saw profperous Vice to Wealth and Honour rife. 
Their Thread of Life is clofe and firmly ſpun; 
Whom feeble Age, and pale Diſeaſes ſhun. 
They, while we ſuffer, ſurfeit in content; 
Asit alone exempt from puniſhment. | 
Pride hangs like precious Chainsabout their necks; 
And Violence in robesof Purple decks. 
Their ſwoln eyes ſhine with uncontrolPd exceſs; 
Who more, than what their hearts can wiſh, _ 
| ven 
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Even glory in their foul Impiety 3 

And ſpeak like Thynder from the troubled Sky. 

Dire Blaſphemies againſt high Heaven they caſt ; 
he ſuffering Earth their Pride and Slander blaſt. 

The Good not {eldomthrough their Scandalfiray, 

And pteſt with Miſeries, in Paſſion ſay ; 

O how canwe the Lord All-leceing call! 

Or think he cares what upto men befall ! 

When lo! the Wicked with ſucceſs are crown'd, 

Andinthe pleaſures of this worldabound, 

I tono end have purg'd my heart of ſtain; 

In Innocence have cleans*d my hands in vain ; 

That thus with daily puniſhments amworn, 

And ſtill chaſtiſed with the riſing Morn, 


If I gave words unto ſuch thoughts as theſe, © - Pare 2, 
Tſhould th? aſſemblies of thy Saints diſpleaſe : 

For then, what were it to be juſt, or good ? 

My Soul this ſecret never underſtoo 

Till I into thy Sanuary came, | 

And there beheld their Honour end in Shame. 
Thou haſt on ſlippery hights their greatneſs plac'd; 
Down Head-long from their, Noon of glory caſt. 
How are they unto Deſolation brought! 
Conſuined in the moment of a thought!'. 

Such as a pleaſant dream when Sleep forſakes 

Our flattered ſenſe ; ſo, when thy Wrath awakes, 
Thou in thy dreadful fury ſhalt deſtroy 

Their empty and Imaginary joy. | | 
Theſe former thoughts did my weak Soul moleſt 3 
So ignorant; ſo vain; 1{olikea beaſt. 

Yet I by thy Divine fupportance ſtand: | 

Thou held'& me up by thy Almighty hand. 

Thou by thy. countel ſhalt dire& my waiesz 

And affer to eternal Glory raile. 
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For whom have I but Thee in Heaven above ? 

Or what on Earth can my AﬀeRions move? © © 
My Thoughts and Fleſhare frail : yet Lord, thou art 
Portion, and the Vigour of my Heart. 
Who thee abandon, ſhall to Death deſcend , 
And they whoſe knees to curſed Idols bend. 
I as my f Ag will to God repair, | 
On Him rely, and his great AQts declare. 


ct. 


PSALM LXXIV. 


Ord; why haſt Thou abandoned ! 
O why for ever ! ſhall thine Ire 
Conſume , like adevouring Fire , 


The Sheep which in thy paſtures fed ! 


© think of thoſe, who were thy own ; 
By Thee of old from bondage brought: 
Th Inheritance which thou haſt bought, 
And S:on thy affe&ted Throne. 


Come, O come quickly, and ſurvey 
What ſpoil the barbarous Foe hath made, 
Lo! all in heapsof ruins laid 

Thy Temple their accurſed prey. 


Like Lions, with ſharp Famine whet, 
They inthy SanRtuary roar , 
All purple in thy Peoples gore ; 

And there their conquering Enſigns ſet. 


It was efteem'd a great renown 
With Ax to fquare the Mountain Okes:; 
Now they demoliſh with their ſtrokes , 
And hew thecaryed Fabrick down. Who || 
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Whoe1o! with allinfolding flame ,- © | 
The beauty of the Earth devour; p 
: Profanely proſtrate on the floor HO 
That Temple ſacred.ta thy Name. | 


Now (laid they)'with a ſudden hand , 
Givewea general End to all. _ 
By Fire the holy ſtru&ures fall ,''- 
Through this depopulated Land. --+ + + 


No Miracles amaze our Foes - - / - Part 3; 
There are noProphets to divine, © 
 Thatmighe onr milſeries decline, | 
None know the period of our woes. 


Ah! how long ſhall oyr Enemies; - 
Exult, and glory-m'ont ſhame! - _ 

_. How long ſhall they Blaſpheme thy Name, 

Great God, and'thy{low Wrath:deſpide ! - * - 


Thy hand out of thy Boſome draw ; -* 
Nor longer thy Revenge with-hold:; 
My God, thou waſt our King*: The old 

Amazed Worldtliy Wonders law. . © | 


Thou ſtruck{ the Erythzan waves, . | 
When Seas froar Seas in tumult fled ; 
Brak*ſt the e-Eryprian Dragons head , 

AnJmadſt the joyning Floods their Graves. 


That great Leviathan of Nile, -- 
To Beaſts and Setpents; which poſſeſs 
. The dry and:foodlets Wildernels , 
By Thee Celivered for a Spail. 


K Thou 
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Thou clavſt the Rock, from whoſe greenwound 


The thirſt expelling Fountain brake : 
Thou mad'{ the heady Streams forſake 
Their Chanels, and become dry ground. 


The cheerful Day, Night cloth'd in ſhade; 
The Moon and radient Sunare Thine : 
Thy Bounds the ſwelling Seas confine ; 

Sumnter and Winter by Thee made. 


| Great God of gods, forget not thoſe 


Who Thee reproachiully deſpiſe. 
Remember, Lord, the Blaſphemies , 
Caſt on thee by our frantick Foes. 


O! to the wicked Multitude 
Surrender not thy Turtle-dove : 
Nor fromthy tender care remove 
The Poor, by powerful Wrong purſu'd. 


Thy Cov'nant, bound by Oath, maintain : 
For Darkneſs over-ſpreads the Face 
Of all the Land; in every place 

Deſtruction, Rape, and Slaughter reign, 


Letnotth oppreſt return-with ſhame ; 
But crown thee with deſery'd applauſe : 
O patronize thy proper Caule : 
Remember, Fools revile thy Name. 


O let their Sorrows neverceaſle, - 
Who blaſt Thee with their Calumnies. 
The tumults of their Pride, who riſe 
Againft Thee, every day increale. 
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PSALM LEXY..: 


\Hy Praiſcs z 'O eternal King, 


When I ſhall wear the Hebrew Crown , 
High-Juſtice ſhall my Reignrenown.. 


The Land with weak'ning Diſcord rent, | 


The People without Government, '. 
Faint and diſſolve. Her Pillars1' 
Support; her Breaches fortifie.: - 


| Proud Man, I ſaid, renounce thy Pride; TX 


Thou Fool, thy Folly caſt aſide. 

Donot ſo high your Horns ere 7 -. 
Nor bellow, as with yoak pacheckt. | 
Preferment fromthe Orient , © {7 
Nor from the Evening-Suns Deſcent, , 


Nor Deſert comes: God guides our Fr y 


He raiſeth, and He rhinates.' .: . 

A:cup of red and mingled Wine 

He poureth out to me and mine © 

But every Rebel in the Land .. . - : 

Shall drink the Dregs, ucez'd by his Hand. 
His noble AQsI will relate 

The God of Facob celebrate 3 + 

Suppreſs the Wicked, and their wayesz . 
The Tuft to Wealth and Honour raiſe. 


Hf L 
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Our Souls in {acred Verſe will we: | | 
The wonders of thy Works declaxe 'S, 
Thy Preſence in thy Power and Care. 


Th :J'$ 
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PSALM EXXVE. 


Od in-Fudah ks renown d; 
Salem'with his Temple:crown'd : 
-He inſacred $:0zzdwells; © 

| Iſratthis wonders tells. 

He their flying Enſigns tears; 

Shivers the Aſſyrian Spears. 

He their Swords, Shields, Arrows; broke; 
Killd, ſubdu'd, without a ſtroke. 

Thou more excellent than they, 

That on Fur:es Mountains prey : 

Who the Great in battel foil'd ; 

Of theirlivesand honours ſpoiPd. 

Not the Mighty could withſtand , 

Nor ſo much as find a hand. 

Princes, by thy only Breath, 

With the Vulgar, fleep in Death. 
Terrible-unto thy Foes : | 

O, who can thy Wrath oppoſe! 

When as they thy Thunder rs 
Mortals ſtand amaz?d, and fear:: 

When from thy eternal Reſt 
Thoudeſcen@ſt, to ſave th? Oppreſt.- 
Malice but it ſelf betrayes 3 

And converts into thy praiſe. 

Future rage thou ſhalc reſtrain, 
Making their indeavours vain. - 
Facobs Seed, with one accord , 

Pay your Vows unto the Lord. 

Holy Levites, Offerings brins z 

Ot his glorious Conqueſt ſing. 

He, who Princes overthrows , 

O, how fearful to his Foes ! 
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PSALM LXKYE, 


Renew'd with raiſed hands and eyes. 


My feſtred wounds ran all the Night ; 
No comfort could my Soul invite - 
Toreliſh long out-worn delight, 


I calld upon the Ever-bleſt : 
And yet my troubles ſtill increaſt ;-- - 
Almoſt to Death by tforrow preſt. _ 


Thou keep'ſt my galled eyes awake : 
Words fail my grief ; ſighs only fpake', 
Which from my panting boſome brake. *P 


Then did my Memory unfold | 
The wonders, which thoy wrought®ſt of old, ' 
By our admiring Fathers told. | 


| The Songs, which in the Night I ſung; 
When deeply by afflition ſtung: 
Theſe thoughts thus mov'd my deſperate tongue ; 


Wilt thou for ever, Lord, forſake ! 
Nor pity on tl afflited take ! 
O ſhall thy mercy never wake !- 


Wilt thou thy promile falſifie ! 
MuſtT in thy diſpleaſure die! 
Shall Grace before thy Fury flie! 


3 :;- This 


O God Icry'd; He heard my cries: 
| Again, when plung'd in.miferies,  - :; 


A 
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Part 2, 


This ſaid > I thus my Paſſions checkt : 
His changes on their ends refle&, 
To puniſh and reſtore th? Ele. * 


His great Deliverance ſhall dwell 
In my Remembrance; Iwill tell 
What in our Fathers days befell. 


His counſels from our reach are let; 
Hid in his ſacred Cabinet. "OE 
What God like ours!” ſb Good! fo Great! 


Who wonders can effe& alone ; 
His Peoples great Redemption; 
To Facob's Seed, and Foſeph's known. 


The yieldingFloods confeſs thy Might ; 
The Deeps were tronbled at thy Sight, 


* And Seas recoil'd in their affright. 


The Clouds in ſtorms of rain defcend ; 
The Air thy hideous Fragors rend ; * 
Thy arrows dreadful flames extend. 


Thy Thunders rorings rake the Skies, 
Thy fatal LighYning Gyiftly flies; | 
Earth trembles in her agonies. 


Thy Ways even through the Billows lyc : 
TheFloods then left their Chanels dry ; 
No Mortal can thy ſteps delcry. 


Like Flocks throygh Wilderneſs of Sand, 
Thou led'ſ us to this pleaſant Land; 
By Aoſes and by Aarons hand. 


—_—_— 


— 
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PSAL M LXXVIN. 
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MY Pcople, hearmy Words; Iwill unfold 4s the 43. 
Dark Oracles, and Wonders done of old ; 


By our great Anceſtors both heard and 
known, 
Succeſſively unto their Children ſhown 
Which we will to Poſterity relate; 
That People, yetunknown, may celebrate 


Gods Power, his Praiſe, and glorious Acts : ſinceHe 


WilPs this Tradition by Divine Decree , 
Until one Day ſhall give the World anend : 
That all their hopes might on his Help depend. 
Nor ever let his noble Actions ſleep 

In dark oblivion, but his Statutes keep. 
Unlike their rebel Sires, a ſtubborn Race; 


Who fell from God, nor fought his flighted Grace. 


The Ephraimites, though expert in their Bows, 
Though arn#d, ignobly fled before their Foes : 
Who vainly brake the Cov*nant of their God 
Nor in the ways of his preſcription trod , 
Forgot his famous Acts, his Wonders ſhown 

In Zoan; and the Plains by Iz o'reflown. 


He brought them through the bowels of the Flood; 


The parted Waves like {olid Mountains ſtood. 
By day with leading Clouds affords a ſhade ; 

By night a flaming Pyramisdifplaid. | 
Hard Rncks, He in the thirſty Deſerts, clave, 
And drink out of their ſtony Entrails gave: 
Even from their barren ſides the waters guſht , 
And down in rivers through the vallies rutht. 


Yet ſtill they finn*d, and meat to latisfie 
Their Luſt demand, provoking the moſt High. 
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Fart 3, 


 Blaſpheming thus; Can God our wants redreſs ? 
:A Table furniſh in the Wilderneſs? 7. 

Though from the cloven Rocksfreſh Currents drill, 
Canthe give Bread ? with Fleſh the hungry fill ? - 
Thus tempted by their hourly murmurings, 

Heto his long retarded Wrath gives wings: 

Their infidelity inrag'd the Juſt, I 

That would not to his ſure Protection truſt. 

Who all the Curtains of the Skies withdrew , 
And made the clouds reſolve into a dew. | 
With Manna, Food of Angels, Mortals fed ; 

And filld with plenty of celeſtial Bread. 

Then caus'd the early Eaſtern winds to riſe , 

And bad the dropping South obſcure the Skies : 
Whence ſhow*rsof Quails deſcend; as thick as ſand 
On Sea-waſl'd ſhores, or duſt on Sun-dry'd Land , 
Which fellamong their Tents: They their delights 
Injoy, and feaſt their deadly appetites. 
For lo! while they thole fatal Dainties chew , 
And their inordinate Deſires purſue ; 
The Wrath of God ſurpriz'd them, and cut Cown 
The choice of all; even thoſe of moſt renown. 
Nor, by their own mil-haps admoniſhed, 
Would they his Works believe,or Judgments dread. 
Jo he their ſpirits quench'd with daily fears; 
In Vanity and Toll conſun'd their years. 


But when by Slaughter waſted, the forlorn 
Return'd, and {ought Him in the early Morn : 
They then conteſt, and {aid ; Thou art our Tower , 
Our Strength; alone proteeſt by thy Power. 

Yet theirſlie Tongues did but their Souls ditguile ; 
Full of deluding flatteries and lies. | 
Their faithleſs hearts revolted from his Will; 
Nor ever would his juſt Conunands fulfill. - 
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How oft would:He, whoſe Mercy hath no bound, -; 
Their pardonſign! nor inctheir Sins confound! .' > 
How oft did He his burning wrath afſwage ! 

How oft divert the fury of his Rage! 
Confider'd theinas fleſh, in frailty- born; 

. A paſſing Wind, that never can return. _ 

Yet ſtill wonfd they his ſacred Laws tranſgreſs; 
Provok'd him in th*unpeopled Wilderneſs : 
Confin'd the Holy One of 1ſrael; 

Againſt their Saviour frantickly rebel: 

Forgetful of his Power; nor ever thought 

Of that greatday,when from long bondage brought. 
His dreadful Miracles to Egypt known , - 

And Wonders in the Field or Zoanſhown. 

The River chang intoaSea of Blood); - 

Men faint for thirſt, t avoid th? infeted Flood. 
Huge {warms of unknown Flies diſplay their wings, 
Which wound to death with their invenom'd ftings. 
Loath*d Frogseven in their Palaces abound ; 

And with their filthy ſlime pollute the ground. 


Their early Fruirs the Caterpillers ſpoil : Part 4. 
And Graſhoppers devour the Plow-mans tol. 

Long Vines with ſtorms their dangling burdens loft : 

The broad-leav'd Sycamores deitroy'd with froſt. 

Their Flocks heat down with Hail-ftones, breathleſs 

Their Cattel by the ſtroke of Thunder die. (lie: 

The Vengeance of his Wrath all forms of woes , 
MoreFlagues,then could be fear*d,upon them throyys 
Whom-evil Angels to their {ins betray. 

He to the Torrent of his Wrath gave way 

Nor won!d with man orfinlefs heafts diſpenle ; 

Shot by the Arrows of his Peſtilence. 

dew al} the lower of Youth; their Firſt-born Sons ; 

There wacre old Nis in 1-ven cbane!s runs. 


But 


Part 5. 


But like a flock of worn Peopleleds 

Safe and feeure through Deſerts, full of dread : + 

en -——_— Deeps: which part and” 
cloſe | 

Their tumbling waves to ſwallow their proud Foes. 

Then broughtthem to his conſecrated Land; * 

Evento his Mountain purchagd by his Hand. 

Caſt out the Giant-like Inhabitants ; | 

And intheir rooms the Tribes of 1f-ael plants. 

Yet they (O moſt ingrateful ! ) falſifie - | 

Their vows, and Kill exaſperate the moſt High : 

Who in their faithleſs Fathers traces goe; 

And ſtart afide; like adeceitful Boy. 

Their Altars on the tops of Mountains blaze , 

While they their hands to curſed Idols raiſe. 


Thele obje&s fuel tohis wrath afford : 
Whoſe Soul revolted /-ae/abhor'd. 

The ancient Seat of Sh:loþ then forſook ; 
Nor longer would that hated Manſion brook. 
His Ark even to Captivity declin'd ; 

His Strength and Glory to the Foe reſign'd : [ 
And yielded up his People to the Rage 

Of barbarous ſwords; nor would his wrath afſwage. 
Devouring flames their able Youth confound ; 

Nor are their Maids with Nuptial Garlands crown'd. 
Their Mitred Prieſts in heat of Battel fall ; 

No Widows weeping at their Funeral]. 

Then as a Giant, folded in the Charms 

Of Wine and Sleep, ſtarts up and cries, Toarms : 
So rous'd, his Foes behind, Jehovah wounds; 

Afd with Eternal Infamy confounds : 

Yet would in Foſephs Tents no longer dwell ; 

Nor Ephraim choſe, who from his Coynant fell : 


Put 


But Fudaly's Mountain for his Seat clets;- 
And ſacred Sen, whichhe moſt affacts. 
There our great God hisglorious = Aacd, 
Firmas the Centre, never to be ragd. 

And from the bleating Flocks þis Dowd choſe , 
When he attended on the yeaning Ewsy - 

And rais'd himto a Throne, or he might feed. 
His people; 1ſ-aeÞs ſeleted Seed. 

Who fed them faithfully; and all the Land 
Diretted with a juſt and equa) hand. 
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PSALM LXXIX. 


4 He Gentiles waſte thy Cavaan; Lord, 
With Fire and Sword. 
Ty holy Temple they prophane ; 
With Slaughter ſtain. 


Beneath her ruins Salem groans 
Now nothing but a heap of Stones. 


| Thedead no Funeral pomp attends , 
Nor weeping friends : 
Their carkaſesour barbarous Foes 
| _ ToBeaſts expole: 
The rayenous Wolves become their tomb 
Or elle the greedy Vultures womb. 


With blood of Saints, the Streamsgrow red , 
Like Water ſhed : 

Thy People nory a general 
Reproach to all. 

The Sion, and bale Edomite 

Deride, and in Our woes delight. 
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| How Jong; Lord sſhall th Jaſons ire- 
| Devour like'Fire ! 
Thy Anger, in adreadful fhow'r ' 
- Of vengeance, pow'r 
On thoſe, who-know not thy great Name: 
And think thy Worſhip but a ſhame. 


For they have laid our Coun try waſte : 
Our Cities ra&t. 
Lew: O reaps not the crimes 
Of former times ! 
But for thy tender mercy ſave 
Our bo, ; now humbled to the grave. 


Lord, for the glory of thy Name , 
Redeem from ſhame. 
O purge us, and propitious be ! 
From thraldom free. 
Why ſhould the Heather thus blaſpheme , 
And he. Your God is buta Dream! 


Againſt them let. NY Vengeanceriſe; 
Before our e 
And for our blood, ſhed by t their guilt, 
Let theirs be {pilr. 
O hear the ſighing Priſoners cry ! 
And ſave, whom they have doon'd to die. 


Our ſpiteful Neighbours, Lord, deride 
Thee, in their pride. 

With ſeven-fold vengeance'recompenſe 
Their inſolence. 

So we, thy flock, our God will praiſe; 

And to theStars thy Glory raie. 
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That, Flock-like, 1adeſt 'Foſep hs Race: 
Who”twixt the Cherubims doſe dwell ; 

O hear ! ſhew: thy inightningFure. a 
Exalt thy ſaving power before. , 

_ Manaſſeh, Ephraim, Benjamin : 
O from Captivity reſtore! 

And let thy beamsupon vis ſhine. |. 
Great God of Battail, wilt thou till 

Be angry, and'our prayers deſpiſe? | « +— 2 + 
Bread, ſteep'd in tedrs;our ftomachsfill; ::! 

Wedrink therrivers.of our eyes; 11 
Our ſcoffing Neighboursfall atſtrife !::: *. 

Among themſelyes, toſbare our! right: 
Great God, reſtorethe:dead to life z; 

Andcomfort by! the quick'ning light 

« $-) v 3 IPG 

This Vine, from AE eypt brought, nile 2} 

Expeld) was planted by thy hand: - ;: »: 
Thou gav'ſtit roomandftrength to grow, * 

Untill her branchesfilld the Land. ; 
The Mountains took aſhade from theſe , . 

Which like a grove of :Cedars ſrood+ b | 
Extending to the Tyrian Seas, .. £ 

And to Euphrates rowling Flood. «6 
O why haſt thou her Fences ras't * - 
'__ WhilſeveryStragler pulls her Fruit : 
The browſing Heard:her branches waſte ; 

And {i lvage Boars plow-up her root. 
Great God, return; this trampled Vine 

From Heaven behold with mild aſpect : 
Once planted by that Hand of thine ; 14 

The branches of thy own Elect. Wiich 
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Protea ns Poop le by thy Power; 
Revird. we wil 
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. Their necks:with Yokes. 


- -  Lwill inftruR you, would you kear.. 


Part 3. 


Which now cut — wild E Frames a "þ 
Through thy fierce wrath toruip brought : 
And perfe& what ehy elf hath wrought, 

thy Nameadore; 
Norever fromthy Pleaſure ſwerve. 
O framCaptivity reſtore, , 
And by thy ——_ grace preſerve 
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PSALM xm. 


O Gode our Streogth your voices raiſe: 
In facred numbers {ing his praiſe. 

The warbling Lute, {weet Viol bring ," "vg 
And folemn Harp: loud Timbrels ring. 
The new Moon ſeen, ſhrill Trumpets ſound ; 
Your ſacred Feaſts with Trinmphcrown'd. 
Theſe Rites our God cftabliſhed , 

When 1/-ael He from e/£; foyp pt led: 


hondage wrung;. 2 


Inured to an unknown tong 

Your þurdensT have alta - "= 7 

Said he, and cleans'd your hands from clay: 
Then ſav'd, when in your fears you cry'd ; 
And from the thundring Cloud reply'd. 

I try'd you; heard your murmurings, 
At Meribals admired Springs. 

You Sons of 1f-ael, give ear; .- 


Beware; no foreign gods adore; 
Nor their adulterate Powers implore. 


I Thee alone brought from the Lad: 
Of Bondage, w ith a mighty Hand, 


—— -—— . 
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I kgow, and will ſupply thy need; - 
When naked, chk | when hungry, feed. 


a 
Yet would not they my Counſel brook; _.. . .... _ - 
Butdeſperately their God forſook : 

Whoml unto their luſts refignd, . , 
And errors of their wandring Mind. .. ; .. 
O that they had myyoice obey'd,; 
Nor from the paths of Virtue ſtraid ! 

Then ViRory their brows-had cromn'd-:... 
Their ſlaughter'd Foes had ſpread the ground : 
Then had I made their enemy 

Submit, and at their mercy lye : 
Themſelves bleſt witlretemal Peace z. - 
Inriched with the Earths increaſe: _ 
With floux of Wheat, aud HoneyAlF'd), ' - | 
From breaches of theRock diſtilld,.. iO © © 
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PSALM LXXXUL 


Od ſits upon the Throne of ' Kings, » 45 the 6; 
et Judges unto judgement brings: : :-: .; 
| Why then ſfo-long. - | +: | 
Maintain you wrong ,./' . _-* 
And favour Lawlels things? | 


Defend the Poor, the Fatherleſs; | 
Their crying injurics redreſs : 5 
And vindicate 
£45 The Delolate 'Y ; 
Whom wicked men oppreſ;. 


For they of Knowledge have no Light Rs 
Nor Will to know; but walk in Night. 


—_ 
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| Falle Tyrians;, | Aſhur with LorsSons unites. 


Earths Baſes fail ;'- - | 4 
: No Lawsprevaily ca 9G 
Scarce one in heart upright. . 


Though Gods, and Sons of the moſt Highz 
Yet you, like common.men, ſhall die ; 
| Like Princes fall. 
- Great God, judge all 
| TheEarth, thy Monarchy. 


OF ; TT, | ' 
A ara LXXXIIL 


Ord, fit not Rill, den unto our cries: 
Forlo! our Enemiesintuniults riſe. 
Even thoſe, who thy Qmnipotence deny , 
And hate thy Name, advance their Creſts on high: 
Dark counſels take, and ſecretly contrive 
Their ſlaughter, whom thy Mercy keeps alive. 
Come, ſay they, let us with inceflant ſtrokes,” * 3, 
Hew bom this Nation, like a grove of Okes,, #5 
Till they no longer be; and Jae die RP 
Both in his Race, and ruined Memory. 
They all, in one confederacy, havemade -. 
A folemn League; fupply'd with foreign aid. 
Fierce Idumeans, who-in Nomades ſtray ,* 
And ſhaggy Ijmaelites, that live by prey z; 
Th inceſtuous Race, that border on the Lake 
Of falt Aſphalthis : Savage Thieves, who take 
Theirname from ſervile Hagar; they, who dwell 
In Gebal;, Ammonites, who Peace expel; 
Stern Paleftiner: ; and wild Amalekites;, 


the Pſalms of DAVID. 145; 
Let them like 24:dian fall, by mutual woutids; ' ) Pers 2. 
Like S:ſcra ; fall like Fabin, onthe bounds -: / 
Of Ender, where ſwift K:ſon takes his birth; +: 
Who lay like Dung upon the fatned Earth: 7 
Like Zeb, and Orebs Princes; madea prey . ,_ : 
For Wolves: like Zeba and proud Zalmuma: : i 
Who faid, let us theſe Iſraelites deſtroy, 
Andall the Cities of their God enjoy. tf 
Olet them, like a wheel be hurried round _ .' | 
Like chaff, which whirlwinds raviſhfrom the ground; 
- | As Woods grown dry with age, imbrac'd with fire , 
. | Whoſe flames above the finged Hills afpire s: * 
So in the Tempeſt of thy Wrath purſue 3 - 
And with thy Storms thy trembling Foes ſubdue. 
Ofill their hearts with grief; their looks with ſhame; 
Till they invoke thy. late blaſphemed Name: 
Confound them with eternal Infamies © 

That they, through anguiſh of their Souls, may dic. 
That men Jehovals Woriders may rehearſe; * 
The great Commandet of: this Univerſe; | * 
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PSALM LXXXIV. . 


How amiable are © d5ths 295 
Thy Aboads, great God of War! _ 
How I langvuiſh through reftraint ! 
How my longing Spirits faint ! 
Lord, for thee I dailycrie 3 
;  JInthy abſence hourly die. 
Sparrows there their young ones rear; 
And the Summers Harbinger 
By thy Altar builds her neſt, 
[Where they take their enyy'd reſt. 
Letl L © 


——_— 
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Happy:inen'!' who ſperid theirDays 
In thy Courts ; there ſing thy Praife! 
Happy +-who dn Thee depend !. © S 
Thine theivn Way, and thou their End. ' 
Who throngh!Bacstravelling , + 
Make that thuſty Vale Spring; 
Or ſoft Showrs from Clouds deftill ,. 
.-And their. empty Cifternsfill ; 
« Freſh in fkrength, their courſe purſue , 
Till they thee in$:07 view. 
Lord of : Hoſts, incline thine Ear. 
OrhowGod of Facob hear! - 
::Th6u our Rock;,pxtend thy Grace; 
Look on:thiy Anointed?sFace. 
One Day in thy Caurts alone. ,. 
.- Fax exceeds a Million. ' 
_ Let mebecontemn'dandpgor.;. 
Inthy Temple keep a'Door: 
Then with wicked men poſſeſs 
All that they call Happineſs. 
O thou Shield of our Defence ! 
O thou Sun, whole influence - 
« Sweetly glides into our Hearts ! 
> Thou,whoall tothine imparts! 
Happy ! O thrice happy he, 
Who alone depends oh Thee!” 
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PSALM, LXXXV. . 
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T length thou haſt thy Mercy ſhown;  a5uhe 2: 


. Drawn from the Bab ylontan F; 

Our Sins remov'd, which di id yoke 
Thy Wrath; even that ww, 54 lown, 

Great Gd, our ruin'd State reſtore ; 

Andlet thy Anger flame no more. - 3 * 


O ſhall it like a Comet xe nt ws! Ce 
Extending to the yet Cy gs dh oY 
Wilt thou tiot 46 uicken: the "wag i LA 

That thine in Thee tn ay joy apatht 0 bl 
O ſhow'r thy Mere Brees _— 
Preſerve, and&x umn thy love!. Wis is 


I will the Voice of God attend ;* _ a: 
' Who to his People ſpeaksof' Pence, 
Such as in SanRity incritaſerqs +1014 
Nor to their Sins againdefcedd 2 ::. 90 \y/ 
Theſe ſoon with. Freedom ſhall be bleſt , » 
That Glory may ourLaiid.inveſt 7 


Thoſe Dayes ſhall conſummate our Blifz: 0 
Sweet Clemency-with,Fruth taller, 
High Juſtice gentle Peace ſhall greet, ; 

Saluting with a holy us: 

For Truth ſhall from the Earth Ar fr 10 
And RighteouſiiefsTook from the Skies! 2 


Then ſhall Jehovah diſtribute; |, __.. 
His Bleſhngs, with liberal Hand + 
1 The rich, and ever } ratefal Land. - 
Abundantly produce herfruit. : Ss 
For Juſtice ſhall before him-go , + - '-> 
And her fair ſteps to Mortals ſhow: - - - - 
L 2 PSALM 
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PSALM LXXXVI. 


of Y God, thy Suppliant hear ; _ 
ls Afﬀord a. gentle Ear: | 
2 For I am comfortleſs , 


| And labour in diſtreſs. 
My righteous Soul relieve, 

So ready to forgive. 
Thy Servant, Lord, defend; 
Whoſe hopes on Thee depend. 
Me from the Grave reſtore , 
Who daily Thee implore: 
From waſting Sorrow free 
The Heart long vow'Fto Thee. 
For thou art God alone, 
To tender. pity prone, 
Propitious unto all , 
Who on thy Mercy call. 
Q hear my fervent prayer, 
And take me to thy care : 
Then ready to be found , 
When troubles moſt abound. 
What God, like Thee, OLord, 
Of all by men adoer'd ! 
Or underneath the Sun , 
Such miracles hath done. 


Athe 13. 


Zeal ſhall all hearts inflame 

T adore and praife thy Name. 

For thou art God alone ; 

Thy Power in Wonders ſhown. 
. Diretme in thy Way; 

So ſhallI neyer ſtray. - 


Parts 2, 
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United in thy Fear. + 
My Soul ſhall celebrate 

Thy Praiſe; thy Power relate, 
That haſt advanc'd my head, 
And rais'd me from the Dead. 
The Proud againſt me rite, 
And pow'rful Enemies 
(AllRebells tothy Will) 

My guiltleſs blood would pill. 
But, O thou King of kings, 
From Thee ſweet Mercy 1prings ; 
Still gracious, ſlow to wrath ; 
True to thy Servants Faith. 
Lord, for thy Mercies ſake, 
Into thy Bolome take: © 
Thy Hand-maidsSon O fave 
From the devouring Grave ! 
Some happy Sign expole 

To my aſhamed Foes; 

That they thy Hate may ſee 
To them; thy Love to me. 


the Pſalms of DAVID. 
My thoughts from Tempeſts clear ; . 
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PSALM LXXXVIIL.. 


He Lord hath with his Temple crown'd 
Moriah, by his Choice renown'd. 


Notall the Teats of 1frael, 


Or Mountains which in height excel, 


He fo affe&s, or celebrates, 
As lofty $:ons ſtately Gates. 
Zeruſalem, thou Throne of Kings, 


Of Thee they utter glorious things. 


L 3 
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x50 ..* IJ Paraphzaſe .upon,. 
Not by Fudta's narrow bounds .....'. ..1 
Preſcrib'd; the Land which Ne furrounds . 
Great Babylon, proyd Palzftine, . 
Rich Tyre, which circling Seas confine, 

And black-brgw'd eArhiopians, 

Shall yield thee Citizens and Sons. 

All ſorts of People, —_—. 
AsNatives there indenized'; 

In S:0z,, built by immortal Hands: | | 
Firm as the, Mountain where it ſtands. 
The Lord in his eternal Scroll, 

Shall theſe, as Citizens, inroll. 

Their Muſick ſhall the AﬀeRions raiſe, : 
AndSongs ſung in Jehoval's praiſe ; 
Whoſe Bleſſings on this City ſhall , 

Like Streams wow Heavenly F — fall, 


—_ 


DD ————— 


PSALM LAXXVIIL.. 


As the 39. Y Saviour! both by night and day 
To Thee l pray. 
O let my Cries tranſcend the Sphears , 


And pierce thy Ears ! 


Left Sorrow ſtop my fainting breath; 
_ near the Jaws of greedy Death. 


My light extinguilh'd, numbered _ 
Among the Dead : 
Like men in battajl ſlain 3 the womb 
Of Earth their Tomb: 
Forgotten, asif never known; 
By thy tempeſtuous Wrath o're thrown. 


By By Thee lodg'd ainchelower Drew al 29314 yr 1 ; 


Where ge rw : 
In Dungeons, where noSun, plies :- oc; 7 
His cheerful Rai. 


Cruſl'd by thy Wrath; dn me thy W ey, 7 
Ruſh, like ſo many rolling Graves.” { .” 


My old Familiars, now my Foes, Too 
Dexide my Woes.” * 
My Houfe becomes my Goal ; I [ 
. In Fetters lie. _ _ > 
Blind with my tears ; with crying ; boa \ 
Hands rais'd in vain z'a walking Coparle, "0 


| Wilt thou to thoſe hy Wonders ſhow.,. heiand ond 
.Who ſleep below ?. Iu 

The Dead from their cold Manſions riſe, Pen. 
To ſing thy Praiſe F8 [1f IBN 

Shall Mercy find os in the. Grave ?'  .,, 
Or wilt thou in Deſtrudtion wee... - 7 
Wilt thou thy Wonders bring to kate, NIECE, 
In Deaths long Night Pr VP} 

Or ſhall thy Juſtice there be:ſhown,, 1 +; 
., Where noneare known ; P {6a 

I have, and ftill to Thee will pray; ; ...,,, _,, ,q» 
Before the Sun reſtore the Day. ',, |; *5 


Q, why haſt thou withdrawn thy Graces TT” 
And hid thy Face.zo ©. > 1-7 
From me, who from my Infancy 
But daily die? 
Whilſt I thy Terrours undergo; - 
Diſtra&ed by theſe Ktorms of woe, 


L 4 


Thy Anger, like a Gulph, devours _ 
: My trembling Powers: 
With troops of - Terrours circled round 
In Sorrow drown'd ; 
rivd of thoſe, that lov'd me moſt; 
To all in dark oblivion loft. 
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PSALM LXXXIX. 


£ the 52, Ur grateful Songs, O thou eternal King , 
| Shall ever of thy boundlefs Mercies fing : 
And thy unalterable Truth rehearſe 
| To after Ages, in a living verſe. 
* *-+ For whatisby thy Clemency decreed, 
Shall orderly, and faithfully ſucceed : 
Even like thoſe never reſting Orbs above , 
Which on firm hinges circularly move. 
Thus God unto his ſervant Davidiwore 
This Coy*nant made: Iwill for evermore 
Thy ſeed eſtabliſh, and thy Throne ſuſtain ; 
Nhilſt Seas ſhall low, or Moons increaſe, and wain. 

The heavenly Hierarchy thy Truth ſhall praiſe 
The Saints below thy glorious Wonders blaze. 
For who is like our God above the Clouds! 
Or who ſo great, whom humane frailty ſhrowds! 
He to his Angels terrible appears ; 
And daunts the Tyrants of the Earth with fears. 
Great God! how great,when dreadful Armies joyn'! 
What God ſo ſtrong! what Faith fofirm as thine! 


Part 22 Thy Bounds the Billows of the Sea reſtrain ; 
Thou calmſ the tumults of th* incenſed Main. 
Proud Rahab. like a Coarſe, with bload imbru'd ; 
 Hew'ndown; theſtrong with greater ſtrength 
.- - fubdu'd. | Thiae I 


C_ 


'} che Pſalms of DAVID. 4053 4 


Thine are the Heavens ; thoſe Lamps which guild” 
the Skies; SL4 # 
Round earth,broad ſeas,and all which they compriſe. 
| Thou-mad'ſt the Southern and the Northern Pole, 
Whereon the Orbs celeſtial ſwiftly rowl. 
. Hermon inveſted with the Morning Raies , 
And Tabor with the Evenings, ſing thy praiſe. 
Thy Arm excells in Strength : thy hands ſuſtain 
The World they made : And guide it with a rein. 
Juſtice with Judgement joyn'd, thy Throne uphold: 
Mercy and Truth thy ſacred brows infold. 
Thrice happy they, who, when the Trumpet calls, 
Throng to thy celebrated Feſtiyalls! | 4 
They of thy Beauty ſhall injoy the ſight, | 4 
And guide their Feet by that informing light : | 
Thy Name ſhall _— in their mouths be found ; 
And in thy Juſtice thall their Joys abound. 
Our Ornament in Peace, our Strength in Wars; part 3. 
Thy Favour ſhall exaJt us to the Stars. 
Thou, Holy One of 1f-ae!, our King ; 
Thou, our defence ; fecure beneath thy Wing. 
Thus tpake Jehovah by his Prophets voice ; 
Of ſtrenuous David have I made my choice, 
(On that Heroe powr'd my Sacred Oyl) 
To guide my People, and preſerve from ſpoil. 
I wil} ſupport him with iny powerful Arm ; 
No Foe ſhall tribute force : nor Treaton harm : 
His enemies before his Face ſhall flie , 
And thofe, who hate his Soul, by ſlaughter die. 
Our Truth and Clemency ſhall crown his Daies, 
And to the Firmament his Glory raile. | 
He, trom the Billows of the T yria7 Main , 
To tivift Euphrates ſhall extend his Reign. 
Who in his oft renew*d D2votions ſhall , 
Me Father, God, and great ProteRor call. 


My 
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My: Favorite he ſhall-be, and my Firft birth; 
Rais'd above all the Princesof the Earth.. . 
_ him for ever ſhall preſerve: 

And from my Promiſe will neyer {werve. 

His Seed ſhall alwaies reign; his Throne ſhall laſt , 
While days have light,and nights their ſhadows caſt. 


If they my Judgements light, forſakemy Law, 
My Rites neglect, and from my Rule withdraw ; 


Then I with whips will their offences ſcourge , 


With labour, miſery, and ſorrows urge : 

Yet will not utterly my King forlake 

My Vow infringe, oralter what I ſpake. 

I by my Sanity to David ſware , 

That he, and his ſhould never want an Heir, 


To ſway the Hebrew Scepter, while the Sun 


His uſual Race ſhould through the Zodiack run ; 
While Men, the Moon and radiant Stars ſhould ſee, 
The faithful witneſſes of my Decree. 

But thou art angry with thy own Ele& , 

Anddoſt thy late affected King rejeQ ; 

Infringe the Covnant to thy Servant ſworn ; 

Thou from his Brows his Diadem haſt torn, 

Caſt down the Rampier,which his ſtrength renown'd 
Andall his Bulwarks levelPd with the ground : 
Whom now his Neighbours icorn; a common prey, 
And ſpoil to all that travail by the way. 


Thou addeft ſtrength and courage to his Foes , 
Who now rejoyce and triumph in his woes ; 
Rebatcſt his ſharp Sword, unneryvſt his might , 
And mak*ſt himſhrink in fervour of the fight : 
His ſplendor haſt Eclipled ; his renown 

In ruins buried, and his Throne caſt down : 


_ the Pſalms of DAVID. 


His Youth conſumed with untimely Age 

Mark'd out for ſhame ;, the obje& of thy _ 
How long ſhall he intthy diſpleafaremonrn! :. 
Stil-ſhall thy Angerdike aFurnaceburrl- . - 

O call to mind the ſhortneſs of my daies; 

That dream of Man, which like a Flow'r decays. 
Who lives, that can the ſtfoke of Death defend; 

| Or ſhall not to the ſilent Grave deſcend!? . -5 

Where is thy antlengEove ! 'thy-plighted Ftofh, 2 

Confirm'd to David by a ſolemn Oath ! 

Remember theReproaches I have born; : 

Thoſe of the Mighty ; and their bitter ſcorn : 

Traduced ; by thy enemies abhorrY. 

Vet, O my  penſive = —_ thou the Lord. 


-Ameit 5 Ainen: 
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PSALM XC. 


&: the 34, Thou the Father of vs all, 
Our refuge from th? Original! ; 
That wert our God, before 
The atry Mountains had their birth, 
Or Fabrick of thepeopled Earth; 
And art for evermore. 


But frail man, daily dying, muſt 

Atthy Command return to Duſt : 

- Or ſhould he Ages laſt; 

Ten thouſand years are in thy ſight 

But like a quadrant of the Night , 
Or as a Day that's paſt. 


aofiti—_—_ Rem w I w_ 
oe Plains of DAVID. 

I He by thy Torrent ſwept fromhence; | 

An empty Dream, which mocks the Senſe, 

1 And from the Phaalſie flies : | 

M Such as the beauty of the Roſe, 

| Which in the dewy:Morning blows, 

Then hangs the head and dies. . 


Through daily anguiſh we expire : 
Thy anger a conſuming Fire , 
To our offences due. 
Our fins (although by _— concealPd , 
| By ſhame, and fear)are all reveal'd , 


And naked to thy view. 


I 


Thus in thy wrath our years we ſpend; 
Andlike a ſad diſcourſe they end, 
Nor but to ſeventy laſt: 
.| Orif toeighty they arrive , 
We then with Age, and Sickneſs ftrive; 
Cut off with winged haſt. 


Who knows the terror of thy wrath, Part 3. 

Or to thy dreadful anger ha | 
Proportion'd-his due fear ? 

Teach us tonumber our frail Daies , 

That we our hearts to Thee may raiſe, 


And wiſely ſin forbear. 


Lord, O how long ! at lengthrelent ! 

And of our miſeries repent ; | 
Thy Early Mercy ſherv : 

That we may unknown comfort taſte : 

For thoſe long daiesin ſorrow paſt , 
As long of joy beſtow. 


" PI 


__ ut 


The works of thy accuſtom'd Grace | 
Shew to thy Servants: ' on their Race | L 
Thy chearful beams reflec , 
| Olet on us thy Beauty'fliine? + ++ -- 
Bleſs our attempts with aixtdivine-,- 
And bythy Hand dire. * 
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PSALM. XCI. 


LEASES - 


Ho — the Almighty his vetreat $ 
ww Shall reſt-beneathhis ſhady. Wings: ; 
Free from th? oppreſſion of the Great , 
rage of War, or wrath of es 
Free from the cunning Fowlers train; | 
The tainted airs infe&tious breath: 


His Truth in perils ſhall ſaſtain ,- 


And ſhield thee from theſtroke of Death 
No terrors ſhall thy ſleeps affright 3 
Nor deadly flying Arrows ſlay : 
- Nor Peſtilenced vourby Night, 
Or Slaughter maſſacre by Day. .. 
A thouſand and ten thouſand ſhall, F 
Sink on thy Right hatid and thy Left : 
Yet thou ſecure ſhall ſee their fall ; | 
By vengeance, of their lives bereft. 
Since God thou haſt thy Refuge made , 
And do'ſt tohmthy Vows dire; 
No evil ſhall thy ſtrength invade , F 
Nor waſting plagnes thy roof infect. 7 
Thee ſhall his Angels ſafely guide ; 
Upheld by winged Legions , 
Leftthou at any time ſhouldſt ſlide. - 
And daſh thy Foot againſt the Stones. 


"— the - Slams 'o of DAVID. 


| Thou on the Baſilisk ſhalt wead 4 11; 1114 il 1 
| The Mountain Lion boldly meet | | 
And trample on the Dragons Head z --*7 -:{- 
The Leopard proftrate at thy Feet.” ly erm 
Since he ck fix*'d his love on me, - 77 -+ {5 
Saith God, and walked-in mywayess i: 
Iwill his Soul from danger free , 
And from thereach of Envy raiſe. . i 1... | 
To him I his deſires will gives. ,. 
From danger guard ; in honour place:" 
He long, long happily ſhall live, 
And flouriſh in my Oy Grate::: 


Dm 


s PSALMAACIL. iu {1JUL 
Hou, who art inthron?d above", ' A45thenyq 
Thou, by whom we live, and moye; ' 
O how ſweet, how excellent , | 
It with tongue ind hearts conſefit , - 
Thankful hearts and joyful tongues, ; | 


To renown thy Name in:Songs!-  - +; 
When the Morning paints the: Skies, 3395: 
When the ſparkling Stars ariſe, _, 214515, _. 
Thy high favours to.rehearlſe , UT 5; 


Thy firm faith, in grateful Verſe. 1-12. 
Take the Lute, and Violin; _ 0 
Let the ſolemn Harp begin 3 > 57 
Inſtruments ſtrung with ten ftrings ; 
While the Silver Cimbal rings. 

From thy Works my joy proceeds: - 

How I triumph in thy Deeds! 
Whothy Wonders can expreſs ! 
All thy Thoughts are fathomlels ; 
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Hid from Men in Knowledge blind ; 

Hid fromFools to Vice inclin'd. 

Who that Tyrant Sin obey; ' - 

Though they ſpring like Flowers in May ; 
Parch'd with Heat,-and nipt with Froſt, 
Soon ſhall fade, for ever loſt, | 


Lord, thou art moſt Great, moſt High; 
Such from all Eternitie. 

Periſh ſhallthy Enemies , 

Rebels that againſt thee riſe. 

All, who in their Sinsdelight , 

Shall be ſcatter'd by thy Might. 

But thou ſhalt exalt my Horn, 

Like ayouthful Unicorn; *. . 

Freſh and fragrant Odors ſhed 

On thy crowned Prophets head. 

I ſhall ſee my Foes defeat, 

Shortly hear of 'their retreat: 

But the Juſt like Palms ſhall flouriſh, 
Which the Plains of F«udahnourith : 
Like tall Cedars mounted on 

Cloud aſcending Lebanorz. 

Plants ſet in thy Court, below 
Spread their roots, and upwards grow 
Fruit in their Old-age ſhall bring 
Ever fat and flouriſhing. 

This Gods Juſtice celebrates; 

He, my Rock, Injuſtice hates. 
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PSALM XCTIL. 


<P Ow great Jehovah reigrs , 41 the 473 
With Majeſty aray'd; 
His Power all powers reſtraines , 
By men and gods obey'd. 
The round Earth hung 
In liquid Air 
Eftabliſh'd there 
But by his Tongue. 


Thy Throne more old than Time , 
; And after, as before. 
The Floods in billows clime ; 
And foming loudly rore. 
With horrid Noiſe 
The Ocean raves ; 
And breaks his Waves 
Againſt the Skies. 


But thou more tobe fear'd, 
More terrible than theſe : 
Thy Voice in Thunder heard ; : 
Thy Nod rebukes the Seas. No 
Thee Truth renowns 5 
Pure San&tity 
_ Eternall 
Thy Temple crowns; 


M 


PSALM KXCIV. 


On thoſe, who are in Miſchief ſtrong. . 
Upon thy Foes 
Inflit our woes: 
For Vengeance doth to Thee belong. 
Judge of the World, prevent 
The Proud and Inſolent. 


4 the 10, (G>" God of Hoſts, revenge our Wrong 


How long ſhall they the Juſt oppreſs, 
And triumph in their Wickedneſs! 
E > ow long ſupplant ! 
Ah! how long vaunt , 
And glory in their dire ſucceſs! 
Thy Saints afunder break , 
Inſulting o're the Weak ! 


Who Strangers, and poor Widows kill ; 
The blood of wretched Orphans fpill : 
And ſay, Can he 
Or hear, or ſee ? 
Doth God regard what's good or ill ? 
Brute Beaſts, without a mind ! 
O Fools in knowledge blind! 


Shall not th* Almighty ſee and hear, 
Who forni'd the Eye, and fram'd the Ear ? 
Who Nations flew , 
Not puniſh you? 
Who taught, not know ? to him appear 
Dark Counſels, ſecret Fires , 
Vain Hopes, and yaſt Deſires. 


ts 
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But O! thrice bleſſed he, whom God F 5 ; Part 2. 
| Chaſtileth with his gentle Rod ; =, A ; 
Informs, and aws 
By ſacred Laws. a 


- In ſtorms brought to a ſafe aboad: 
While the Unrighteous ſhall 
By winged Vengeance fall.-- 


For he will not forſake tt Elet;z 
' Nor who adore his Name reje&:- =O 
But Judgement then F: - :-- —_ 


| Shall turn again "F2 
To Juſtice, and her Throne Erea & | 3 
__ Whoarein Heart upright ' — 
Shall follow that clear Light: - 


What mortal will th? Aﬀflifted aid ? 
Defend when ympious Foes invade ? (| 
Lord, hadft not thor; 
My Soul ere now . 
In ilent ſhades of Death had laid :' '* ' 
For he my Out-cries heard,  '- 
And from the Gentre rear'd, 


f 


When Grief my labouring Soul confoundsz 
F Thou powreſt Balm into her wounds. 
| Shall Tyranny 
|| With thee comply ? 
Who Miſchief for a Law propounds ? 
Who twarm to circurmyent , 
And doom the Innocent. 


M 2 


164  Þ Paraphzaſe upon 
__ Buttthou, OLord, art my Defence, 
© My Refuge, and my Recompence. 
| The Vicious ſhall 
By Vices fall; 
By their own Sins be ſwept from hence. 
God ſhall cut off their breath , 
And give themup to Death. 


PSALM RXCV. 


ds the 34+ Ome Sing the great Jehovah's Praiſe , 


| Whole Mercies have prolong'd our Dayes; 

Sins with a joyful voyce. 
With bending Knees, and raiſed Eyes 
Adore your God: QO ſacrifice, 


In ſacred Hymns rejoyce. 


Great is the God of ourDefence , 
Tranſcendings all in eminence : 
His Hand the Earth ſuſtains ; 
The Depths, the lofty Mountains made ; 
The Land and liquid Plains diſplaid , 
And curbs them with his Reins. 


O come, before his Foot-ſtool fall , 
Our only God, who ford us all ; 
hrough Storms of danger led. 
He is our Shepherd, we his Sheep; 
His Hands from Wolves and Rapine keep , 
In pleaſant Paſtures fed. | 


The Voice of God thus ſpake this Day ; 
Repine not as at eribah , 
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As in the Wilderneſs: | 


Where your Fore-'athers tempted me ; 
Who did my Works of Wonder ſec , 
And to their ſhame confeſs. . 


— 
. 
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Whenvex'd for forty years, I ſaid ; 
This People in their hearts have ſtray'd ; 
| Rebellious to command +> 
To whoml in my Anger {wore , 
That Death ſhould {eiſe on them, before 
They knew this pleaſant Land. 
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PSALM XCVI. 


Ew compoſed Ditties ſing £ the 2.9. 
To our Everlaſting King: 
| You, all you of Humane birth , | 
Fed and nouriſh'd by the Earth, 
Celebrate Jehovah's Praiſe, | 
Daily his Deliveries blaſe, 
His Glory let the Gentiles know 1, 
To the World his wonders ſhow: 
O how gracious! O how great! 
Earth his Foot-ftool, Heaven his Seat, 
To be fear'd and honour'd more - 
Than thoſe gods, whom Fools adore ; 
Idols by their Servants made: '  — 
But our God the Heavensdifplay'd, . 
Honour, Beauty, Power Divine, *' + 
In his SanRuary ſhine. = 
All, who by his Favour live, 
Glory to Jehovah give; 
Glory due unto his Name, 
And his Mighty Deedsproclame. 
M 3 Offerings 
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Offerings on his Altar lay ; 
There your Vows deyoutly pay. 


In his beauteous Holineſs - 

To the Lord your Prayer addreſs. 
All, whom Earths round ſhoulders bear , 
Serve the Lord with Joy and Fear. 
Tell Mankind, Jehovah reigns : 
He ſhall bind the world in Chains, 
So as it ſhall never ſlide; | 
And with ſacred Juſtice guide. 
Let the ſmiling Heavens rejoyce ; 
Joyful Earth exalt her Voice: 
Let the dancing Billows rore 
Ecchoes anſwer from the Shore : 
Fields their flowry Mantles ſhake; 
All ſhall in their Joy partake : 
While the Woods Muſicians ſing 
To the ever-youthful Spring. 
Fill his Courts with ſacred Mirth'; 
He, He comes to judge the Earth. 
Juſtly He the World ſhall {way , 
And his Truth to mendilplay. 


PSALM XCVILIL 


5 7) "DP Earth! joy in Jehoval''s Reign; 

You numerous Iſles, clatp*'d by the Main. 
Him rolling:Clouds and Shades infold. 
Judgement and Truth his Throne uphold, 

Who fiery Darts beforc him throws ; , 

With winged flames conſumes his Foes. 

His Lightning made a day of night ; 

Earth trembled at to fear'd a fight. 


Dd ————_— 


The Mountains at his Preſence ſweat , 


Like pliant Wax diflolv'd with Heat ; | 


At his Deſcenſion from the Skie ; .. 


Who rules the Worlds great M»narchie:. 


The Heavens declare his Righteouſneſs; 
His Glory wondering men confeſs, 
Let thoſe with ſhame to Hell detfcend , 
Whoſe Knees to curſed Idols bend ; 
Whoſe rocks for Deities implore: ' 

O all you gods, our God adore. 
Rejoycing So heard herKing: _ 
Her Daughters of his Jydgements ſing. 
Thou art exalted ahoveall * 
Mankind, and Pow*rs Angelicall., 
Thoſe Saints thy ſhady Wings ptote& , 
Who Sin abhor, and thee afte&. * 

For thou haſt ſown theSeeds of Light , 
And joy, which ſhall inveſt tt Upright. 
You Juſt, your joyful Hearts eJatez 

His bleſt Memorial celebrate. - 
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Ing tothe King of kings, 


Sing in unuſual Laies 


Whole Arms alone, 
And ſacred Hands , 
Their impious Bands 

 Haveoverthrown. | 


M 4 


That hath wrought wondrous things, 
His Conqueſt crown with Praiſe: 
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He Juſtice brings tolight; 
His ſaving Truthextends, 
Even in the Gemiilesſight, 
To Earthsremoteſt Ends. 
His Heavenly Grace 
At full diſplay'd, 
And promiſe made 
To Facobs Race. 


Let all that dwell on Earth 
Theirhigh Aﬀecions raiſe , 
With univerſal Mirth, 
And loudly ſing his Praiſe : 
To Mufickjoyn 
The warbling Voice, 
Let all rejoyce | 
With Joy divine. 


The ſprightly Trumpet ſound ; 
Theſhrill-voic'd Cornet bring : 
Letall with Joy abound 
Before the Lord our King. 
Rore out you Seas , 
You ſpangled Skies , 
All you compriſe , 
Rejoyce with theſe. 


Floods clap your thronging waves z 
You Hills exalt your mirth : 
He, who his People ſaves, 
Now comesto judge the Earth : 
The round World ſhall 
With Juſticetrie ; 
His Equitie 


Dilpenkt toall. 
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PSALM XCINM. 


Etour Foes with terrour quake ; = Tau 
Let the Earths Foodie ſhake. ..* 
Now the Lord hisReign begins, 

Thron'd between the bins. 

- Ohovw great in S5ons Towers! 

High above all Mortal Powers. - 
Great and terrible his Name: 

Since ſo hol praiſe the ſame. 

Judgement his gr reat Power affeQs , 

Yet by Equity direRts. 

Theſe celeſtial Twins imbrace; 

Theſe refle& on Facobs Race. 

O how holy ! above all 

Honour at his Foot-ſtool fall, 

Moſes; Aaronheretofore 

Among thoſe who Mitres wore : 

Samuel by Vow delir'd , 

Among thoſe who were inſpir'd. 

Theſe to him their Prayers preferr'd , 

' Theſeby him as ſpon were heard. 

Theſe bis Statutes rarely brake : 

Unto theſe th* Almighty ſpake 

In the Pillar of a Cloud: 

To his Service ever yow'd. 

He did their Petitions hear, 

Merciful, and yet ſevere. 

The Holy, on his Holy Hill 

Glorifie, and worſhip till, 
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- LL from the Suns.uprife , -: 
, "Unto hisSetting Raies, 
Reſound in Jubilees  . :. . -- 

The great Jehovah's Praiſe, * 
"Him ſervealones. 

In triumph bring 

Your Gifts, andſing 
Before his Throne. 


Man dreiv from Man his Birth 8 
But God his noble Frame 
Built of the ruddy Earth , 
FilPd with caleRial F fame. 
His Sons weare, 
Sheep by him led , 
Preſery'd, and fed 
With tender Care. 


O, to his Portals tals 
In your divine reſorts.; 

With Thanks his Power profeſs, 
And praiſe him in his Courts. 

How good! how pure! 

His Mercies laſt: 
His Promiſe paſt 

For ever {ure. 
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PSALM CI. 


F JuſticeIand Mercy ſing, - (ſpring; 4 the 46. 
() Which; Lord;from thee; thele F ung g Li 


The Graces chat adorn a —_ 


| Grave Wiſdom ſhall my ſteps dire&, 
No Vice my heart norRoof infect. 
When wilt thou viſit thine EleRt * 


Nopleaſure ſhall mine evds miſguide: 
Who from the Tractof: Virtue flide , 
Juſt Hate ſhall from my Soul divide. 


Who miſchief in their Hearts, contrive 8 
clight in Wrong, in Factions ſtrive, 
I from my peaceful Court will drive. 


' Who hath hisFriend with Slander firook , 
I will cut off; norever brook 
A proud Heart, and ahaughty Look. 


Mine Eyes the Farthful ſhall fine; : 
Thoſe in my Family ſhall terve , 
Who never from.pure Vir tue IMETVe; 


But who arc exercisd in Guile; : 
Whoſe Tongues malicious Lies defile, 
lfrom my Preſence will exile. 


And all the Wicked in the Land: 
Will cut off with a timely Hand ; 
Nor ſhall they 1 in Gods City ſt; and, 
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PSALM CII. 


Ccept my Prayers, nor to the C 
Of my Afflitions ſtop thine Far : 
Lord, in the time of Milery 
| And fad reſtraint ſerene appear ; 
The Sighings of my Spirit hear ; 
And when I call, with ſpeed reply. 


As Smoak, ſo fleets my Soul away 3 
My marrow dry*d, as Hearths with heat ; 
My heart ſtruck down, like withered Hay ; 
rough Sorrow I forlake my meat, 
While meagre cares my Liver eat: 
The clinging Skin my Bones diſplay. 


Like Deſert-haunting Pelicans ; 
In Cities not leſs deſolate : 

Like Screech-Owls, who with ominous ſtrains 
Difturb the Night, and day-light hate: 
A Sparrow, which hath loſt his Mate , 

And on a Pinicle complains. 


Reviling Foes my Honour blaſt, 
And frantick men my ruin ſwear. 
For Bread, I roll*d-on aſhes taſt ; 
Each droplI drink mixt with a tear. 
For, Lord, Qwho thy Wrath can bear, 
Thou raiſeſt, and-doſt head-long caſt. 


My Dayes ſhort, as the Evening ſhade 
As Morning dew conſume away : 
As Glaſs cut down with Sithes, I fade , 
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_ Orlikea flower crop'd yeſterday : FE 
But, Lord, thou ſufferſt no decay : 


Thy Promiſes ſhall neyer,yade. 


Forthou ſhaltfrom thy Reſt ariſe , ; 
(Since now th? appointed time draws near) 
And look on Sons miſeries, 
Her Walls and batter*d Buildingsrear; 
Whole ruins to thy Saintsare dear ; 


For they herDuſt as ſacred priſe. 


Thy Name then ſhall the Gemtilespraiſez; Part 2; 
All Kings thy Honour celebrate : | 


 Forwhen the Lord ſhall $0z raiſe , 


His Glory ſhall aſcend in State: 
So prone to hear the Deſolate, 
And ſuccour themin all affaies. 


Unto eternal Memo 
Orr Hiſtoriesſhall this record; 

Andall that are created b : 
His pow*rful Hand, ſhall fear the Lord , 
Who doth ſuch Grace to his afford , 

And on the Earth looks from on high 


To hear the penſive Captives grone ; 
The Sons of Death by him unbound : 
His Name again in $0 known , 
That Salem may his Praiſe reſound : 
When in his Service all the Round 
Of Earth ſhall there be joyn'd in one. 


Yet, Lord, amidſt theſe Hopes thou haſt | 
Conſum'd my ſtrength, abridg*d my years : 
Betoxeamy Noon of Life be paſt 


Let 
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| Let menotdie thusdrown'd in tears. 
Time waſtsnot thee, which all out-wears ; 
Thy happy Daies for ever laſt, 


y 


Thou mad the Earth, thou didſt diſplay 
The Heavens in various motion roll'd ; 
Theſe and their Glories ſhall decay ; 
But thou ſhalt thy exiſtence hold : 
They like a Garment ſhall grow old , 
And in their changes paſs away. 


But thou art ſtill the ſame : before 
The World, and after ſhalt remain. 
You bleſſed Souls, who God adore , 
With Patient Hope your harms ſuſtain : 
For you ſhall proſper in his Reign 
And yours, ſubſiſt for evermore. 
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Y. Soul, and all my Faculties 
Jehovah praiſe ; ſing till the Skies 
Re-ecchohis aſcending Fame : 
My Soul, O celebrate his Name ! 
Nor ever let the memory 
Of his ſurpaſſing Favours die. 
He gently pardons our miſdeeds , 
And cures the Wounds which inward bleeds, 
Hath from the Chains of Death unbound ; 
With Clemency and Mercy crown?d. , 
With Food our Hunger he ſubdues ; 
And Eagle-like our Youth renues. 
His Juſtice heextends to all; 
Oppreffors by his Vengeance fall, 
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the Plains” DAVID. 


His ſacred Paths to Moſes ſhown j'. 

His Miracles to 1ſsaelknown : +, if , 
From Him the Springs pf Mercy flows OY, 
Swift to forgive, to.anger ſlow. ” 
| Forhewill not for ever chides 

Nor conſtant to his Wrath abide: 
But mildly from his Rage relents, 

And ſhortens our due Puniſhments. 

For as the Heavens in amplitude 

Exceed the Centre they include : 

So ample is his Clemeney 

Toall who on his Grace rely. 


175. 


As far as the bright Orient  - . Part 24 
Is diſtant from the SunsDeſcent z 
So far he ſets from his Aſpe&t 

Their Guilt, who him with fear afeR. 

| And asa Father to his Child, 

So ſoft, ſoquickly reconcild. 

He knows the Fabrick of us allz 

That duſt is our Original. 

Man flouriſheth like Graſs, a Flower 
That blows and withers in an hour : 

By ſcorching heat, by blaſting Wind . 
Deflower'd, and leavesno print behind. 
But his firm Mercy ſhall imbrace a 
His Saints for ever, and their Race : 

Thoſe who his equal Laws fulfill , 
Remember, and perform his Will. 

In Heaven the great Jehovah reigns, 
And governs all that Earth contains : 

You Angels, who in ſtrength exceed, 
Who-himobey with winged ſpeed ; 

You ordred Hoſts of radiant Stars: 
you his flaming Miniſters; 


All 
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All, whom his Wiſdom did create ; 
Through his large Empire celebrate 
His glorious Name with {weet accord : 
Joyn thou, my Soul, to praiſe the Lord. 


_— * >= X 


# 


. . - 
"a 0. >" FA" 


; 


| 419%; -.-__ PSAZMT ETV. 


. 2 . Fs 9M 
'F q LCSW GOT. I 7 "Me Þ ue Cre. 


CY 


FT Athers, Y ny Soul, great God, thy praiſes 
er! . 7. —_.-:- 

| Fr che heaven, Whom Glory circleswith her radiant 
—_ FT Wings, 

=. And Majeſty inveſts: then Day more bright ; 
pacwly created = Cloth'd with the beams of new-created Light, 
He, like an all-infolding Coane 3 

F...5u.7 ;, 4, Fram'd the vaſt concaveof the ſpangled Skie : 
$e4ne2 Þ 24 And inthe Air-imbraced Watersſet 

_— The Baſis of his hanging Cabinet. 

i9 Who on the Clouds, as on a Chariot, rides; 
And with a reign the flying Tempeſt guides: 
Bright Angels his attendant Spirits made; - 

By flame-difperſing Seraphims obey'd. 

The ever-fixed Earthcloth'd with the Flood 

In whoſe calm boſome unſeen Mountains ſtood ; 
At his rebuke it ſhrunk with ſiiddaindread , 

And from his voices Thunder ſwiftly fled. 

Then Hills their late concealed Heads extend , 
And ſinking Vallies to their Feetdeſcend. | 
The trembling Waters through their bottoms wind, 
Till they the Sea, their Nurſe and Mother, find. 
He to cy Gel ing Waves preſcribes a bound , 
Leſt Eat 
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again ſhould by their rage bedrown'd. 
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. Springs through the pleaſant Medows pour their | 
Which Snake-like glide between the bordring - 
Hills: nn ED, 
Till they to Rivers grow; where beaſts of -prey 7 F 
Their thirſt aflwage, and tuch as man obey. | 


rills.. 


In neighbouring Groves the Ayr's Muficians ſing , Part As Lf 


And with their Muſick entertain the Spring. art ._%. 
He from c@leſtial Caſement ſhowers diſtills, PBrrd'y, beats, | 
And with reneyy'd increaſe his Creatures fills, & Men ; with : 
He makes the £3Full Earth her fruit produce; ' - © hetr conmurty 


EO n a. PT. enterfain- 
For Cattel Graſs, and Herbs for humane ule. ,,, &, cher mall 


The ſpreading Vine long purple cluſters bears, 7-if 4, che alter at 
Whole juyce the hearts of penſive Mortalschears: #-o: of -:1gh+ g- ; 
Fat Olives ſmooth our brows with {uppling Oyl; 4ay- : 
And ftrengthning Corn rewards the-Reapers toil. 
His Fruit affording trees with ſap abound. 
The Lord hath Lebanon with Cedars crown'd : 
They to the warbling Birds a ſhelter yield , 
And wandring Storks in lofty Fir-trees build. 
Wald Goats to craggy Cliftsfor refuge flie ; 
And Conies in the Rocks dark entrails lie. 
He guides the changing Moons alternate face : 
The Suns diurnal and hisannual Race, 
'Twas he that made the all-informing Light 
And with dark ſhadows cloaths the aged Night. 
Then Beaſts of prey break from their Mountain 
Caves; 
The roaring Lion pinch'd with hunger craves 
Food from his hand. But when Heavens greateſt 
Fire: 
Obſcures the Stars, they to their Dens retire. 
T Men with the Morning riſe, to labour preſt ; p 
s IFvil all the Day, at Night return to reſt, V 
TX N Great 


|. Pertz, Great God! how manifold, how infinite 
4 73e pro- Areall thy Works! withwhataclear fore-ſight 
DES rs of -/70 Didft thou create and multiply their birth! 
earth ; /e* Thy richesfill the far extended Earth. 
furniture of TheampleSeaz in whoſe unfathom'd Deep 
4 he Sea - Innumerable ſorts of Creatures creep: 
, Bright ſcaled Fiſhes in her Entrails glide , 
And high-built Ships upon her boſome ride: 

% About whoſe ſides the crooked Dolphin plays , 
E And monſtrous Whales huge ſpouts'of water raile, 
| All on the Land, or inthe Ocean bred , 

On Thee depend ; in their due ſeaſon fed. 

They gather what thy bounteous Hands beſtow , 
And in the Summer of thy Favour grow. 

When thou contra&ft thy clouded Brows, they 

mourn z 

And dying, to their former duſt return. 

Again created by thy quickning breath , 

To re-fupply the Maſlacres of Death. 

No Tra& of Time his Glory ſhall deſtroy : 

He in th* Obedience of his Works ſhall joy : 

But when their wild reyolts his Wrath provoke . 
Earth trembles, and the airy Mountains ſmoke. 
I all my life will my Creator praiſe ; 

And to his Service dedicate my Daies. 

'May he accept the Muſick of my Voice , 

While I with ſacred Harmony rejoyce. 
s Hence,you profane, who in your Sins delight: 
L poofout- God ſhall extirp, and caſt you from his Sight. 
| My Soul, bleſs thou this all-commanding King : 
You Saints and Angels, Hallelujah ſing. | 
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PSALM CV. 


O God,O pay your vows; invoke his Name; 4: the 52. 
And to the World his noble Atsproclkame! 
O ſing his praiſes in immortal Verſe, 

| And his ſtupendious Miracles rehearſe ! 

You Saints, rejoyce, and glory in his Grace ; 

His power adore; for ever ſeek his Face. 

Old 4brahams Seed, you Sonsof the EleR; 

You [-ae/ites;, O you, who God affe&, 

Report the Wonders by his finger wrought , 

When in your cauſe tH\ inferiour creatures fought. 

Jehovah rules the mariy-peopled Earth; 

His judgement known to all of humane birth. 

He never will forget his Promiſe paſt 53 

His Covenants inviolablelaſt, 

Which he to faithful Abraham made before , 

And after to the holy Iſaac {wore : 

To Facob fign'd, confirm'd to Iſrael; 

That their large Off-pring ſhould in Canaan dwell. 

When they, but fer in number, wandered | 

In unknown Regions; and their Cattel fed : 

He did their lives from violence protect ; 

And for their ſakes even mighty Princes check. 

Touch not; ſaid he, my Anointed ; fear to wrong 

Thole facred-Rrgphets, who to Me belong. 


When tagitig Farniric iri theſe Climates reign'd ; Port 2. 


He broke the Staff of Bread, which life fuſtain'd : 


But Foſeph ſent before them; {old to fave 

His Brethren, by whoſe envy made a ſlave. 
There for th? Accuſers guilt ift priſon-thrown ; 
With galling fetters bound, for crimes unknown}. . 
N 2 Tri'd 
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Part 3, 


Try'dwith affliction, at the time decreed ; 
At once by Pharaah both adyanc'd and freed. 
Heof his Houſhold gave him the command , 


| And made him Ruler over all his Land : 


His Princes to his government Subjects. 

The prudent Youth grgve Senators directs. 

Then aged Facob into Eeypr came , 

And ſojourn'd in the fruitful Fields of Ham. 

God in that Land his people multiply*d ; 

Their Focs,whichnow their greaterſrength envy*d, 
Hate what they fear; he alienates their hearts , 

To leek their ruin by deceitful Arts. 


Then Moſes on a ſacred Embaſſe 

And Aaron ſent; th? Ele of the moſt High. 

There wrought his dreadful Wonders ; from the 
Ifle 

Of Sea-girt Pharos, to the Falls of le. 


He bade Cimmerian darkneſs dim the Day : - 


THY aſſembled Vapours his commands obey. 
He their ſeven chanelPd Waters turn'd to Blood ; 
The Fiſhes ſtrangled in their native Flood. 
Frogs from the ſlimy Earth in Millions ſpring ; 
And skip about the Chambers of- the King. 
All parts with ſwarms of noiſome Flies abound : 
And Lice, like quickned duſt, crawl on the ground. 
He ſtorms of killing Hail, for Showers, beſtows 
Andfrom the breaking clouds his lightning throws : 
Blaſts all the Vines, and Fig-trees in the Land 
The Woods, with Tempeſts torn, or naked ſtand. 
Innumerable Locufſts theſe ſucceed; 
And Caterpillars on their leavings feed: 
They bite the tender Herb, the bud, and flower ; 
And all the yerdure of the Earth Dzyour. _ 

| | cit 
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Their Strength ihe: F ry ten: prey fil'd 


their eats 
With Female ſcreeches, and their hearts with fears 


Then He the Hebrews out of Goſhen brought; Part 4, 

In able health, with Gold and Silver fraught. 

Th Inhabitants, whoſe tearfaugment the Vile, 

At their departure Joy, and Fear exile. 

A Cloud toſhade them from the Sun was {j pread, 

And Nightly by a flaming Pillar led. 

At their requeſt he ſends them ſhowers of Quaisy 

And Bread from Heaven, like-Coriander, hails. 

Cleaves the hard Rocks, from whence a Foun rain. 
flows, p 

And unknown Rivers tothoſe Deſerts ſomes 

For he his ſacred Promile call*d to mind , 

To Abraham his Friend and Servant 6 an'd. 

Thus he his People brought from ſeryitude, 

Whoſe long:felt miſeries in joy:conclude. 

From hence the Heathen by our Weapons chac'd 

And us his fons in their poſſeſſions plac'd:: 

That from his Statutes we might never {werve. - 

O praiſe the. Lord, and him devoutly: ſerve: E- 


—{ 


PSALM CVI, 


Ith grateful hearts Jehovahs praiſe re- | 4 3he 73; 

\ A ſound; EY 

In goodneſs great; whoſe Mercy hath 
no bound. 

What Language can expreſshis mighty deeds, > 

Or utter his due praiſe, which words exceeds !. 


Thrice blefſed they, who his commands obſerve , 


Nor ever from the tra& of Juſtice {werve. 
N 3 Great 
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Part 2: 


Great God, Qwith benevolent aſpe&t 
(Even with the love thou bearfft to thine Ele&) 
Behold and ſuccour; That my raviſh'd Eyes 
May ſeea period of their miſeries , 
Who Thee adore : that I may give avoice 
To thy great As, and in their joy rejoyce. 
We as our Fathers, have thy Grace exil'd; 
Revolted, and our Souls with Sin defiPd. 
They, of thy Miracles in Egype wrought , 
Sofull of Fear and Wonder, never thought z 
Thy Mercies, than their hairs in number, more : 
But murmur*d on the Erythrear Shore. | 
Yetfor his Honour ſay*d them from the Foe, 
That all the World his wondrous Power might 
know. | | ; 
There the commanded Sea aſunder rent , 
While 1-ae! through his duſty Chanel went : 
Whom He from Pharoah and his Army ſaves 1 
The ſwift-returning Floods their fatal Graves. 


Then they his Word believ'd, and ſung his Praiſe ; 
Yet ſoon forgot: and wandred from his Wales. 
Who long for fleſh to pamper their exceſs ; 
And tempt him in the barren Wilderneſs. 
He grants their wiſh, and with a Flight of Fowls, 
Sent meager Death into their hungry Souls. 
They, Moſes gentle Goyernment oppole; 
And enyy Aaron, whom the Lord had choſe. 
The yawning Earth then in her filent womb 
Did Dathan and Abirams Troops intomb. 
A fſwiftly-ſpreading Fire among them burns, 
And thoſe Conſpirators to Aſhes turns. 
Yet they, the flayes of Sin, in Foreb made 
A Calf of Gold, and to an Idol pray'd. 
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The Lord, their Glory, thus exchanged they ' ©' * 
For th' Image of a Beaſt that feeds on Hey : 

Forgot their Saviour, all his Wonders ſhown 

In Zoar, and the Plains by Nzle o're-flown; 

The Wonders acted by his pow'rful Hand 
Where the Red-Sea obey'd his ſtern Command. 
God hath pronounc'd their ruin: Afoſes then , 
His Servant Moſes, and the beſt of Men , 

Stood in the Breach, which their Rebellion made; 
And by his Prayer the hand of Vengeance ſtaid. 


Yea they this fruitful Paradiſe deſpis'd , 

Nor his {6-oft-confirmed Promiſe priz'd : 

But mutined againſt their faithful Guide , 
And baſely wiſh'd, they had in e£eypt dy'd. 
For this, the Lord advanc'd hisdreadful Hand, 
Tooverthrow them on th* Arabian Sand, 

To ſcatter their rebellious Seed among 
TheirFoes; exposd to poverty and Wrong. 
Beſides; Baal: Peor they ador'd, and fed 

On Sacrifices offer*d to the Dead. 

Thus their Impieties the Lord incenſe , 

Who ſmote them with devouring Peſtilence. - 
But when with noble anger Phineas flew 

The bold Offenders, He his Plagues with-drew. 
This was reputed for a righteous Deed, 

Which ſhould for ever conſecrate his Seed. 

So they at Meribah his Anger mov'd; 

The ſacred Prophet for their ſakes reprov'd : 
Their Cries his Saint-like ſufferance provoke 
Who raſhly in his Souls diſtemper ſpoke, 

Nor everentred the affeted Land. 

They, ſtill rebellious to.divine Command , 
Preſery*d thoſe Nations by his Wrath ſubdu'd 


Mixt with the Zeathen, and their Sins purlu'd. 
| N 4 | Their 
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© Theircurſed Idols ſerve with Rites profane , 
' (Snares to their Soul) and from no Crime abſtain, 
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Their Sons and Virgin daughters ſacrifice 

To Devils; and look on with tearleſs eyes, 
Defil'd the Land with innocent blood, which ſprung 
From their own loins, on flaming Altars flung. 
Unto adulterate Deities they pray*d, 
And worſhipped thoſe Gods their hands had made. 
Theſe crying Sins exaſperate the Lord; 
Who now his own Inheritance abhorr'd : 

Given up unto the Heather for a Prey 

Slaves to their Foes; who hate them moſt, obey. 
Deliver'd oft; as oft his Wrath provoke, 

And with increaſing Sins renew their Yoke. 
Yet he compaſſionates their miſeries, 

And with ſoft pity hears their mournful Cries: 
His former Promile calls tomind, relents; 

And in his Mercy, of his Wrath repents. 

In ſalvage Hearts unknown Compaſſion bred , 
By whom but lately into thraldome led. 

Great God of gods, thy Votaries proteQ , 
And from among the Barbarous recollect : 

That we to Thee may dedicate our Daies , 

And joyntly triumph in thy glorious Praiſe. 
Bleſt, O for ever bleſt, be 1F-aels King : 

All you his People, Halelujah ſing. 


Amen, Amen. 
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PSALM CVIEL. 


Xtoll, and our good God adore, : Is the 8. 
Whoſe Sea of Mercy hath no Shore. | 

O youby Tyrants late oppreft, 

Now from your ſervile Yokes releaft; 

Praiſe him, who your Redemption wrought , 

And home from barbarons Nations brought. 

From where the Morn her Wings diſplays; 

From where the Evening crowns the Dayes; 

Beneath the burning Zone, and near - 

The Influence of the freezing Bear. 

They in unpeopled Deſerts traid ; 

The Heavens their Roof, the Clouds their ſhade : 

Their Souls with thirſt and hunger faint ; 
None by, to pity their Complaint : 

When to the Lord their God they cry'd , 
His Mercy their extreams ſupplid. 


He 
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He led them through the Wilderneſs, 

And gave them Cities to poſſeſs. 

O you, his Goodneſfscelebrate! 

His As to all the World relate! 

For he in foodleſs Deſerts fed 

The Hungry with celeſtial Bread. 
From wondring Rocks new Currents roul , 
To ſatisfie the thirſty Soul. 


Thoſe Rebels, who his Counſel flight , 
Impriſon'd in the ſhades of Night; 
Horrors of Guilt their Souls ſurpriſe : 
When humbled with their miſeries , 

They to the Lord addreft their Prayers ; 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpairs, 

From Darkneſs draws, diffolves their Grieves; 
And from Deaths Jaws preſerves their lives. 
O you his Goodneſs celebrate ! ' 

His Acts to all the World relate ? 

He breaks Steel-bars, and Gates of Braſs, 
To force a way for His to pals. 

Thoſe Fools, whom pleaſing Sins intice , 
Are puniſt'd by their darling Vice. 

Their Souls all ſorts of Food diftaſt : 
Whom Trovps of pale Diſeaſes wafte. 
When they toGod dire their Prayers, 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpairs. 

His Word reſtores them from their Graves , 
And from a dreadful Ruin ſaves. 

O you his Goodneſs celebrate! 

His Ads to all the World relate ! 

Due Praiſes to his Altar bring , 

And of your great Redemptionſing. 


el 
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— the Pſalms of DAVID. 


hoſail upon the oo Main, 
nd traffick.in purſuit of Gain, 
Ko ſuch his Power is not unknown, - 
or wonders in the Ocean ſhown. 
\t his Command black Tempeſts riſe ; 
en mount they to the troubled Skies, 
/Fhence ſinking to the Depths below. 
e Ship Hulls as the Billowsflow ; 
\nd all Aboard at every cel, 
ike Drunkards on the Hatches reel. 
hen they to God direC their Prayers, 
His Mercy comforts their Deſpairs, 
orthwith the bitter Storms Ne” vari 5 
d foming Seas ſuppreſs their Rage : 
en, nging, with a proſperous Gale , 
0 their defired Harbour fail. 
you his Goodnels celebrate ! 
s Ads to all the World relate ! 
s Fame in your Aſſemblies raiſe , 
Ind in the ſacred Senate praiſe. - | 


Rivers turns t? a Wilderneſs, © | Part 4. 

rings dry'd up by the Suns acceſs. 
Soſcourge their Sins, he makes the Soil 
Wngrateful to the Owners toil: 
urns ſandy Deſerts into Pools, 
£ad parched Earth with Fountains cools : 
tere plants his hungry Colonies, 
Where ſtrengly-fenced Cities riſe : 
e Fields their yellow Mantles wear , 
4d ſpreading Vinesfull cluſters bear. 
Jey infinitely multiply : 

eir Heards of no diſeaſes die. 

t when their Sins his Wrath incenſe , 
en Famine, War, and Peſtilence , 
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"Their miſerable Lives devour : 

Their Princes he deprives of Power , 
Whoin the Path-leſs Wilderneſs 
Concea['d themſelves from Mans acceſs. 
The Poor he raiſeth from the ground ; 
Their Families like flocks abound, 

The Juſt ſhall tis with Joy behold; 

Th Unjuft with fear and ſhame controll'd. 
The Wile theſe Changes will record , 
That they may know and ſerve the Lord. 
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PSALM CVI11, 


Y Thoughts the Lord their Obje& makefy 
Before the ruddy Morning ſpring , 
My Glory of his Praiſeſhall ſing: 

Awake, my Lute; my Harp, awake 3 - it 

While I toall the World rehearſe 

His praiſes in aliving Verſe. 


As the Zo 


Thy Mavcy (O how great!) extends 0p 
Above the Starry Firmament z 4 
Still unto tender pity bent : 
Thy Truth the ſoaring: clouds tranſcends. | 
Thy Head above the Heavens ere&; | 
Thy Glory on the Earth refleR. 


O hearus, who thy aid implore ; 
And with thy own Right hand aa 
To thy Beloved Succour ſend. 
God by his SanRtity thus ſwore ; 
I Szocoths Valley will divide : 
In S:chems Spoils be magnifrd. 
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F$Aanaſſeh, Gilead, both-are mine: ' +77 
Ephraim my Strength, in Battail bold,. . 
Thou Fuaah, ſhalt my Scepter hold... 

will triumph o're PaleFt:ze. 
Baſe Servitude ſhall A4oab waſte. 
O're EdomlT my Shooe will caſt. 


ho will our forward Troops dire& - 

To Ravbab ſtrongly fortiffd ? 

Or into ſandy Edom guide ? - | 

"rd, wilt not thon, thatdidft reje&, 
Nor wouldſt before our Armiesgoe, 
Now lead our Hoſt againſt the Foe? 


QWhen Death and Horrour moſt affright, |. .... 
' Do thou our troubled Souls ſuſtain, . ' ,. 1 Fr 
For ©, the help of Man is vain! el ee 
Lead ; and wevaliantly ſhall fight. .  : 
Thy Feet our Foes ſhall trample down; 
Thy Hands our Brows with Conqueſt crown. 
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| Y God, my Glory, leave not in Diſtreſs, As ehe x, 
Nor let prevailing fraud the truth oppreſs. 
| They whodelight in ſubtilties and wrongs, 
Aflitme with the poiton of their tongues, 
With Slander and Detra&on gird me round , 
And would, without a Cauſe, my life confound, 
Good turns with evil proudly recompence, 
And Love with Hate; my Merit, my offence. 
| But I in theſe Extremes to thee repair, 


And pour out my perplexed Soul in Prayer, 
Subject 
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Part 2, 


Subje& him to Tyrants ſtern command ; 
Subverting Satan place at his Right hand z 
Found guilty, when arraign'd: in that fear'd time 
Let his reje&ted Prayers augment his Crime; 

May he by violence untimely dye , 

And let another his Command ſupply. 

Let his diſtreſſed Widow weep in vain 3 

His wretched Orphans to deaf Ears complain. 
Let them the wandring Paths of Exile tread , 
And in unpeopled rts ſeek their bread. 

Let griping Uſurers divide his ſpoil ;- 

And Strangers reap the harveſt of his toil. 


In his long miſery may he find no Friend ; 
None to hisRace ſomuch as Pity lend. 
Let his Poſterity be overthrown; | 
Their Names to the ſucceeding Age unknowri. | 
Let not the Lord his Fathers Sins forget ; | 
His Mothers Infamy before him ſet. 
Olet them be the ObjeRt of his Eye, 
Till he out-root their hated Memory : 
That to the wretched would no Mercy ſhow ; | 
But cruelly purſu'd his Overtlirow. 

Laid Trains to kill the Broken and Contrite: 
On his own head let his dire Curſes light. 
He hated Blefling ; never be he bleſt : 

Let curſing like aRobe his Loins inveſt ; 
And likea fatal Girdle gird himround ; 

As he with Execrations did abound. 

Let themlike Water in his Bowels boil , 
And ear irito his Bones like burning Oy]. 
Thus letthe Lord reward my Enemies, 
Who ſeek to blaſt me with malicious lies: 


| — 


But, Lord, in my deliverance proclame 

Thy Mercy, for the honour of thy Name. 

efForl am poor, with miſery oppreft; 
My wounded heart bleeds in my panting breſft. 

I like the Evening ſhadow am declin'd , | 

And like the Locuſt, toſsd with every wind. 

My feeble Knees beneath their burden bend; 

My Fleſh with fafting falls, my Bones aſcend. 

Reproach hath ſeiz'd on me; my Foes revile; 

And in derifion, ſhake their heads, and ſmile. 

My God, O ſnatch me fromthe ſwallowing grave! 

Thy ſervant with accuſtom'd Mercy ſave: - 

That they may know it was thy powerful Hand ; 

And how I by divine Supportance ſtand. 

Still may they vainly curſe whom thou doft bleſs; 

And pine with envy at my good ſucceſs. 

Let them be clott*d with ſhame: O be their own 

Confuſion on themlike a Mantle thrown. 

But I thy praiſe will duly celebrate; 

And to the multitude thy Deeds relate : 

That haſt th* aflied Soul from ſorrow freed , 


And from their ſnares who had his death decreed. 
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HeLord unto my Lord thus ſpake, 
Sit at my right hand, till Imake 

A Foot-ſtool of thy Foes. 
He will thy Rod from Sozfend , 
Unto whole Power all powers ſhall bend , 
That dare thy Rule oppoſe. 
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Thy People willingly ſhall pay 
Their vows in that triumphant Day , 
____ Withtheirunited Powers: 
Aray*d in Ephods; nor fo few 
As are thofe Pearls of Morning-devw , | 
Which hang on Herbs and Flowers. 


He ſwore, who never Oath did break E 


- Of th order of Melchiſedeck,, - 


That thou a Prieſt ſhould'ſ raign : 
Even while the Sun diſperſt his Light ; 
While Moons ſhall rule tt alternate Night, 

Or Stars their courſe maintain. | 


God, in that Day at thy right hand , 
Their Blood, who Tyrant-like command, 
Shall in his fury ſpill. , 
He, in his Juſtice ſhall confound 
The Heather, and the purple ground 
With heaps of ſlaughter fill. 


Who over many Nations ſway , 
And only their own Wills obey , 
| Shall fink beneath his rage. 
Then ſhall this all-ſubduing King 
With Water of the Cryſtal ſpring 
His burning thirſt aſſwage. 
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Shall in the great Aſſembly ſing. Great are the | 
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anon His equal Juſtice knows no end. 


Lefei in eternal Monuments; 
Whoſe Mercy Death and Hell prevents : 
Feeds thoſe who fear his Name, and will 
His Promiſe faithfully fulfill. a 
Who planted with a powerful Hand 
His People i in this pleaſant Land. 
Juſt Judgement executes; diredts 
By ſacred Laws ; and Truth aftes. 
ele fretting Time ſhall never waſte; ; 
Bht ſquar'd by Juſtice ever laſt. 
His Word to us confirm'd by deed; 
So often from oppreſſion freed. 
His Name is terrible to all : 
His fear is the Original 
Of Wiſdom; and they only wiſe 
Who make his Laws their Exerciſe. 
His praiſe, while men have memory , 
And power of ſpeech, ſhall never dye. 
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Hallelu-jah. 


Hat man is bleſt who fears the Lord , 
And cheerfully obeys his Word. 
 HisSeed ſhall flourith on the Earth; 
Their Off-ſpring happy from their birth. 


His|- 
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| His Houſe with riches ſhaft} abound : 

| His truth with endleſs honour crown'd; 

| Tohimindarknets light afcends: 
Mild, gracious, juſt in all his ends. 

His bounty for the poor provides : 
Diſcretion all his a&tions guides. 

No violence ſhall caſt him down; 

No time deface_ his juſt renown; 

Nor rumours ſhake his:confidence : 

The Lord his Hope,.and ftrong Defence : 
Confirm'd,in fearleſs fortitude, | 
Till he hay all his Foes ſuddu'd. 

He the neceſfitated feeds. 

The honour of his vettuous Deeds 

Shall live in ſacred memory ; 

His Glories ſhall aſcend on high. | 
Th unjuſt inrag't their teeth ſhall grinde , 
And languiſh with the grief of minde: 
Pale envy ſhall their fleſh conſume , 

And all- their hopes convert to fume. 
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PSALM CXIHL 
Hallelu-jah. 


& You, who ſerve the livirig Lord , 4 the 113 
Due praifes to his Name afford: 

Nowand for ever celebrate ; 

Let all his noble Acs relate. 

Even from the purple Morn's uprife , 

To where the Evening flecks the Skies. 

All power to his Dominion bends : 

His Glory the bright Stars tranſcends. 

Tisl. | Q) 2 What 


196 I Paraphzaſe-upon | 


What God can be compar'd with ours ? 
Who Thron'd in Heavens ſuperiour towers 
Submits himſelf to guide and move 

All that is done in Heaven above : 

And from that height vouchſafes to throw 
His eyes on us, who creep below. 
The poor he raiſeth from the Duft : 

Even from the Dunghill lifts the Juſt ; 
Whom he to height of honour brings , 
And ſets himin the. Thrones of Kings. 
He fruQtifies the barren Womb; 

The Childleſs, Mothers now become. 


Hallelu-jah. B 


IS 


PSALM CXIV. 


Hen 1ſ-ael left th* EgyptianLand , 
ww Freed from a tyrannous command ;; 
God his own People lan&iiff'd , 
And he himſelf became their Guide. 
TH” amazed Seas, this ſeeing, fled; 
And Fordanſhrunk into his Head : 
The cloudy Mountains skipt like Rams; 
Thelittle Hills like frisking Lambs. 
Recoyling Seas, what caus'd your dread ? 
Why Fordan, ſhrunk* thou to the Head ? 
Why, Mountains, did you skip like Rams ? 
And why you little Hills, like Lambs ? 
Earth, tremble thou before his Face; 
Before the God of Facobs Race; 
Who turn'd hard Rocks into a Lake; 
 WhenSprings fromflinty intrails brake. 


As the 111 


PSALM 


PSALM CXV.- 


Why ſhould th? inſulting Heather cry ; 
Where's now the God they vainly praiſe ? 
Our Lord inthron'd above the Skie, 
All underneath at pleaſure {waies, 
Their Gods but Gold and Silver be , 
Made by a frail Artificer : 
For they have eyes, that cannot ſee ; 
Dumb mouths and ears, that cannot hear. 
Fools on their Altars incenſe throw, 
Whonothing ſmell; their Feet are bound , 
Nor have they power to move or goe : 
Their throats give paſſage tono ſound. 
Their hands can neither give nor take 
Unapt to puniſh or defend : 
As ſenſeleſs they who Idols make , 
Or to their-carved Statues bend, 


E nothing can of merit clame : 
Not for our ſakes thy aid afford ; 
But for the honour of thy Name, 


Your hopes on God, O Iſrael, place; 
He is your Help, and ſtrong Defence : 
Be he, you Prieſts of Aarons Race , 
The obje& of your confidence. 
In him, all you that fear him, truſt 
He ſhall prote& you in diſtreſs. 
The Lord ts of his Promile juſt, 
And will his faithful Servants bleſs : 


O 3 
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Thy Mercy, and unfailing Word. 


E Ai the 9, 


; 
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Part 2, 
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The Houſe of choſen 1ſ-ael, 
And Aarons holy Family : 
The poor, and whoin power excel; 
Thatlove, and on his aid rely. 
They ſhall a mighty People grow; 
Their Children happy from their birth : 
He will increaſe of gifts beſtow, | 
Whoſe hands created Heaven and Earth, 
He in the Heaven of Heavens reſides, 
And over all his Creatures reigns : 
Among the ſons of men divides 
The Earth, and all that Earth contains. 


 Whoſleep within the vaults of Death , 


£5 the 4, 


No Offerings to his Altars bring : 
O praiſe his Name, while we have breath; 
And loudly Halelu-jah ſing. 


-, : m— 4 
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PSALM CXVI. 


Y Soul intirely ſhall affe& 
TheLord, whoſe ears my grones reſpect 
In miſery Fe | 


: He heard thy cry, 


To him thy Prayers dircR. 


Sorrows of Death my Soul aſſaiPd ; 
Thegreedy jaws of Hell prevail'd : 
_ Depreſt with grief , 
| When all relief, 

And humane pity faiPd; 


© - GH 
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Icry'd; My'God, Olook on mez © ea 
Thou ever Juſt, th? afflited free. 
Ofromthe Grave 
Thy Servantſave;' 
For mercy lives in thee. 


The Innocent, and long diſtreſt.; 
The humble mind by wrongs oppreft ; 
Thy Favourftill 
Preſerves fromiill : 
My Soul then take thy reft. 


God ſtaid my feet, and dry*d my tears; 
Redeem'd from Death, and deadly fears : 
That ſtill I might 
Walk in his ſight, 
And number many years. 


Thus witha firm belief Ipray'd : Part 2, 
Yet inextreams of trouble ſaid 3 
All onthe Earth 
Of mortal birth , 
Evenall of Lies are made. 


What ſhall TI unto God reſtore 
| For all his Mercies? Fall before 
His holy Throne, 
And him alone 
With facred Rites adore. 


I will perform my Vows this = , 
Where they frequent, who God obey. 
Right precious is |; 
The Death of His : 
He ſees, and will repay. 
S__:  -- Lord, 
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Lord, I am thine, thy Hand-maids Seed ; 
By Thee from raging Tyrants freed. 
My Prayers {hall riſe 
; In Sacrifice x _. 
My thanks thy Altar feed. 


[ will performmy Vows this day , 
Where they frequent who God obey : 
Even in his Court ; 
Within thy Fort, 
Renowned Solyma. 


PSALM CXVII. 


Ou Nations of the Earth, 
Our great Preſerver praiſe. 
All you of humanebirth, 
To Heaven his Glory raiſe : 
Whole Mercy hath 
No end, nor bound : 


His Promiſe crown'd 
With conſtantFaith. 


As the 47. Y 
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PSALM CXVIII. 


Raiſeour good God, that King of kings, 
From whometernal Mercy ſprings. 

Let Iſrael, let Aarons Race , 

Let all that flouriſh in his Grace , 
Confels, that from the King of kings 

Eternity of Mercy ſprings. 

He in my troublechinniany Prayers , 

And freed me from their deadly tnares : 
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He 
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He fights my Battails; then how can 

] fear the Power of feeble Man ? 

Aſſiſts my Friends; my Enemies 

Shall with their ſlaughter feaſt mine eyes, 
Far better to have Confidence 

In God, than truſt to mans Defence : 

On him much ſafer to relie , 

Than on the ſtrength of Monarchy. 

The Nations all at once afſaiPd ; 

But by his Aid my Sword prevaild. 

Their Armies had beſet me round ; 

Iwith their Bodies ſtrew'd the ground. 
Though they like Bees about me {warm 
His holy Name and pow*rful Arm | 
Shall toon conſume their numerous powers, 
As Fire thecrackling Thorn devours. 


Mad men ! hisFall you ſeek in vain , 
Whom great Jehovah's Hands ſuſtain. 

He is my Strength ; his Praiſe my Song : 
By him preſerv'd from powerful Wrong. 
Our Tents with publick Joy ſhall ring : _ 
The Juſt of their Deliverance ſing, 

He with his own Right hand hath fought); 
His own Right hand hath Wonders wrought. 
[ſhall not dye, but live to praiſe _ 

The Lord, who hath prolong'd my Daies. 
He with his Scourge my Sin corre&ts 

Yet from the Darts of Death protects. 

You to his Service ſantiffd,, 

The Temple Doors ſet open wide ; 

That I niay enter in his Name , 

And celebrate his glorious Fame. 

Thoſe are the Doors, at which all they 
Snall enter, who his Will obey. 


- Part 2s 


His 
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His Praiſe with Hymns immortallize ! 
My Saviour, who heard my Cries. 


Peart 3, That Stone the Builders from them caſt; 
Is higheſt on the cornerplac't. 
God hath reveaPd theſe Myfteries, 
So full of Wonder, to our Eyes. 
This is his Day; a Day of Joy 
Of everlaſtin ng Memory 
Great God of gods, hy King prote& ; 
Propitious prove to thy Ele. 
O bleft be he, whom God ſhall ſend ! 
We, who within his Courts attend , 
You from his SanQuuary bleſs ; 
And daily pray for your ſucceſs. 
God, even the Lord, hath ſhed his light 
Into our Souls, and clear'd our ſight. 
Bind to the Altars horns, aLamb, 
New-weaned from the bleating Dam. 
Thou art my God; my Songs ſhall praiſe , 
Andto the Stars th y Glory raiſe. 
Praiſe our good God, The King of kings ; 
From whom eternal Mercy ſprings. 


PSALM CXIX. 


ALEPH. 


Leſt are the Undefild, who God TEAR 
Seek with their hearts, nor from his Precept 
ſtray. 
No tempting Vice ſhall thoſe from Virtue 


__ draw, 
Who with unfainting Zeal obſerve his Law. 
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. Lord, by thyſacred Rule myſteps dire. 
ofe ſhall not bluſh who thy Commands 


Forſake me not, O guide mein thy Waies ! 


BET #. 


Thy Juſtice learnt, my Soul ſhall ſing thy Praiſe. 


Young man, thy ARtions by his Preceptsguide : 


' Ifrom theſe let not thy zealous Servant flide. 


- Bhy Word, writ in my heart, ſhall curb my Will. 


Oteach me how I may thy Laws fulkill ! 


 JThoſe, by thy Tongue pronounc'd, I will unfold, 
Thy Teſtaments by me moxe pris'd than Gold. 


0n theſe I meditate, admire; there ſet 
My Souls delight : theſe never will forget. 


GIME L. 


ſuminate to view thole Myſteries. 
Me, apoor Pilgrim, with thy Truth ifpire ; 
for whoma my Soul even fainteth with deſire. 


f0let me live obſerve thy Laws: mine Eyes 


The Proud iscurſt, who from thy Precepts raies. 
Bleſs, and preſerve my Soul, which thele obeies. 


No hate of Princes from thy Law deters : 
My Study, my Delight, my Counlellers. 


DALETYH. 


My down-caft Soul, as thou haſt promis'd, raiſe. 


Thou know my Thoughts; dire me in thy waies. 


Inform, and I thy Wonders will profeſs. 
Oftrengthen me, that labour in Diſtreſs ! 


ew thy clear Paths, falſe Errors miſt remoy'd, 


Itaye thy choſen Truth and Judgements lov'd, 


To 


ſhare 2, 


Part 3, 


Part 4. 


Part 5; 


Pas t Go 


Part 7, 
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| Totheſe [cleave : O ſhield me from Dilgrace, 
Inlarge my heart to run that heavenly race. 


HE. 


Teach thou, and I thy Statuteswill obſerve : 

Nor from that ſacred Knowledge ever {werve. 

My Soul to thoſe delightful Paths confine : 

From Avarice purge, and to thy Laws incline. 
Divert from vain defires, my darkneſs clear: 
Confirm the Soul devoted to thy Fear. 

Free from fear'd ſhame: thy Judgements are upright. 
O quicken me, who in thy Word delight. 


V AU. 


His Soul prote&, whoon thy Word relies; 
And filence my reproachful Enemies. 

 O thou my Hope, in me thy Truth preſerve: 
So I thy Laws for ever ſhall obſerve ; 
Will freely walk in thy affeted way: 
Will boldly before Kings thy Truth diſplay. 
For in thy Statutes I my comfort place ; 
Thoſe ſtudy, love, and with my Soul imbrace. 


Z AIN. 


Think of thy Promiſe, which my Hopes hath fed, 

All ftorms appeas'd, and rais'd me from the Dead. 

Nor for proud ſcoffs have I thy Laws declin'd : 

Confirn?d, when I thy Judgements call to mind. 

They, who thy Laws deſert, incenſe my rage : 

Sung in the manſion of my Pilgrimage. 

Thy Name, great God, I prais'd, when others flept; 

This comfort had, fince 1 thy Statutes kept. 
| CHETH. 
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CHETH. 


Thou art my Portion: I will thee adore, . _ Parts, 
Thy Laws obſerve, and promis'd Grace. implore. 
My Actions by thy ſacred Rules direkt; 
And thy Commands with forward Zeal effea. 
The Wicked rob; butlI thy Statutes priſe : 

At Midnight to applaud thy Juſtice riſe. 
Who fear and keep thy Laws, fuchare my Friends. .. 
Inftru&t z thy Mercy through the World extends. -. 


TETH. 


Thou ts thy Servant haſt perforn?'d thy Word : -- pare g; - 
Diſcerning knowledge to his Faith afford. _ 
Thou'Sea of Goodneſs, that my Soul conforms 
Unto thy Statutes, by Aﬀflitions ſtorms. 
The Proud, fat at the Heart, baſe Slanders raiſe; 
But I will truſt in thy affefted Waies. 
Me bleſt AfiRion to thy Courts hath brought. 
Thy Laws more prisd_thanShips with treaſure 
fraught. OO” 2 


*0 D. 


Inform me, my Creator, in thy Laws; | - Part 10; * 
That thine may ſee thy Obferver with applaule. 
Thou ever juſt, in favour doſt correR. | 
With promis'd Mercy comfort thine Elect. 
That I may live, who in thy Precepts joy ; | 
Thoſe keep: the Proud, who cauſlels hate, deſtroy. 
Who fear and know thy Laws, to me unite : 

; | ©, left Iperiſh, guideme by their light ! 


CAPH. 
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Pars 11, 


” Part 1%, 


Parti}. 


CAPH. 


With ExpeQation faint, and blind; yet ſtill 


My Soul expe&ts. Thy Promiſe, Lord, fulfill: |] 
I, chougha bladder, i Word depend. = | 
Confound my Foes: when ſhall my Sorrows end ! |, 
The Proud have pitch'd their toils; infring'd thy | | 
Laws : 
O ſacred Juſtice, ſnatch me from their jaws. 
They had almoſt devour'd ;, but Laffe& | 
Thy Precepts : quicken, and by thoſe dire&. ( 


LAME D. 


Thy faithful Promiſes arefixt above; 
Firm as the Poles, or Earth ; which never move : 
-- bor' eternal Ordinance difpogd. 
y Laws my Life ; elſe Grief my eyes had clos'd, 
Nor willI theſe forget; by theſe renew'd. 
Thy choſen ſave, who hath thy Truthpurſu'd. - 
The Wicked chaſe my Soul, which thee obeys. 
Thy Word ſhall laſt, when Heaven and Earth de- 
Cays. 
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ME M. 


O how I love thy Laws! thoſe exerciſe ! 
By them made wiſer thanmy Enemies. 
More than my Teachers know, more than the Old: | 
With Virtue theſe inflame, from Vice with-hold. 
That they may guide me, I have cleans'd my Heart 
And from thy Preceps never will depart : 
Then Hermons Haney to my taſte more.{weet. | 
By-ways I hate; by thine become diſcreet. | 
NUN, 
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NUN. 
Thy Word, my Light; aLampto guide my way. @P#1t 14. 
lnoet " "= 


[ifrare obſerve thy Truth, and wil 


f 


My wounded Soul with promis'd mercy heal : 

Accept my offerings, and thy Will reveal. | 

ny inclosd with Death. though Foes have 
ai | 

Snares for my Soul; yet have I thee obey'd. 

My comforts, my eternal Heritage. 

Qmay I keep them, till I die throughage; 


SAMECH. 


[love thy Law; my hate to fin isgreat : Port if. 


0 thou my hope, my Shield, my fate retreat ! 

My Willſhall thine obey. Hence you prophane. 
Lord, ſave my Soul, nor let me hope invain. 
Uphold ; and I thy Juſtice ſhall applaud. 

Thou haſt intrap'd thy Foes in their own fraud ; 
Caft outlike Droſs. My heart affects thy path, 
Yet trembles with the horror of thy wrath. 


AIN. 


0 leaveme not to my outragious Foes : | Part 16. 
Nor to their {corn my righteous Soul expoſe. 

Mine Eves even fail, while I thy aid expe. 

Be merciful, and in thy Wayes direCt. 

Inlarge my mind, thy Wayes to underſtand : 


| Tistime ; for they infringe thy juſt Commagd , 
Which more than Gold; than Gold refin'd Ipriſe 


In all upright. But hate deceitful lies. 


PE. 
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PE. 
Part 17. Thy Word, the Gate of Life, even Babes inſpires 
With Knowledge : this my obſequious Soul ad- 
mires: 
This I with thirſty appetite devour. 
Thy ſtreams of Mercy on thy Servant pour. 
Compdſe my ſteps: ſo thallnot fin lubje&, 
Nor man oppreſs : for I thy Laws affe&. 
Shine on my Soul z thy Statutes teach: mine Eyes |, 
Shed ſhow*rs of tears, when men thy Laws deſpite; | 
TSADDI. 
Part 18, As Thou thy Self, ſoall thy Laws are juſt : , 
Faithful to thoſe, who in thy Promile truſt. 
Zeal hath conſum'd me, for my Foes negle& | , 
Of thy pure Laws, which I in heart affect. R 
Thoſe to obſerve, though mean and ſcorn'd, intend. y 
Truth crowns thy Word; thy Juſtice without end, | 
Theſe in my grief, and trouble comtort give. 7 
Informwith Knowledge, that my Soul may live. : 
COPH, 
Parti9, O hear my cries! preſerve his life, who will k 
Thy Laws obey, and juſt Commands fulkill. ; 
My Eyesout-watch the Night ; my cries prevent Th 
The carly Morn, in due Devotion ſpent. Th 
Hear, and revive; thy Juſtice execute Th 
Onlawlels men : preſerve from their purſuit. W 
| Thy oft-tri'd Mercy ever is at hand. D., 
Thy Judgements on eternal Baſes ſtand. ® 


RESCH. 
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| Bchold my ſorrows; patronize my cauſe. . 5 * Parez6, . 
Thy Word perform to him, that keeps thy Laiys. F 

[Death ſhall devour, who thy Commands negle®t: * 

Thou, great in Mercy, my {ought life prote&. 

In all extreams I have thy Will obleryd : _. 

Griev'd, when Tranſgreflors from thy Statutes 

 ſwerv'd; — = 

[To me, who love thy Laws, thy Grace extend : . 

JThy Truth began with Time, and knows no end. 


SCHIN:. 


Tyrants oppreſs; thy Word reftrains my Mind : Pare 21. 
Wherein I joy, like thoſe who Treaſure find. 

Fraud I abhor 5 inamour'd on thy Waies. 

&even times a Day my Lips thy Juſtice praiſe. 

[Who love thy Laws, ſweet Peace, and Safety blels. 

In Thee I hope, nor thy juſt Will tranſgrels. 

Thy Word obſerve : thy StatutesI affe&; 

Which through thele humane Seas my courſe dire. 


T AU. 


Accept my Prayers: with Knowledge, Lord, indue part 22. 
from Death redeem ; ſince to thy Promile true. 

Thy Statutes taught, I will thy Praiſe reſound. 

Thy Word extol, and Laws with Juſtice crown'd. 

Theſe are my choice : uphold with thy right Hand 

Who feed on Hope, and joy m thy Command. - 

Prolong my life, thatI thy Praiſe may ſing. +. 

Lord, thy ſtr:y'd Sheep back to thy Paſture bring. 
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PSALM CXX. 


Itreſt, and in my mind diſmay'd , 
When deſtitute of humane aid , 
To Thee ſucceſsfully I pray'd. 


D 


Lord, ſhield me from the Fraudulent ; 
From thoſe that are on malice bent ; 
Whoenvious Calumnies invent. 


O thou falſe tongue, ſteep'd in the gall 
Of Serpents ! what reward, for all 
Thy miſchief, ſhall to thee befall ! 


Like Arrows ſhot. from Parthian ſtrings , 
Fir'd Juniper, and Scorpions ſtings ; 
Such art thou, O thou worſt of things ! 


Wo's me, that I from Iſrael 
Exiled, muſt in Meſech dwell; 
And in the Tents of Iſmael! 


O how long ſhall I live with thole, | 
Whole ſavage minds ſweet Peace oppole; 
Where Fury by diflwaſion grows : 
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PSALM CXRI. 


O the Hills thine Eyesere& , 

Help from thoſe alone expe. 

He who Heaven and Earth hath made, 
Shall from Sox ſend thee aid. 
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God thy ever-watchful Guide , 

Will not ſuffer thee to flide. 

He, even he, who Iſrael keeps, 

Never ſſumbers, never ſleeps. 
He, thy Guard, with Wings difplay'd , 
Shall refreſh Thee in their Shade : | 
Suns ſhall not with heat infec&t., 

But their temperate beams reflec : 

Nor unwholſom Serene ſhall | 
from the Moons moilt influence fall. 
When thou travel'| on the way , 
When at home thou ſpendſt the Day ; 
When ſweet Peace thy life delights, 
When imbroy[d in bloody Fights, 
God (hall all thy ſteps attend , 

Now, and evermore defend. 


pr ES 


PSALM CXXIL 


Happy Summons! to the Court 4s the 111 
And Fmple of the Lord refort. 
Feruſalem, our Feet ſhall tread _ 

Within thy Walls: O thou the Head 

all the Earth and Fudah's Throne ; 

free Cities ſtrongly joyn'd in one ! 

he Tribes in throngs to Thee aſcend 

e Tribes which on the Lord depend : 

it Offerings to his Altar bring , 

nd his immortal Praiſes fing. 

nere ſhall he his Tribunal place ; 

e Judgement-leat of Davids Race. 

our joys ſhall with your days increaſe, 

no love and pray for Salems Peace. | 

P 2 May 
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May Peace within thy Walls abound ; 

Thy Palaces with joy re{ound : 

Even for-my Friends and Kindreds fake , 
May never War thy Bulwarks ſhake : 

Even for the hope of Iſrael, 

And Houſe, where God vouchlafes todwell. 


PSALM CXXIIIL. 


= Hou mover of the rolling Sphears, 
I through the Glaſſes of my Tears, 
To Thee my Eyes erect: 
As Servants mark their Maſters hands : 
As Maids their Miſtrefſes commands, 
And liberty expett : 


So we, depreſt by enemies , 
And growing troubles, fix our Eyes 
On God, who fits on High : 
Till he in mercy ſhall deſcend 
Togive our muſeries an end, 
And turn our tearsto joy. 


_ Ofave us, Lord, by all forlorn ; 


The ſubje& of contempt and ſcorn. 
Defend us from their pride , 

Wholive influency and eaſe ; 

Who with our woes their malice pleaſe, 

And miſeries deride. 


PSAL 
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Ut that God fought for us, may 1f-qelſay z as the 521 
But that God fought for us, inthat ſad Day ; 
When men inflam'd with wrath; againſt us 
role : 
We had alive been ſwallowed by our Foes: 
Then had we ſunk beneath the roaring Waves, 
And in their horridentrails found our graves : 
Then had their violence, like torrents pour'd 
From melting Hills, our wretched lives devour'd. 
Obleſtbe God! who hath not given our blood 
To quench their thirſt, nor made our fleſh their food, 
Our Souls, like Birds, have {cap'd the Fowlers Net; 
The ſnares are broke, which for our lives were let. 
Our only confidence is in his Name , 
Who made the Earth, and Heavens immortal frame. 


—_ 
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PSALM CXXV.- 


Hey, who the Lord their Fortreſs make, - 45 1he 5, 
Shall like the Towers of $07 riſe ; | 
Which dreadful Earth-quakes never ſhake', 2 
Nor raging tumults of the skies. 
JLo! as the Hills of Solyma 
Divine Feruſalem enclole : 
So ſhall his Angels in the Day 
Of danger, ſhield them from theirFoes. 
The Wicked ſhall not long ſubje&t 
Their haly Race; left through deſpair 
They ſhould the Laws of God negle&, 


And be as their Commanders are. 
F-3 ._. Lord, 


<br" + 


—_Cw 
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Lord, to the Good be good ; the Juſt 
Prote& : Theif puniſhments increaſe, 
Who follow their rebellious luſt : 


TY 


PSALM CXXVI. 


But crown thy 1#-ael with Peace. 
Hen, God had our deliverance wrought, 
And $0 out of Bondage brought z; 
It ſeem'd tousa Dream; who were 


As the 111 ww 
Diſtra&ted between Hope and Fear, 


Then ſacred Joy fii”d every Breaſt : 
In flowing Mirth, and Songs expreſt. 
The wondring Heather oft would ſay ; 
How good! how great a God have they ! 
Great things for us the Lord hath wrought ; 
Above the react: of humane thought: 
We therefore will his prailes fing. 
The Remnant, Lord, from Bondage bring ; 
As Rivers thraugh the parched Sand, 
Or ſhow*rs which fa!l on thirfty land. 

..- Who ſow in Tears, ſhall reap in Joy. 
We aftcr long Captivity , 
Unto our native Soll retire 
The {cope and crown of our delite. 


PSALM CXXVYIL 


As the 7, Nleſs the Lord the honſe ſuſtain , 
They build in vain; 
In vain they watch, unlefs the Lord 


| The City guard. 
In vain you riſe before the Light , 
And break the ſlumbers of the Night. 


In 


the Pſalms of DAVID. 


In vain the bread of ſorrow eat, 
© Gotby youriweatz 
Unlefs the Lord with good ſucceſs 
Your labours bleſs; 
For he all good on his beſtows, 
And crowns their eyes withiweet repoſe. 


Increaſing ſons, his Heritage , 
Renew their age z 
The pledges of their fruitful love, 
| Given from above: 
As formidable to the Foe, 
As Arrows from a Giants boy. 


He is beloy'd of God, and bleſt 
Above thereſt, . 
Whoſe Quivers with fuch Shafts abound ; 
men renown'd ; 
Nor ſhall his adverſary dread; 
When they at the Tribunal plead. : 


—  —— 


PSALM CXXVIIL 


Appy he, who Gad obeys, 
Nor trom his direQtion ſtrayes : 
Thou ſhalt of thy labours feed ; 
All ſhall to thy wiſh ſucceed : 
Like a fair and fruitful Vine , 
By thy Houſe, thy Wife ſhall joyn: 
Sons, obedient to command , 
Shall about thy Table ſtand; 
Like green plants of Olives, ſet 
By the moiſtning riyulet. = 
4. 
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He who fears the Power above , 
Thus ſhall proſper in his love. 
God ſhall thee from $02 bleſs; 
Thou ſhalt joy in the ſucceſs 
Which the Lord will Salem give , 
While thou haſt a day to live : 
Thou ſhalt ſee our 1ſraels peace, 
And thy childrens large increaſe. 


PSALM CXXAIX. 


Ft from my early youth have they 
AfMiated me, may J1ſrael ſay : 
Oft from my early youth aſſaiÞd ; 
As oft have their endeavours fail'd. 
My back with long deep furrows wound ; 
As Plow-ſhares ear the patient ground. 
The ever Juſt hath broke their bands, 
And ſav'd me from their cruel hands. 

Let S:ozs Foes with infamy 

Be clothed, and untimely dye. 

Be they like Corn on Houſes tops , 


 WhichReapers ſickle never crops , 


Nor Binder in his boſome bears: 
But withers {till before it ears. 

No Travailer their labours blels , 
Nor ſay, We wiſh you good fuccels. 
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PSALM CXXX. 


Ut of the horrour of the Deep , As the 19s 
Where fear and forrow never ſleep , 
To the my cries 
1n ſighs ariſe : 
Lord fromdeſpair thy lervant keep: 
O lend a gracious ear, 
And my petitions hear. - 


For if thou ſhouldſt ourſins obſerve : 
And puniſh us, as we deſerye: 
Not one of all 
But then muſt fall; 
Fince all from their obedience kiverve: 
Yet art not thou ſevere , 
That we thy Name might fear. 


Thy Mercies our miſdeeds tranſcend: 
My __ upon thy Truth depend : 
Diſconſolate = 
On thee 1 waite 3 | 
As weary Centinels attend 
The chearful Morns uprile 
With long-expeRiing eyes. 


0 you thatare of Facobs Race, 
In himyour Hopes, and Comforts place; 
His praiſes ſing ; 
| The living Spring 
Of Mercy and redundant Grace : 
For he will 1ſ-ael 
Redeemfrom Sin and Hell. 


PSALDA 
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PSALM CXXXI. 


HouLord my witneſs art 
I am not proud of heart ; 
Nor look with lofty eyes; 
None envy, nor defpile 3 
Nor to vain pomp apply 

My thoughts, nor ſore too high : 
But in behaviour mild ; | 
And asa tender child , 

Wean'd from his Mothers breaſt , 
On thee alone I reſt. 

O Iſrael, adore 

The Lord for evermore: 

Be He the only icope 

Of thy unfainting hope. 


—— ———  —_— — 
- — 


PSALM CKXX1. 


Emember David, Lord; remember Thou 

His Troubles; thy Redemptions; and the 
Vow 

He to the mighty God of Facob made ; 

Bound by an Oath; and in theſe words convey'd : 

No Roof ſhall cover me, nor {weet repoſe | 

Refreſh my Limbs, or ſleep my eye-lids cloſe , 

*Till T have found a place for his abode ; | 

Even for the Temple of the.living God. 

The Ark, we heard, in Ephrata long ſtood ; 

And found it in the valley cloth'd with Wood. 

We will into thy Tabernacle go , 


And there our ſelves before thy Foot-ſtool throw. 
Alcend 


——_ a. 4 
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Aſcend to thy eternal Reſt at length ; 

Thou, atid the Ark of thy admired ſtrength, 

O let thy Prieſts be cloth'd with ſanity , 

And all thy Saints fing with triumphant joy : 
For Davids ſake, receive into thy Grace : 

From thy Anointed never turn thy Face. 

For thus thou ſwor'ſt who never wilt forget ; 
Thy Son ſhall long poſſeſs thy royal Seat : 

And if thy Children my commands obſerye , 
Nor from the rules of my preſcription ſwerve; 
Their Off-ſpring ſhall the Hebrew Scepter ſway , 
Even while the Sun illuminates the Day, 

for $:0T have choſen ; Sron great 

In my affe&tions; my eternal Seat. 

I will abundantly increaſe her ſtore; 

And with the flow'r of Wheat ſuſtain her poor : 
Her Prieſts ſhall bleſſings to her People bring ; 
Her joyful Saints in ſacred meaſures ſmg. 

There ſhall the Horn of David freſhly ſprout; 
Their lamp of glory never ſhall burn out : 

His Diadem ſhall flouriſh on his head : 

But Nets of ſhame his Foes ſhall over-ſpread. 


| — 


—_— —_ 


—__— 
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PSALM CXXXIIL. 


Bleſt eſtate ! bleſt from aboye! 4s the 111 
When Brethren joyn in mutual love. 
*Tis like the precious Odors ſhed 

On conſecrated Aarons head : K: 
Which trickled from his Beard and Breaſt, - 
Down to the borders of his Veſt. 
Tis like the pearls of Dew that drop 
On Hermons eyer-fragrant top: 


J Paraphzaſe upon |- 


Or which the ſmiling Heavens difſtill | 
On happy Szoxs lacred Hill. 
For God hath there his favours plac't , | 
And joy, which ſhall for eyer laſt. | 
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PSAL 1 CXXXIV. 


Ou, who the Lord adore , 

_ Andathis Altar wait; 
Who keep your watch before 
The threſhold of his Gate ; 

His prailes ſing 
By ſilent Night , 
Till cheerful light 
In th* Orient ſpring, 


As the 47, 


Your hands devoutly raiſe 
To hisdivine Receſs ; 
The Worlds Creator praiſe , 4 
And thus the People bleſs; p 
The God of Love, - 
From S:ons Towers , 
To you and yours 
Propitious prove. 


PSALM CXXXV. 


F* On You, who Ephods wear and Incenſe fling 
Pe On ſacred flames ; Jehovah's prailes ſing. 
You, who his Temple guard, O celebrate 
His glorious Name; his noble As relate. 
How great a joy with ſuch ſincere delight - 
To crown the Day, and entertain the Night ! 


Fox 


— l 


— 
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For Iſrael is his choice; and FacobsRace 

His treaſure, and the obje& of his Grace. 

In power how infinite ! howmuch before 

Thoſe mortal gods, whomfrantick men adore ! 

All on his Will depend ; all homage owe, 

In Heaven, in Earth, and in the Depths below. 

At his command exhaled Vapors riſe , 

And in condenſed clouds obicure the Skies. 

From thence, in ſhow'rs He horrid Lightning flings ; 
And from their Caves the ſtrugling Tempeſts brings. 
He the firſt-born of Men and Cattle ſlew ; | 
Freſh ſtreams of blood the Towns arid Pfains imbrew. 
Th? Inhabitants that drink of Ns flood, 

At his confounding Wonders trembling ſtood. 


| Great Princes, whoexcell'd in fortitude , Part 2. 


And mighty Nations by his power ſubdu'd. 
Strong Shox, whom the Amorites obey'd 
And ſtrenuous Og, who BaſhansScepter ſway'd; 


>| With all the Kingdoms of the Canaanites, 


Who to the Conquerours reſign their rights ; 

To whom he their diſmantled Cities grants, 

And in thole fruitful fields his Zebrews plants. 

Thy Name ſhall laſt unto Eternity ; 

And thy immortal Fame ſhall never dye. 

Thou doft thy Servant pardon and proteQ 
Advance the Humble, and the Proud deject. 

Thoſe helplets gods, ador*din foreignLands, 
Are Gold and Silver ; wrought by humane hands: 
Blind Eyes have they, deaf Ears,ſtill filent Tongues : 
Nor breath exhale from their unaQive Lungs. 
Who made, reſemble them; and ſuch are thoſe , 
Who in ſuch ſenleclefs ſtocks their hopes repole. 

O praiſe the Lord, you who from 1/-ael {prinis ; 
His Pratſes, O you Sons of Aaron, ſing: RE; 
You 
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You of the Houſe of Levi praiſe his Name : 
All you who God adore, his Praife proclaime. 
From $:0z praiſe the only Good and Great, 
Who in Feruſalem hath fixt his Seat. 


PSALM CXXAVI. 
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f [Him praiſe, who fram'd the arched Sky, 4 

= {hoſe Orbs that move ſo orderly. + 

" Firm Earth above, * 
The Floods that move. © 

- IDiſplay'd, and rais'd the Hills on high. + 

f For from the King of kings 3 

; Eternal Mercy ſprings. 3 


* [WhoSun and Moon inform'd with Light, 
[To guide the Day, and rule the Night: 
The fixed Stars, 
And Wanderers 
Created by divine fore-ſight. 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings. 


The firſt-born of «£gyptiansſlew 3 
Whoſe wounds the thirſty Earth imbrew: 
And from that Land, 
With powerful hand, 
Th* opprefled ſons of Facob drew. 
| For from the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings. 


f 


The parted Seas before them fled, 
Who in their empty chanels tread : 


-J ÞParaphzaſe upon 


As the 1; 


The joyning waves , 
e/Epyptian'graves: 
And his through food-leſs Deſerts led. 
For from the King of kings 
- Eternal mercy ſprings. 


Who numerous Armies put to flight ; 
And mighty Princes ſlew in fight : 
O proſtrate laid , 
ho Baſhan ſward ; 
And Sthen the crown'd Amorite. 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings. 


By his ſtrong hand thoſe Giants fell ; 
And gave their Lands to 1ſrael : 
Confirn'd by deed 
Unto their Seed: 
Who in their conquer'd Cities dwell: 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings: 


Remembred us in our diſtreſs ; 
And freed from thoſe, whodid opprets. 
He food doth give 
| Toall that live. 
The God of Heaven, O 1ſ-ael, bleſs. 
For from the King of kings 
Eternal Mercy ſprings. 


PSALM CXXXVIL © 
A? on Euphrates thady banks we lay , 
And there, © $:0z, to thy Aſhes pay 
Our funeral tears: our ſilent Harps ,, unſtrung, 
And unregarded, on the Willows hung. Lo, 


On >} 414 


"The Slams of DAVI D 
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, they y who had thy y deſolation wrought ; | ; 
nd captiv'd Fudah unto Babe! brought, . 
Deride the tearswhich from our Sorrows ſpring ; | 
And fay in ſcorn, A Son ng of Son ling. 
Shall we prophane our Harps at their command ? 
Or holy Hymnsfing in a forrein Land ? 
JO Solyma! thou that art now become 
[A heap of ſtones, and to thy ſelf a Tomb ! 
When I forget thee, my dear Mother, let 
My fingers their mefodious $ill forget: 
When I a joy disjoyn'd from thine, receive; 
Then may my tongue unto.my palate cleave. 
Remember Edom; Lord ; their cruel pride, 
Who in the Sack of wretched Salem cry'd 
Down with their Buildings, raſe them to the ground, 
Nor let oneStone be on another found. 
Thou Babyloz, whole Towers now touch the Skye 5 
That ſhortly ſhalt as low in ruins lye ; 


0 happy! O thrice happy they, who ſhall 

With equal cruelty revenge our fall! . 

That daſh thy Childrens brains againſt the ſtones : 
And without pity hear their dying groans. 


Bn ——— 


—— 


PSALM CXXXVII. 


( Y Soul, applaud our glorious King z As the 46; 
Before the Gods his praiſes ſing : 
His Mercy an eternal Spring. 


For this, on conſecrated Sround 
| Will I adore; thy Truth relound ; 
Thy Word above all Names renown'd. 


| Thou hearcd'ft n me; W "hen to thee I cry Ad ; 
When Danger charg'd on every ide, 
By thee confirrnd and fortifid. 


Q 


” 
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All thoſe, who awful Scepters bear , 


When they of thy Performance hear, 
Shall worſhip thee with reverent fear. 


They ſhall his Truth and Mercy praiſe, 
Who all the World with Juſtice ſwaies 
Whoſe Wonders Adoration raife. 


Although inthron'd above the Skies , 
He on the lowly caſts his eyes, 
But doth the Inſolent deſpiſe. 


Thongh ſtorms of Troubles me incloſe ; 
Yet thou ſhalt ſave me from my Foes , 
And raiſe me in their overthrows. 
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For God his Promile will effe& ; 
The Faithful faithfully prote&3 
Nor ever his own Choice reje&. 
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PS AL 24 CXXXIX. 


Hou know'ſt me, O thou only Wile ; 
Seeſt when ſit, and when I rife; 
 Can'ſt my concealedthoughts diſclole ; 
Obſerv*ft my Labours and Repoſe ; 
Know'ſt all my Counlſels, all my Deeds, 
Each word which frommy Tongue proceeds: 
Behind, before, by thee inclos'd ; 
Thy Hand on every part impos'd. 
Such knowledge my capacity 
Tranſcends; 1s wonderful, to high ! T 
O which way ſhall I take my flight ? H 
Or where conceal me from thy ſight ? T 
Alcend I Heaven; Heaven is thy Throne: * [TI 
.Dive I to Hell; there art thou known. Shoul 
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Should I the Mornings wings obtain. gin 17 an 
And flie beyond th? Heſperian Main” © 7 
Thy powerful Arm wore reach methere, 
Reduce, and curb me with thy fear... I 


D— 
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| Were I involy'd in ſhades of Night; 


That Darkneſs would convert to Light. 
What Clouds can from diſcovery free ! 
What Night, wherein thou canſt not ſee ! 
The Night would ſhine likes Dayes clear flame; . 
Darkneſs and Light, to Thee the ſame. 

Thou fifr*ſt my reins, even thoughts to come: 
Thou cloth*dft me in my Mothers womb. 
Great God, that haſt ſo ſtrangely rais'd 

This Fabrick, be thou ever prais'd. 


O full of Admiration Pars 2, 
Are theſe thy Works ! to me well-known, 

My Bones were to thy view diſplaid , 

When I in ſecret ſhades was made ; 

When wrought by thee with curious art , 


[As in the Earths inferiour part. 


On me, an Embryon, didft thou look : 
My members written in thy-Book 
Before they were : which perfe@ grew 
In time, and open to the view. 

Thy Counſels admirable are; 

And yet as infinite as rare. 

Ocould I number them, far more 

Than Sands upon the murmuring ſhore! 
WhenlT awake, thy Works again 

My thoughts with wonder entertain. 
The Wicked thou wilt furely kill. 
Hence you, who blood with pleaſure ſpill. 
Their tongues thy Majeſty profane ; 


They take thy ſacred Name in vain. 


oo Lord , 


228 - J: Parapheaſe upon 
Lord, hate notI thy. Enemies ? 

And grieve, when they againſt thee riſe ? 
I hate them with a perfect hate ; 

And, as myFoes, would ruinate. 

Search and explore my heart: O try 

My thoughts, and their Integrity. 
Behold, if I from Virtue ſtray : 

And leadin thy eternal Way, 
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PSALM CKRL. 


Ord, fave me from the Violent 5; 
From him who takes delight in il] : 
| Whoſe -heart Deceit and Milchief fill ; - 
On bloody Warand Outrage bent. 


As the 14, 


Their wounding Tongues, like Serpents whet ;; 
Poylon of Alps their Lips incloe. 
O ſave from fierce and Wicked Foes; 

Who toils, to overthrow me, let ! 


The Proud have hidtheir cords and ſnares; 
Spread all their Nets; their Gins have laid. 
To God, Thou art my God, I laid ; 

©) gently hear thy Suppliant's prayers. 


My ſtrong Preſerver in the fight , 

As with a Helm, my head defends. 

[et not the Wicked gain theirends; 
[ord, leſt their pride rife with their might. 


Themſelves let their own Slanders wound : 
Deſtroy Him who their fury leads. 
Let burning coals tail on their heads; 
 Andquenchlets flames imbrace them round. 4 
al 
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Caft them into the Depths below; 5750 > ooh nu 
From thence, Onever let-them: ride! pr LT 
Let Death the Slanderer.ſurprite.;. | 

And Miſchief ſalvage Wrath-ofrethrow. 


God to th* Aflited aid wilhgiveg. | (4 
The Poor defend from Deathand Shame, -... 
The Juſt ſhall celebrate thy Name; 

And ever in thy Preſence live, 19: 


—_— 


PSALM CALL 


| O Thee I cry ; Lord, hear my cries ; As the 22, 
Ocome with {peed unto my aid : | 
| Let my ſad Prayers before Thee my 1 \F ; WY 
Like Incenſe on the Altar taid; 
Or as when 1, with hands diſplaid , 
Preſent my Evening . +, Ds 


Before my mouth a Guardian ſer: ON 

My Lips with barrs of Silence cloſe. 

0 letme not thy Laws forget ; 

And wickedly combine with thole , 
Who Thee, and all that's good, oppole ; 
Nor of their deadly Dainties eat, 


But let the Juſt wound and reprove : 5; 
Such ftripes and checks, an argument 
Of. their ſincere and prudent love 
Like Odoursof a fragrant Scent , 
Pour'd en my head, no breaches rent. 
My prayers ſhall for their ſatety move. 


Mongſt Rocks their Chiefs in ambuſh lye , 
Yet have my ſuf” rings underſtood. 


it (2.3 | Our 
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Our ſevered bones are ſcattered.by. 


— The mouthsof graves, like clefts of , Wood. 
Lord, ſave from thoſe, that hurt ior blood ;' 
On Thee with faith caſt mineeye. 


—  —— 


O from their Machinationsfree , .. . 
That would my. guiltleſs Soul betray 3 
From thoſe who in my wrongs agree, . 
And for my life their engins lay. 
May they by their own craft decay ; 
But Iet me thy Salvation ſee. 


a 


ET : —— 


PSALM CXLIL 


&s the 4. - # Ith ſighs and cries to God 1 praid; a 
To him my ſupgication made 3 


Pour'd out my tears, : 
My cares and fears; _ 
My wrongs before him laid. h 
My fainting ſpirits almoſt ſpent s&—- +/+ , 


He knew the path in which I went. 


Yet in my way 
Their ſhares they lay, 
With mercileſs intent. OHA 
[- My EyesI round about me throw ; j 
- None lee, that will th* Oppreſſed know ; | | 
 Norefuge left; 

Of hope berett ; | 

Vain pity none beſtow. | 
Then unto God I cry'd, and ſaid, 
Thouart my Hope, and only Aid; 7 
The Portion l 


I build upon , X 
While with frail feth araid, 6, 
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[oSourſe of Mercy, hear my cry , 

Leſt I with waſting ſorrow die: 
Shield from my foes, 
Who now incloſe; 

Since of more ſtrength than I. 


[My Soul out of this Priſon bring , 

That I may praiſe thee, O my King. 
Who truſt in thee, 
Shall compaſs me, 


And of thy Bounty ſing. 


—— 


ey 


PSAL 1 CXLIII. 


Ord, to my cries afford an ear, 


Ti afflited hear ; 
According to thy Equity , 


And Truth reply ; 


Nor proveſeverc: for in thy fight 
None living ſhall be found upright. 


'JThe Foe my Soul beſiegeth round , 
Strikesto the ground : 


In darkneſs hath inveloped, 
Like men long dead: 


My mind with ſorrow overthrown . 
My heart within me ſtupid grown. 


| call to mind thoſe ancient Daies 
FilPd with thy praiſe : 
Thy Works alone poſſeſs my thought, 
With wonder wrought. 
To thee I ſtretch my zealous Hand ; 
Dcfir'd like rain by thirſty land. 
Q4 
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Parez, Approach with ſpeed; my Spirits fail ; 
Thy Face unyeil : 
Leaſt I forthwith grow like to thoſe, 
| _ Whomsgraves incloſe. 
O let me of thy Mercy hear, 
Before the morning Sun appear. 


My God, thou art the only ſcope = | 
Of all my hope: | 
O ſhew me thy preſcribed way, 
LeſtT ſhould ſtray. 
For to thy TlroneI raiſe mine eyes, 
My Soul, and :'l my faculties. 


Save from my Foes: to Thee loe 1 
| For refuge flie : 
Informme, that I may fulkill 

Thy ſacred Will. 
My God, let thy good Spirit lead , 
Zhat in thy paths my Feet may tread. 


O for thy Honour quicken me , 
Who truſt in Thee : 
Out of theſe Straights, for Juſtice lake, 
Thy Servant take. 
Inmercy cut thou off my Foes , 
Whoſe hate hath multiply'd my woes. 


i 
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PSALM CXLIV. 


As the 111 Þ He Lord, my Strength, be only prais'd ; 
The Lord, who hath my courage rais'd : 

In doudtful Battle given me might, 

+ Andskillhow to direc, and fight. 


My 


"SR - 
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My Fautor, Fortreſs, high-built Tower 
My Rock, Redeemer, Shield and Power; 
My only Confidence; who till 

Subjects my People to my will. 

Lord, what is Man, or his frail Race, 

That thou ſhould'ft ſucha vapour grace ! 

; [Mannothing is but vanity; © | 
Afſhadow ſwiftly gliding by. 

Great God, ſtoop frem the hending Skies, 
The Mountains touch, and Clouds ſhall riſe ; 
from thence thy winged Lightning throw ; 
Rout and confound the flying Foe ; 

Stretch down thy hand, which only ſaves, 
And ſnatch me Jan the furious Waves. 
free from rebellious Enemies, 

- Jhur'd toperjuries and hies : 

; [ſheir Hands defiPd with fraud and wrang. 
Then will I in a new-made Song, 
Unto the {oftly-warbling ſtring , 

Of thy Iluſtrious Praiſes ſing. 


fyen David, who thy Will oblſerv'd ; 

free from rebellious Enemies , 

Inur'd to perjuries and lies: 

foul deeds their violent hands defile ; 

lands prone to treachery and guile : 

at in their Youth our Sons may grow 

ke Lawrel Groves ; our Daughtersſhow 
ke poliſh'd pillars deck*d with Gold ; 
hich high and Royal roofs uphold : 

ur Magazines abound with Grain , 
roviſion of all ſorts contain : 
creaſing Flocks our Paſtures fill, 

nd well-ted Steers the Fallows till; 


— 


That 
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Thou Kings preſery*ſt ; haſt me preſery'd ; Parr 2. 
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That no incurſions Peace affright ; 
No Armies joyn in dreadful fight ; 
No daring Foe our Walls inveſt, 
Nor fearful ſhrieks diſturb our reſt. 
Bleſt People! who in this eſtate 
Injoy your {elves without debate : 
And happy, O thrice happy they , 
Who for their God, the Lord obey ! 


— ——— U—— 


PSALM CXLV. 


Still will of thy Glory fing; 
Thy Name extoll, my God, my King. 
No day ſhall paſs without thy praiſe, 
Praig'd while the Sun his Beams diſplays. 
Great is the Lord, whole praiſe exceeds : 
Inſcrutable are all his Deeds. 
One Age ſhall to another tell | 
Thy Works, which ſo in power excell. 
The Beauty of thy Excellence , 
And Oracles intrance my Senſe. 
Men ſhall thy dreadful As relate ; 
My Verſe thy Greatneſs celebrate, 
To memo diy Favours bring , 
And of thy noble Juſtice ſing. 
For in Thee Grace and Pity live; 
To anger ſlow, {wift to forgive. 
All oa thy Goodneſs, Lord, depend : 
Thy Mercies all thy Works tranſcend ; 
Even all thy Works ſhall praiſe thy Name ; 
Thy Saints ſhall celebrate the ſame : 
Of thy far-ſpreading Empire ſpeak ; 
Thy Power, to which all Powers are weak : 


#s the 111 


To 
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{[Tomake thy Ads to Mortals known, Fs 
And glory of thy awfull Throne. lt . 


'[Thy Kingdom never ſhall have end: - - {; © pores, 
Thy Rule beyond Times flight extend. & 
The Lord ſhall thoſe, who fall, ſuſtain ; 
And Souls dejeed raile again, 
 'JAll feek from Thee their livelyhood ;' 
[Thou in due ſeafon givſt them food : 
Thy liberal Hand, Men, Birds, and Beaſts, 
Jfven all that live, with plenty feaſts. 
The Lord is Juſt in all his Waies , 
Who Mercy in his Works diſplaies; 
kpreſent by his power withall , 
Who on his Name ſincerely call : - 
-For he will their deſires effec ; 
Regard their cries; from Foes prote&t. 
ho love Him, Safety ſhall enjoy : 
eLord the Wicked will deſtroy. 
y Tongue his Goodnels ſhall proclame. - 
Man-kind, for ever praile his Name. 


PSALM CXLVI. 
| Hallelujah. 


My Soul, praiſe thou the Lord : As the 2.9, 
Whilſt thou liv'{t, his praiſe record. 
Whilſt Lam, eternal King , 

I will of thy praiſes ſing. 
,no hope in Princes place; 

ruſt in none of humane race ; 

ho can givenohelp at all, 

or prevent his proper fall. 


When 


I Paraphzaſe upon 


When his parting breath expires , 
+ Heagain to Earth retires. 

Evn in that uncertain day 

All his thoughts with him decay. 

Happy he, whom God prote&ts; -» 

He, on whomhis Grace refle&s. 

Happy he, who plants his truſt 

On the only Good and Juſt. | 

He who Heavens blew Arch diſplay'd ; 

He who Earths Foundation laid ; 

Spread the Land-imbracing Maan ; 

Made whatever all contain : + 

True to what his Word profeſt ; 

He revengeth the oppreſt ; 

Hungry Souls with food fuſtains, 

And unbinds the Priſoners chains : 

To the blind reſtores his ſight ; 

Rears, who fall by wicked might. 

Righteouſneſs his Soul affects. 

Friendfeſs Strangers he proteQs, 

Widdows, and the Fatherleſs ; 

Thoſe confounds who theſe oppreſs. 

Zion, God, thy God ſhall raign , 

While the Poles their Orbs ſuſtain. 
Hallelu-jah. 
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PSALM CXLVII. 


4: thetix JP Ehovah praiſe with one conſent. 
How comely ! tweet! how excellent , 
To ing our great Creators praiſe! 
Whole hands late ruin'd Salemraile, 
ColleQing ſcattered Iſrael, | 
That they in their own Towns may dwell : 


He 
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He cures the forrows of our minds ; 

| Our wounds imbalms, and ſoftly binds. 

He numbers Heavens bright-lparkling Flames ; 
And calls them by their ſeveral Names. 

Great is our God, and great inmight ; 

His Knowledge O moft infinite ! 

The Humble unto Thrones erect ; 

The Inſolent to Earth dejects. 

Preſent your thanks to our great King ; 

On ſolemn Harps his Praiſes fang; 
Who Heaven with gloomy Vapors hides , = 
And timely Rain for Earth provides. 

With ores he clothes the pregnant Hills, 
And hungry beaſts with Herbage fills. 

He feeds the Ravens croaking brood , 

(Left by the Old) that cry for food. 


He cares not for the ſtrength of Horſe, POINTE, 
Nor mans ſtrong limbs, and matchleſs force : 

But thoſe affeRts, who in his Path 

Their feet dire& with conſtant Faith. 

O Solyma, Jehovah praile ; 

To God thy Voice, O $02, raile : 

Who hath thy City fortify*d ; 

Thy ſtreets with Citizens ſupply*d : 

Firmpeace in all thy borders ſet , 

And fed thee with the flower of Wheat. 

He ſends forth his Commands, which flie 

More fwift than Lightning through the Skie : 

The Snow-like Wool on Mountains ſpreads ; 
And hoary Froſts like Aſhes ſheds ; 

While ſolid Floods their courle refrain , 
What Mortal can his cold tuftain ? 

At his Command, by Wind and Sun 
Diffolv'd tt? unfetter'd Rivers run. 


His 
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His Lawsto Facob he hath ſhown; 
His Judgements are to acl known. 
Not ſo with other Nations deals , 
From whom his Statutes he conceals. 


PSALM CXLVIIIL. 
. Hallelu-jah. 


£5 the 29; Ou, who dwell above the Skies , 
| Free from humane miſeries ; 
You whom higheſt Heaven imbowers , 
Praiſe the Lord with all your powers. 
Angels, your clear Voices raiſe ; 
Him you Heavenly Armies praiſe: 
Sun, and Moon with borrow'd light ; 
All you ſparkling Eyesof Night : 
Waters hanging in the air ; 
Heaven of Heavens his Praiſe declare. 
His deſerved Praiſe record ; 
His, who made you by his Word ; 
Made youevermore tolaſt, 
Set your bounds not to be paſt. 
Let the Earth his Praiſe reſound : 
Monſtrous Whales, and Seas profound ; 
Vapors, Lightning, Hail, and Snow; 
Storms, which when he bids them, blow : 
Flowry Hills, and Mountains high ; 
Cedars, neighbours to the Skie 
| Trees that fruit in ſeaſon yield ; 
All the Cattle of the Field ; 
Salvage beaſts; all creeping things 4 
All that cut the Air with wings. 
You who awful Scepters ſway ; 
You inured toobey ; Princes, 
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Princes, Judges of the Earth; 
All of highand humble birth; 
Youths, and Virgins, flouriſhing 
In the beauty of -your ſpring : 
You who bow with Ages weight z 
You, who were but born of late : 
Praiſe his Name withone conſent : 
O how great! how excellent ! 
Than the Earth profounder far 5 
Higher than the higheſt ſtar. 
He will his to honour raiſe. 
You his Saints, re{ound his Praiſe; 
You whoare of FacobsRace, 


And united to his Grace. 
Hallelw-1ah. 


i... AM 


PSALM CXLIK. 


O the God, whomwe adore, . 
Sing a Sons unſung before : - —_—_ 
His immortal Praile rehearſe , 
Where his Holy Saints converſe. 

Iſrael, O thou his Choice, 

In thy Makers Praiſe rejoyce : 

Zons Sons, rejoyce, and ſing 

To the Honour of your King. 

In the Dance his Praiſe reſfound ; 

Strike the Harp, let Timbrels ſound. 

God in Goodnels infinite , 

In his People takes delight. 

God with {afety will adorn 

Thoſe, whom men affli with ſcorn. 

Let his Saints in glory joy 

Sing as1n their Beds they lye : 


Highly 
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4 the 29. 


Highly praiſe the living Lord ; 
rey with their eooe-aiiual Sword , 
All the Heathen to confound ; 

And the Nations bordering round; 
Binding all their Kings with cords; 
Fettring their captived Lords : 

That they indivine purſuit , 

May his Judgements execute 

As *tis writ, {ſuch Honour ſhall 

Unto all his Saints befall 


Haltelu-jah. 


CP —_—_ 


PSALM CL. 
Halleln-jah. 


Raiſe the Lord inthron'd on high ; 
Pr:.iie himin his SanRtity 3, 

Praiſe him for his mighty Deeds; 
Praiſe him who in Power exceeds ; 


Praiſe with Trumpets, pierce the Skies; 
Praiſe with Harps and Pſalteries; 
Praiſe with Timbrels, Organs, Flutes ; 
Praiſe with Violins, and Lutes ; 

Ptaiſe, with ſilver Cymbals fing ; 
Praiſe on thoſe which loudly ring. 
Angels, all of humane birth, 

Praiſe the Lord of Heaven and Earth. 


Hallelu-jah. 


FINTIS. 


— 


- Parapheaſe 


ECGCLESIASTES. 
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Tils Sermonthe much-knowing Preacher made: 
King David's Son; who Fudah's Scepterſwal'd, 

0 reſtleſs vanity of Vanities ! 

All is but vanity, the Preacher cries. 

[What profit have we by our Labors won, 

Of all beneath the Circuit of the Sun ? 

The Earth is fixt, we fleeting: as one Age 

Departs,another enters onthe Stage. 

The ſetting Sun reſigns his Throne to Night : 

Then haſtens to reſtore the morning Light. 

The Wind flies to the South, ſhifts to the North ; 

| nd wheels about to where it firſt brake forth. * 

All Rivers run into thinſatiate Main ; 

rom thence.to their old Fountains creepagaln. 

- [aceſſantly all toil. The ſearching Mind, 

[lhe Eye, and Ear, no ſatisfaction find. 

hat is, hath been ; what hath been ſhall caſue : 

And nothing underneath the Sun is new. 

f | Ag -- Ot” 
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A Paraphzaſe upon Eccleſiaſtes. 
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Of what can it be truly ſaid, Behold 

This never was ? The ſame hath been of old. 
For former Ages we remember not : 

And what is now, will be in time forgot. 

Lo I, the Preacher, King of Iſrael; 

Who in ability and power excel ; 

In wifdoms ſearch apply'd my Induſtry, 

To know what ever was beneath the skie : 
(For God this toil, on Mans ambition layes, 
To travel in ſo intricate a Maze.) | 

I all their works have ſeen : allare bnt yain , (pain, 
Conceiv'd with ſorrow, and brought forth with 
The crooked never can be rectifed ; 

Nor the defeftive numbred, or ſupply'd. 

Thus in my HeartI ſaid; Thou art arriv'd 

At Honors height ; more wiſdom haſtatchiev*d 
Than all that liv'd in Solyma before : 
Thy Knowledge, Judgment,and Experience more, | 
As wiſdom, fo I folly did purſue ; 

And madneſs try'd : theſe were vexations too, 
Much wiſdom great anxieties infeſt : 

And grief of Mind by Knowledge 1s increalt. 


CHAP IL 


Said in my own Heart, Go on, and prove 

What Mirth cando: taſte the delights of Love, 
In Pleaſures change thy careleſs Hours imploy : 
This alſo was a falſe and empty Joy. 
Avyaunt, ſaid I, O Laughter thou art mad ! 
Vain Mirth, what canſt thou to contentment add? } : 
Then ſoughe the cares of Study to decline 
With liberal Feaſts, and flowing Bowls of Wine, 
With all my wiſdom exercis'd, to try 


It ſhe at length with folly could comply : 


And 
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And to diſcover that Beatitude, 
Which Mortals all their lives fo much purſu'd. 
Great works I finiſ'd ; ſumptuous Houſes built : 
My Cedar Roofs with Gold of Ophir gilt. 
Choice Vineyards planted : Paradiſes made ; 
Stor'd withall ſorts of fruits, with Trees of ſhade : 
And water'd with cool Rivolets, that drild 
Aiong the Borders : theſe my Fiſh-pools fild. 
For ſervice, and delight, I purchaſed - 

Both Men and Maids: more in myHouſe were bred, 
My Flocks and Heards abundantly increalt : 
So great, as never King before poſleſt. 

Silver and Gold, the Treaſure of the Seas, 
Of Kings, and Provinces, foment mine eaſe : 


| Sweet Voices, Mulick of all ſorts, invite 


My curious Ears; and feaſt with their delight. 
In greater fluency no Mortal raign'd : 


| In height of all, my wiſdom I retain'd. 


= w* 


| had the Beauties which my Eyes admir'd ; 
Gave to my Heart what ever it deſir'd : 

In my own works rejoic'd. The recompence 

Of all my Labours was deriv'd from thence. 
Then I ſurvey'd all that my hands had done : 
My troubleſome delights. Beneath the Sun 
What ſolid good can mans indeavour find ? 

All is but vanity, and grief of Mind. 

At length I wiſdom pond'red in my thought 3 
And madneſs weightd : for folly is diſtraught. 
What man can my untraced Steps purſue ? 

Or do that Aft which to the King 1s new ? 

Then found, how wiſdom folly did excel ; 

As much as brighteſt Heaven the Shades of Hell, 
The wiſemans Eyes are towred in his head : 

The Fool in Darkneſs walks, by Error led: 

Yet equal Miſeries on either wait ; 

And both we ſee obnoxious to one fate. 

Aa 2 Thus 
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A Paraphzaſe upon Eccleſiaſtes. 


Thus in my heart I ſaid; The Fool, and I 
Suffer alike, and muſt together Die : 
Why then vex I my brains to grow more wile ? 
Even this was not the leaſt of Vanities. 
Both muſt be ſwallowed by Oblivion ; 
What is, will not to after times be known: 
The wiſe and fooliſh to the Earth deſcend ; 
And in the 5cave their various travels end. 
For this I hated Lite, which only feeds 
Increaſing Sorrows : fruitleſs are our Deeds ; 
And weariſom ; Man no content can find : 
For all is vanity, and grief of Mind, 
I hated all the Glory 1 had won; | | 
My State, my Structures; all my hands had done: 
Fore-ſceing how that certain hour would come, |} 
When I mult leave them; Nor yet know to whom. { 
Who can divine if prudent or a Fool ? 
Yet he mult over all my Labours Rule; 
Of all my wiſdoms purchaſes poſleſt : 
This vanity was equal with the reſt. 
[ therefore ſought to make my Heart deſpair ; | 
 Toſlight the frail ſucceſs of all my Care. 
What by Integrity, and haneſt toil, 
A wiſe man gathers muſt become his ſpoil 
Who only pleas his Senſe : this is a great 
Vexation, and an undiſcern'd deceit. 
What hath a Man for all his Induſtry, 
And griet of Soul, ſuſtain'd beneath the sky ? | 
All is but ſorrow from the Hour of Birth ; F 
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Till heavith age return unto the Earth : 

His Travel, pain; night yields him no repoſe: 
This yanity from our firſt Parents flows. 

To eat, to drink, t'enjoy what we poſleſs 
With freedom, is the greateſt Happineſs 
That Mortals can attain unto: A good 
Deriv'd from. God, by Men not underſtood TE 
. Fy 0 
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Who feaſted more than I? who ſpent his ſtore 
More liberally ? or cheer'd his Genius more ? 
God wiſdom gives,gives Knowledge and Delight, 
To thoſe whoſe hearts are perfect in his ſight : 
To Sinners trouble ; who their time employ 

To gather what the Righteous ſhall enjoy 3 

By their own Avarice in plenty pin'd : 

This is a vanity, and grief of Mind. 


CHAP. II. 


Br all things have their times,by God decreed 
In Natures changes; all-things which proceed 
from Mans Intentions under the vaſt skie : 
A Time when to be born, a Time to Die : 
A time to plant, to extirp; to Rill, to Cure: 7997-4 
A time to batter down, a time to immure : TY, 
A time of laughter, and a time to turn 
Our {ſmiles to tears : a time to dance, to mourn : 
To ſcatter Stones, to gather them again ; 
Atime to embrace, embraces to refrain: 
A Time to get, to loſe; to ſave, to ſpend : 
FTo tear aſunder, and the torn to mend : 
Atime to ſpeak, from ſpeaking to ſurceaſle : 
A time for Love, for Hate ; for War, for Peace. 
What good can humane Induſtry obtain, 
When all things are ſo changeable and vain ?. 
For God on Man theſe various Labours throws ; 
To afflict him with variety of woes. 
He in their times all beautiful hath made ; 
The World into our narrow hearts convay'd : 
Yet cannot they the cauſes apprehend 
Of his great works; the Original, nor End. 
What other good can Man from theſe produce, 
But to take pleaſure in their preſent uſe ? 

Aa: To 
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Toeat, to drink, t'enjoy what 1s our own ; 

Is ſuch a gift as God beſtows alone. 

His purpoſe is Eternal ; nor can we 

Add or Subſtract from his Divine Decree : 
That Mortals might their bold Attempts forbear ; 
And curb their wild affeftions by his fear. 
What hath been, is ; what ſhall be, was before : 
And what is paſt, the Almighty will reſtore. 
Beſides ; the ſeats of Juſtice I ſurvay'd : 

There faw how favour and corruption ſway'd. 
Then ſaid I in my heart; God ſurely ſnall 
Reward the juſt; the unjuſt to Judgment call. 
All Purpoſes and Actions have their Times : 
A'time for Vengeance to purſue our Crimes. 
As much as ſenſe concerns, God manifeſts 

To Men how little they diſſent from Beaſts : 
One end to both befals; to equal Death 

Are liable”, and breath the ſelf ſame'Breath. 
Then what preheminence hath Man above 

A Beaſt; ſince both ſo Tranſitory prove ? 
Both travel to one home : are Earth, and mull 
Return to their Originary Duſt. 

Who knows that Souls of men aſcend the sky ? 
That thoſe of Beaſts with their frail Bodies dy ? 
What Mortal then can make ſo good a choice, 
As in his own acquirements to rejoice ? 

This 1s his Portion : for of things to come, 
None can inform him in the Graves dark Womb, 


_——— 


CHAP. IV. 


Hen I obſerv*d theBold oppreſſions done, 
In Preſence of the all-ſurvaying Sun : 
Beheld the tears that fell from Sorrows Eyes : 


No Comforter t'afſwage her Miferies : 


—_C" 


"| AParaphzaſe upon Eccleſiaſtes, | 


” [With all th*oppreſlors powerful Violence ; 
While weak Integrity tound no detence. 
For this, before the Living 1 prefer'd 


Thoſe whom the quiet Caves of Death interr'd : 


Betore them both, ſuch as haye yet not been ; 
Nor theſe diverſities of evil ſeen. 

Again obſerv'd, how our beſt Actions bred 
lgnoble Envy ; by our Vertue fed : 

Nor friendſhip could ſo great a vice controul. 
This was a Vanity, and grief of Soul. 

The Fool ſits with his Arms a-croſs; his hours 
In ſloth conſumes, and his own fleſh devours. 
Better, ſaith he, a handful is obtain'd 
With happy caſe, than two by trouble gain'd, 
While I this chace of Vanity purſue ; 

A worſe preſents her folly to my view : 
Lo, one who hath no Second, Child, nor Heir, 
Wears out his Life in reſtleſs toil and care, 
To gather Riches; nor canfatisfie, 
Withall his ſtore, the Avarice of his Eye : 
Nor-thinks, for whom do I my Soul deceive ? 
And injur'd Nature of her Dues bereave ? 
This 1s a fore diſcaſe, if truly known : 

And ſuch a vanity, as yields to none. 

Two better are than one ; of more regard : 
Their Labour leſs, and greater their Reward, 
If either fall, one will the other raile; 

When he who walks alone, his Life betrays. 
If two together lie, both warrath beget ; 
But he who lies alone receives no heat. 

if one prevails; two may that one reſiſt ; 


Cords hardly break, which of three lines conſiſt, 


More real worth a poor wiſe Child adorns ; 
Than an old Fooliſh King, wio counſel ſcorns. 
He from a Priſon, to a Throne aſcends : 

This, born a Prince, an obſcure'y ends, 
Aa 4 
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His Subjects after his Succeſſor run ; 

As from the ſetting to the riſing Sun. | 
The vulgar are inconſtant in their choice 
Nor in the preſent Government rejoice : 

The following, as the firſt, to change inclin'd, 
This is a vanity, and grief of mind. 


” . 


CHMF.-Y. 


WW Elither thou goeſt conceive, and to what end, 
Whenthy bold feet theHouſe ofGod aſcend, 

There rather hear his Life-directing Rules ; 

Than offer up the Sacrifice of Fools. 

For {inful are their gifts, who neither know 

What they to God ſhould give,or what they owe. 

The Ryot of thy tongue let fear reſtrain : 

Nor with raſh Orifons his Ears profane, 

God ſits in Heaven,with Rays of Beauty crown'd ; | 

Thou a poor Mortal creep'ſt upon the ground: 

Since nothing lies concealed from his view, 

Nor ſcapes his knowledge, let thy words be few, 

As Dreams proceed from multitude of Cares : 

So multitude of words a Fool declares. 

Perform thy vows to God without delay : 

Fools pleaſe not him : thy vows ſincerely pay. 

Since they are offerings of the grateful will; 

Vory not at all, or elſe thy vows fulfil. 

Let not thy tongue obligethy fleſh to ſin: 

Nor fay, I err'd: by that pretext to win 

Thy Angels Pardon. Why ſhouldſt thou incenſe - 

Thy God, and draw his wrath on thy offence ? 

In multitudes of words and Dreams appear 

Like vanities : my Son, Fchovah fear. 

Nor let it quench thy Picty, when thou 


Shalt ſee the poor beneath the mighty bow 3 
F All 
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all Laws perverted, Juſtice caſt aſide ; 
sif the Univerſe had loſt her guide : 
ſhat Power to whom all are ſubordinate, 
Shall cruſh them with an unſuſpected fate. 
ſhe Mother Earth, to-all her boſom yields : 
ren Princes are beholding to the fields. 
ho Stlver Covet, and Exceſs of Gain, 
- Ptall ever want : this folly is as vain. 
5s Riches multiply; even ſo do they 
ho feed thereon, and on their Plenty prey. 
hat profit to the owner can ariſe, 
vt to behold them with his careful Eyes ? 
meet 1s the ſleep, which honeſt toil begets ; 
Whether he liberally, or little eats: 
hen ever-troubleſome Abundance keeps 
- he wealthy waking, and affrights his ſleeps. 
 IVhat Penury than Riches can be worſe, 
[ by the Owner turn'd into a Curſe ? 
Ir to conſuming Vice become a ſpoil ? 
Who Sons begets to miſery and toil. 
Maked he iſſu'd from his Mothers Womb : 
nd.naked muſt deſcend into his Tomb. 
fall, with travel got, and kept with fear, 
le nothing to the Houſe of Death ſhall bear : 
bit muſt return as Empty as he came ; 
ls Entry, and his Exit, but the ſame. 
What boots it then to Labour for the wind ? 
his is a ſore affliction to the Mind. 
le feeds his ſorrow in continual Night : 
Repleat with Anguiſh, Fury, and Deſpight. 
1s truth have I found out in her purſuit : 
lo feed our Bodies, to enjoy the fruit 
Of our enricht endeavours, and to give 


Nur ſelves their comforts, whiPſt on Earth we live; 


Sgood and Pleaſurable :- this alone 
Sall we have, that can be call'd our own. 
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For, to have Riches, and the Power withal 
Touſe them freely, is the Prificipal 
Of Earthly Benefits : for God on thoſe 
He moſt affects, this Happineſs beſtows. of 
That man retains no ſenſe of former 1lls : 
Whoſe Heart the Lord of Life with gladneſs fills, 


CC 
' 


CHAP. VI. 


His, as a Common Miſery, have I 

With ſorrow ſeen beneath the ambient Sky: 
God Riches and Renown to menimparts ; 
Even all they wiſh : and yet their narrow hearts 
Cannot ſo great a fluency receive ; 
But their fruition to a Stranger: leave. 
What falſer vanity, or worſe diſcaſe, 
Could ever on the life of Mortals ſeize ? 
Though he a hundred Children ſhould beget, 
Though many years ſhould make his Age compleat; 
Yet if he to himſelf his own deny, 
Then want a Grave, and violently die : 
Better were an abortive, born in vain, 
That in obſcurity departs again, 
Enveloped with ſhrouds of endleſs Night, © þ 
Who never ſaw the Sun diſplay his Light, 
Nor Good or Evil knew ; he is more bleſt , 
And ſoon deſcends to his perpetual Reſt. | 
Though tFother twenty Ages have ſurvivd; Þ| 
His Miſery 1s but the longer Liv'd. t 
Yet both muſt to that fatal Manſion go, 
Where they to none are known, nor any know. | 
All that Man Labours for is but to Eat : 
Yet is his Soul rot fatisfi'd with Meat. ) 
What therefore hath the wiſe more than the FoolÞ 


What wants the poor that can his Paſſionsrule -/ [ 
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far better 1s a clear and pleas'd aſpect ; 
an meagre looks, which vaſt deſires detect 
ach as can never ſatisfaction find : 
et this is vanity, and grief of Mind. 
for be he what he will, he muſt be Man; 
Name repleat with Miſery : nor can 

ut deſperately with ſucha Power contend, 
"Dn whom himſelf, and all the world depend. 
ls Riches, ſo our cares and fears increaſe : 
)d&1fcontented Man, where is thy peace ! 
/ho knows what's good for thee in theſe thy Days 
y:Þt Vanity. A Shadow ſo decays. 
Ir can inform thy Soul what will befal, 
then thou art loſt, in greedy Funeral ? 


CHEF. VI. 


A N honeſt Name, acquir'd by vertuous deeds, 
The fragrant ſmell of Precious Oyls exceeds. 
ren ſo the Hour of Death, that of our Birth : 
Which Fame ſecures, and Farth reſtores to Farth. 
&tter to be at Funerals a Gueſt ; 
han entertained at a Nuptial Feaſt : 
- Fir all muſt to the ſhades of Death deſcend; 
\nd thoſe that live ſhould think of their laſt End. 
vrrow than Mirth, more to perfection moves : 
or a fad Countenance the Soul improves. 
lhe wiſe will therefore join with ſuch as mourn: 
ut Fools into the Bowers of Laughter turn, 
wiſe mans reprehenſions, though ſevere, 
, Pore thantheSongs of Fools ſhould pleaſe the Ear. 
s Thorns beneath a Caldron catch the fire, 
Iaze with a noiſe, and ſuddenly expire ; 
Fich is the immoderate laughter of vain Fools : 
. Uhis Vanity in our diſtemper rules, 


a Oppreſlions 
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Oppreſſions purchaſes the Judgment blind ; | 
Make wiſe men mad ; a Gift corrupts the Mind, | 
Beginnings in their Ends, their meed obtain; 
Humility more conquers than Diſdain. 
Nor be thou to diſtracting Anger prone :; 
By her deformities a Fool is known. 
Nor murmuring fay : Why are theſe days of ours 
Worſe than the former ? doth the chief of Powers 
So differently the affairs of mortals ſway ? 
Such queſtions but thy Arrogance diſplay. 
Wiſdom, with Ancient Wealth, not got by care, 
Great ble!lings heap on thoſe who breath this Air, 
Both are to mortals a protecting ſhade, | 
When bitter ſtorms,or ſcorching beams invade: 
But if divided ; he who is poſleſt 
Of Life-infuling Wiſdom, 1s more bleſt, 
Gods works conltider : who can rectifie, | 
Or make that ſtraight which he hath made awry? 
In thy proſperity let joy abound ; | 
Nor let adverſity thy patience wound : | 
For theſe by him ſo intermixed are, | 
That no man ſhould preſume, nor yet deſpair. 
All perturbations, all things that have been, 
I, in my days of vanity, have ſeen: 
How their own juſtice have the juſt deſtroy'd ; 
And how the vicious have their vice enjoy'd. 
Be therefore not too righteous, nor too wiſe : 
For why ſhould'ſt thouthy ſafety ſacrifice? 
Be not too wicked, nor too fooliſh : why 
Should*lt thou by violence untimely die ? 
*T1s beſt for thee, that thou to neither lean ; 
But warily obſerve the ſafer Mean. 
For they ſhall all their miſeries tranſcend, 
Who God adore, and on his will depend. 
A wiſe man1s by wiſdom fortift'd : 
More ſtrong than twenty which the City 

or 
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for Juſtice is not to be found on Earth : 
]. None good, nor innocent, of humane Birth. 
ive not to all that's ſaid an open Ear ; 
ſt thou thy Servants execrations hear : 
or thy own heart can tell, that thou haſt done 
e like to others. Thy example ſhun. 
rsI{Ml this by wiſdom try'd, I ſeemed wiſe : 
15Þut ſhe from humane apprehenſion flies. 
in that which is ſo far remov*d, and drown'd 
ſuch profundities, by Man be found ? . 
e, Wet 1n her ſearch I exercis'd my Mind ; 
ir. Þf things the Cauſes, and Effefts to find : 
ſhe wickedneſs of Folly ſought to know; 
: Jolly and Madneſs from one Fountain flow. 
ore ſharp than Death I found her ſubtle Art, 
Vho Nets ſpreads in her Eyes,Snares in her Heart; 
Fer Arms inthralling Chains: the prudent ſhall 
?Ecape ; the Fool by her enchantments fall. 
f all the Preacher hath experience made ; 
lhe reaſons, one by one, diſtinctly weigh'd : 
let could I not attain to what I moſt 
&kfird to know : 1n my inquiry loſt. 
ne good among a thouſand Men have known : 
Imong the Female Sex of all not one. 
hough in perfe&tion God did Man create ; 
ſet we through vanity degenerate. 


ae. ea 
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[S any equal to the truly wile ? 
L To him that can interpret Viyſterics ? 
or wiſdom makes the face of Man to ſhine 
ith awful Majeſty, and Light Divine. 
ſerve the Kings Commands : Remember thou, 
ren in that Duty, thy Religious vow. 
ory - Depart 
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With him, who can with Puniſhments confute. 
For Power 1s throned in the Breath of Kings : 
And who dare ſay, they charge unlawful things? 
He who obeys, Deſtruction ſhall eſchew : 

A wiſe man knows both when, and what, to do. 
For all our Purpoſes on Time depend, | 
And Judgment; to produce them to their end. 
They wander in the Penſive ſhades of Night, 
Who want the guide of this direCting Light : 
Surpr1z'd by unexpected Miſeries ; 

Nor can Inſtruction make the fooliſh wiſe. _ 
What Guardof Teethcan keepour partingBreatt 
Or who reſiſt the fatal Stroke of Death ? | 
None ſhall return with Conqueſt from that Field 
Nor Vice Protection to the vitious yield. | 
This Vanity I ſaw beneath the Sun; 

The Mighty by abuſed Power undone : 
And though Intomb'd with ſumptuous Funeral ;| 
In his own City ſoon forgot by all. l 
Impiety delights in her miſdeeds ; l 
In that Revenge ſo tardily ſucceeds. l 
Although a Sinner, fin a hundred times ; Þ 
And were his Years as numerous as his Crimes: Fl 
Yet God to thoſe his Mercy will extend, 
Whoſe humble Souls are fearful to offend. 
But bold Tranſgreſſors with deſtruction meet : 
Their ſhortned Days ſhall like a ſhadow fleet. Pl 
Among the Sons of Men, this miſchief raigns; I 
Exalted Vice the meed of Vertue gains : 0 
And thoſe afflictions which to Vice are due, 
Suppreſſed Vertue furiouſly purſue. 

Then I commended Life-prolonging Mirth : 
To feed upon the Bounty of the Earth, 

And drink the generous Grapes refreſhing juice | 
Is all the good our Labours can produce, F 


Depart not diſcontented ; nor Diſpute | 


F 
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[his is the beſt of Life: by God alone 
. $kſtow'd on Man; and only is his own. 


$? 
CHAP. 1X. 


, 
[A / Hen I aſpir'd to know, how God thi affairs 
& Of Men diſpos'd: obſerv'd the reſtleſs Cares, 
ſhe Travels, and diſturbed thoughts, which keep 
e toiling Brain from the relief of ſleep: 
then perceived that humane induſtry 
uld not the ways, nor works of God deſcry. 
thiſhovgh Men endeavour, though the wiſe ſuppoſe 
hey apprehend; yet none his wiſdom knows. 
1dÞut this have found ; that both the juſt and wiſe, 
heir induſtry, even all their faculties | 
Ire in his Rule, and by his Motion move : 
ſor can determine of his Hate or Love. 
;Bl under Heaven ſucceeds alike to all ; 
lo good and bad, the ſame events befal ; 
[o pure, impure ; to thoſe who Sacrifice, 
o thoſe who Piety, and God deſpiſe ; 
PJotinnocent, the guilty; ſuch who fear 
: Flagitious Oaths, and thoſe who fearleſs ſwear. 
hat greater miſchief rules beneath the Sun, 
ſhan this; that all unto one period run ? 
en, while they live aremad; profanely ſpend 
[heir flight of time; then to the dead deſcend. 
; ſ&t thoſe have hope, who with the living dwell : 
or living Dogs dead Lyons far excel. 
lhe living know that they at length muſt die : 
ney nothing know who 1n Earth entrails lie. . 
hat better times can they expect, who rot 


0 filent graves, and are by All forgot ? 
Fboliſh'd is their Envy, Love, and Hate : 
; freft of all, which they poſſeſt of late. 

if | 
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Then take my Counſel; eat thy Bread with joy : þ 
Let Wine the Sorrows of thy heart deſtroy. ; 
Why ſhould unfruitful Cares our Souls moleſt? | 
Pleaſe thou thy God, and in his favour reſt. 

Be thy Apparel ever freſh, and fair ; 

Pour breathing Odours, on thy ſhining hair : 
Enjoy the pleaſures of thy gentle Wite, 

Through all the Courſe of thy ſhort-dated Life. 
For this 1s all thy Induſtry hath won : | 
Even all thou canſt expect beneath the Sun.  þ 
Since Time hath Wings, what thouintend'ſt to do 
Do quickly; and with all thy Power purſne : 

No wiſdom, knowledge, wit, or work, will go 
Along with thee unto the Shades below. 

I ſee the ſwift of foot wins not the Race ; 

Nor wreaths of Victory the Valiant grace ; 

The wiſe, to feed his hunger wanteth Bred ; 
Riches are not by knowledge purchaſed ; 

Nor Popular ſuftrages Deſert advance : 

All ruPd by Opportunity and Chance. 

Man knows not his own fate. As Birds are tane 
With Tramels; Fiſhes by th'intangling Sain: . | 
Even ſo the Sons of Men are unawares 

Prevented by DeſtruCtions ſecret Snares. 

This alſo have I ſcen beneath the Sun, 

So full of wonder; and by wiſdom done : 

A little City mai'd but by a few ; 

To whicha Mighty King his Army drew, 

Erected Bulwarks, and intrench't it round : 

A poor wiſe man within the Walls was found. } 
Whoſe wiſdom rais'd the Siege : But they ingrateſ 
Neglected him who had preſerv'd their State. |} 
Then wiſdom before Strength ſhould be prefer'd: 
Yet is, if poor, deſpis'd; her words unheard. || 
Men more ſhould liſten to her ſober Rules, | 


Than to his Cryes,who governs among Fools. 
Wiſdom 
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Wiſdom thhabiliments of War exceeds : 
But Folly is deſtroy*d by her own Deeds. 
Loas dead flies with their i] ſayour ſpoil 

h*Apothecaries Aromatick OJ : 

ven ſo a little folly damniſies 

ſhe Dignity and Honour of the wiſe. | 
IA wiſe mans Heart to his right hand inclines ; 

\ Fool this left ; and ſuch are his deſigns. 
Wis own diſordered Paths his life defame : 
His geſture and his looks a Fool proclaim. 


CHAP. X. 


Reſent his Anger with a Cloudy Brow : 
Nor with obedience or thy faith diſpenſe ; 

for yielding pacifies a great offence. | 

his in a State no ſmall diforder breeds ; 

hich from the errour of the Prince proceeds : 
Vhen vicious Fools in Dignity are plac'd ; 

[he rich in worth, trod under and diſgrac'd, 
Nft have I Servants ſeen on Horſes ride : 

ſhe Free and Noble lacquey by their ſide. 

Who ſnares for others {ets, therein ſhall hght : 
Who breaks a Hedge, him ſhall the Serpent bite. 


Who hews a Tree, by his own Axe ſhall fall. 


Bat Wiſdom all directs to their juſt ends. 

yr Serpents bite before the charm be ſung, 
What then avails tt®Inchanters babling tongue ? 

d:Bwiſe-mans words are full of grace and power ; 

AFools offending lips himſelf devour. 

His words begin n folly ; which extend 

no Acts of miſchief, and % madneſs end. 

; B 


A Lthough thy Ruler frown,. yet do not thou | 


[he Stones ſnall bruife him who pulls down a wall; 


ItPedge be blunt, in vain his Strength he ſpends ; 


He 


wo -® 
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He gives his tongues the reins; as if he knew 
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More than Man knows: ttevents that mult inſye, 
Who in the endleſs Maze of Errour treads ; 

Nor knows the way which to his purpoſe leads. 
Wo to that Land, that miſerable Land, _ 
Which gaſps beneath a Childs unſtar'd Command: 
Whoſe Nobles riſe betimes to perpetrate 

Their Luxuries; the ruin of the State. 
Happy that Land, whoſe King is Nobly Born : 
Whoſe Lords with Temperance his Court adorn. 
By Sloths ſupine neglects the building falls : 

The hands of Idleneſs pull down her Walls. 

Feaſts are for Laughter made, Wine chears our 
But ſoveraign Money all to all imparts. (hearts: 
Curſe not thy Rulers though with Vices fraught; 
Not in thy Bed-Chamber, nor in thy thought : 

For Birds will bear thy whiſperings on their Wings, 
To the wide Ears of Death-inflicting Kings. 
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CHAP. XI. 


Conrer thy Bread upon thy hungry Man : 
This thou, in tract of time, ſhalt find again. 
Tay Alms diſpenſe to many ; yet to more : 
Famine or War perhaps may make thee poor. 
Be like the Clouds in bounty ; which on all 
The thirſty Earth, in ſhowers profuſely fall. 
Like pregnant Trees, that ſhed on every fide, 
Their riper fruit ; to none that ſtoop deny'd. | 
They ſhall not ſow who for a Calm defer : 
Nor ſhall they reap whom gloomy -skies deter. 
Know'ſt thou from whence the ſtrugling Tempelts 
Or how our bonesare faſhion'd inthe womb? (come 
Much leſs his greatneſs canſt comprize; who made 
The Globe of Earth,and radiant Heaven difplaitd. 
| © 


a. _V _ _— ac occ# 7. w 


F-- A Paraphzaſe upon Eccleſiaſtes. ; 


The Seed of Charity at Sun-riſe ſow ; 


| And when he ſets, into the furrows throw : 


Know'ſt thou if this, or that, increaſe ſhall yield? 


Or both with grateful Ears inveſt thy Field ? 
How ſweet is Light ! how pleaſant to behold, 


| The mounted Sun deſcend in beams of Gold ! 


ts 
Ie 
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Yet, though a Man live long}; long in delight : 
Let him remember that approachingNight 
Which ſhall in endleſs darkneſs cloſe his Eyes : 


Then will he all, as vanity, deſpiſe. 


Young man, rejoice; thy hearts deſires fulfil ; 
No other Lord acknowledge but thy will; 
Thy Senſes freely Feaſt : yet ſhalt thou come 


: lo Gods Tribunal, and receive thy Doom : 


Decline his wrath, and Sin-inflicting pain : 


For both the bud and flower of Youth are vain. 


Think of thy Maker in thy better days; 
Before the vigour of thy age decays : 
Before that ſad and tedious time draw nigh, 
When thou ſhalt loath thy life, and wiſh to die. 
Before tlfinforming Sun, the cheerful Light, 
The various. Moon, and Ornaments of Night, 
In vain for thee their ſhining Tapers bear : 

Or fretting drops of Rain deep furrows wear. 


When they ſhall rremble, who the Houſe defend : 


And the ſtrong Columns which ſupport it bend : 


The Grinders fail, reduced to a few ; (view : 
The Watch no Objects through their Caſements 


Thoſe Doors ſhut upthat open to the Street; 

And when ttPunarmed Guarders ſoftly meet : 
The Bird of dawning raiſe thee with his voice ; 
Nor thou in Women, or their Songs rejoice. 


When thou ſhalt fear the roughneſs of the way ; 
When every Peble ſhall thy pallage ſtay : (white; 


- When th'Almond-tree his boughs inveſts with 


The Locuſt ſtoops : then dead to all delight 
Bb 2 Man 
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Man muſt at length to his long home deſcend : 
Behold, the Mourners at his gates attend. 
Adviſe; before the Silver Cord grows lack ; 
Before the golden Bowl aſunder crack : 

- Before the Pitcher at the fountain leak ; 
Or waſted Wheel beſides the Ciſtern break. 
Man, made of Earth, reſolves into the ſame : 
His Soul aſcends to God, from whom it came. 
O Reſtleſs Vanity of Vanities ! 
Allis but Vanity, the Preacher Cries. 
He who was wiſe, the People knowledge taught : 
His Lines-with well-digeſted Proverbs fraught. 
He found out matter to delight the mind : 
And every word-he writ, by Truth was ſfign'd. 
Wiſe Sentences are Goads ; Nails cloſely driven 
By grave Inſtructors : by one Paſtor given. 
And now my Son, be thou admoniſhed 
By what thou haſt already heard, and read. 
There is of making many Books no End : 
And ſtudious Night tFintentive Spirits fpend. 
Of all the Sum; fear God, his Laws obey : 
Mans Duty; to Felicity the way. 
For He ſhall every work, each ſecret thing, 
Both good and bad, to publick Judgment bring, 
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SIR, 


Preſume to invite you to theſe ſacred 
Nuptials : the Epithalamium ſung by 
2 Crowned Muſe. Never was there 
pair of ſo divine a Beauty, nor uni- 
ted in ſuch harmonious Aﬀe@ions : and 
infinitely he deſerved her love ; redeemed 
at ſo dear a Price, and inricht with ſo in- 
valuable 2 Dowry. | 

SIR, .Let me find your Pardon for thus 
long continuing to make my Allay currant 
by the impreſſion of your Name. DireGed 
by your propitious Aſpe&t , have IT ſafely 
ſteered between ſo many Rocks 5 and now, 
arrived at my laſt Harbor, have broken up 
my ruinous Veſſel. 


The humbleſt of your 
Majeſties Servants, 


George Sandys. 
Bb 4 T O 


TO THE 


OUEEN. 


Haſt Nymph, you who Py are, 
From that $a ftThunderbolt of Wars 
" Whoſe Innocence, &» Meekneſs prove 

An Eagle may beget a Dove; 

In this clear Mirror you may find, 

The Image of your own fair Mind 

with each Attra@ive Excellence, 

Which Feaſts the more refined ſenſe 

The Crowned Muſe from Heaven inſpir d 

With ſuch rich Beauties hath attird 

The Sacred Sponſe : for what below 

F he Sun, could more e perfeitor ſhow £ 


Paraphzaſe 


UPON THE 


SONG 
SOLOMON, 


_——O 


Gant. I. 


SPONS A. 


Oin thy life breathing lips to mine ; 
Thy love excels the joy of Wine : 
Thy Odors, O how redolent ! 
Attract me with their pleaſing ſcent ; 

lheſe ſweetly flowing from thy Name, 

ur Virgins with deſire inflame. 

Vdraw me, my Beloy'd, and we 

ith winged feet will follow thee. 

by longing Spouſe at length, great King, 

to thy Royal Chamber bring : | 


Then 
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Then ſhall our Souls, intranc't, with joy, 
In thy due praiſe their Zeal imploy ; 
Thy celebrated loves recite, 
Which more than crowned cups delight. 
- Who Truth and ſacred Juſtice pa, 

To thee their hearts ſhall Sacrifice. 

You Daughters of Feruſalem, 

You Branches of that holy Stem, 
Though black, in favour I excel : - 
Black ax the Tents of Iſmael ; 

Yet graceful, as the burniſht Throne, 
And Ornaments of Solomoz. 

Deſpiſe not my diſcoloured look : 

This Tawney from the Sunl took. 

My Mothers Sons envy'd my worth, 
And ſwoln with malice, thruſt me forth 
To Keep their Vines in heat of Day, 
While, ah, my own neglected lay. 
More lov'd than all of- humane Seed, 

O tell me where thy Sheep do feed ; 
Where reſt they, in what grateful ſhade, 


When ſcorching Beams the Fields invade ! 


Why ſhould I ſtray, and tun to thoſe 
Who are but thy diſguiſed Foes ? 


SPONSUS. 


Thou the faireſt of thy kind ! 
I will inform thy troubled Mind. 

Follow the way my Flock had led, 
And in their ſteps ſecurely tread ; 
Thy Kids feed on the frurtful. plains, 
Beſides the Sheep-Coats of our Swalns. 
Thou loverart like thoſe generous Steeds 
Which Pharo for his Chariot breeds, 


Trickt | 


b the Song of Solomon. 


ſrickt in their rich Capariſons, 


ow ſhine thy Cheeks with ſparkling Stones. 


hich looſely dangle from thine Ears ! 
ſhy Neck the Oceans Treaſure wears. 
will a golden Zone impart, 

tameled with curious Art. 


SPONS A. 


Hile he the Prince of ' Bounty feaſts, 
And entertains his happy Gueſts ; 

y Spikenard ſhall perfume his hair, 

hoſe Odor fills the ambient air. 

\1] Night his ſacred Head ſhall reſt 

ketween the Pillows of my Breſt. 

Not Myrrh, new bleeding from the Tree, 

© acceptable is to me : 

lor Camphire Cluſters when they blow, 
hich in Eregads's Vineyard grow. 


SPONSUS. 


T. Y Beauty, Love, allures my ſight, 
And ſheds a Firmament of Light. 

n Either Eye there ſits a Dove ; 

mild, ſo full of Artleſs Love ! 


SPONS A. 


'Hou, my Belov'd art fairer far ; 
Thou as the Sun, [I but a Star. 
Come, my Delight, our pregnant Bed 
s with green Buds and Violets ſpread : 
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Our Cedar Roots are richly guilt, 
Our Galleries of Cyprus built. 


Wa 


Cant. II. 


SPONSUS. 


| Am the Lily of the Vale, 
The Roſe of Sharoxs fragrant Dale : 
Lo, as ttfunſullied Lily ſhows 
Which in a Brake of Brambles grows ; 
My Love ſo darkens all that are c 
By erring men admir'd for fair. | 


SPONS A. 


O, as the Tree which Citrons bears 
Amidit the barren ſhrubs appears : 
So my Belov'd excels the Race 
Of Man in every winning Grace. 
In his defired Shade reſt, 
And with his fruits my Palate feaſt : 
He brought me to his Magazines, 
Repleniſht with refreſhing Wines: 
And over me, a tender Maid, 
The Enſigns of his love difplay'd. « 
With Flagons O revive my Powers, 
And ſtrew my Bed with Fruits and Flowers, 
Whoſe taſt and ſmell may Cordial prove, 
For, ah, my Soul 1s ſick with Love : 
Beneath my head thy left Arm place, _F 
And gently with thy Right imbrace. 
SPON- 


the Song of Solomon. 


SPONSUS. 


OU Davghters of Feruſalem, 

You Branches of that Holy Stem, 
by the mountain Roes, and by 

e Harts which through the Forelt fly, 
(djure you that you ſilence keep, 
For, till ſhe call, diſturb her ſleep. 


SPONS A. 


Sita Dream! ordol hear, 
The Voice that ſo delights mine Ear ! 
0, he o're Hills his ſteps extends, 
ind bounding from the Cliffs deſcends. 
ow like a Roe, out-ſtrips the wind, 
Ind leaves the breathed Hart behind. 
hold ! without my Deareſt ſtays, 
ind through the Lattice darts his Rays. 
[hus, as his looks, his words invite: - 
)thou the Crown of my Delight. 
inſe my Love, my fair One, riſe, 
) Come, delay our Joy envies. 
,, the ſharp Winter now 1s gone, 
lie threatning Tempeſts over-blown ; 
wk, how the Airs Muſicians ſing, 
nd carrol to the flowry Spring. 
aſt Turtles, hous'd in ſhady Groves, 
Wow murmur to their faithful Loves : 
reen Figs on ſprouting Trees appear, 
Ind Vines ſweet ſmelling Bloſſoms bear. 
riſe my Love, my fair one riſe, 
) Come, delay our Joy enyies. 
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O thou my Dove, whom Terror locks 
Within the Cranies of the Rocks ; 
Come forth, now like thy ſelf appear, 
And with thy Voice delight mine Ear : 
Thy Voice 1s Mulick, and thy Face 
All conquers with reſiftleſs Grace. 
My lov*d Companions, for my ſake, 
Theſe Foxes, theſe young Foxes take : 
Who thus our tender Grapes deſtroy, 
And in their proſperous Rape joy. 

I am my Loves, and He is mine ; 
So mutually our Souls combine ! 
He, whoſe affection words exceeds, 
His Flock among the Lilies feeds. 
Return to me my only Dear ; 
Stay till the Morning Star appear ; 
Stay till Nights dusky ſhadows flie 
Before theDays 1llaſtrions Eye. 
Run like a Roe, or Hart, upon 
The lofty Hills of Bitheroz. 


a 


Cant. III. 


SPONS A. 


[res on my Reſtleſs Bed, all night, 

I vainly fought my. Souls Delight; _ 
Then roſe, the City ſearcht': No Street, 

No Angle my unwearied feet 

Untraced left: Yet could not find 

The only ſolace of my Mind. NENT | 
When lo, the Watch who walk the round, 
Me in my Souls diſtemper found : 


_ mn, ed  VW a pp !? C5) =")! raw} 
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)f whom, with paſſion, I enquir'd; 
aw you the Man ſo much defir'd ? 
Nor many ſteps had farther paſt, 

ut found my Love, and held him faſt : 
faſt held, till I the ſo long ſought, 
Had to my Mothers Manſion brought. 

n that adorned Chamber laid, 
df her, who gaveme life, I ſaid: 

ou Daughters of Fernſalem, 

ou Branches of that holy Stem ; 
, by the Mountain Roes, and by 
ſhe Hinds, which through the Foreſt fly ; 
\djure you that you filence keep, 
for, till he call, diſturb his ſleep. 


CHORUS. 


Hat Beauty from the Deſert comes, 
LikeSpires of Smoak rais'd from ſweet gums: 
With Aromatick Powders fraught, 
Wy Merchants from Sabea brought. 


SPONSA. 


Ehold the Bed he reſts upon, 
The Royal Bed of Solomon : 

Iwice thirty Souldiers, who excel 
Jn Valour, Sons of 1ſrae!, 
$0 dreadful to their Enemies, 
Their bright Swords mounted on their thighs. 
His Perſon guard from the afiright, 
And Treaſons of concealing Night. 
King Solomon a Chariot made, 
JOrf Trees from Lebanon convay'd : 


—_— 
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The Pillars Silver, and the Throne, 
With Gold of Indian Ophir ſhone : 
With Tyriar Purple ceil'd above, 
For $05 Daughter pav'd with Love, 

Come Holy Virgins, O come forth, 

Behold a Spectacle of worth! 

Behold the Royal Solomon, 

High mounted on his Fathers Throne, 
Crown'd with the Crown his Motherplac'd 
On his ſmooth Brows, with Gems enchac'd, 
At that ſolemniz'd Nuptial Fealt, 

When Joy his raviſl't Soul poſleſt. 


Cant. IV. 


SPONSUS. 


OW fair art thou, how wondrous fair ! 
Thy Dove-like Eyes in ſhades of hair ; 
Whoſe dangling Curls appear like flocks 
Of Climing Goars from G/eads Rocks : 
Thy Teeth like Sheep in their return 
From Cheſoz,, waſht, and ſmoothly ſhorn. 
None markt for barren, none of all 
But equal Twins at once let fall. 
Fhy Eips like threds of Scarlet ſhow, 
Whence graceful accents ſweetly flow : 
Thy Cheeks like Punick Apples are, 
Which bluſh beneath thy flowing hair : 
Thy Neck like Davids Armory, 
With Poliſht Marble rais'd on high ; 
Whoſe Walls a thouſand Shields adorn, 
By Worthies oft in Battel born : 


— 


tbe Song of Solomori. x 


Thy Breaſts are Twins, Twins of theRoe 
here grazing where the Lilies grow. 

[to the Mountains will retire, 

Where bleeding Trees perfumes expire ; 

Until the Morning fleck the sky, 

And Nights repulted Shadows fly. 

How beautiful thy looks appear! 

In every part from blemiſh clear ! 

My Spouſe, at length let us begone 

cave we the fragrant Lebanor - 

Look down from Amana, Look down 

from Sherners top and Hermons Crown : . 

from Hills where dreadful Lygns rave, 

ind from the Mountain Leopards Cave. 
hou who my Spoule and Siſter art ; 

ow haſt thou raviſhed my heart ! 

truck with one glance of thy bright Eyes! 

One Hair of thine 1n Fetters ties ! 

by Beauty, Silter, 1s divine, | : 

Thy love, my Spouſe, more ſtrong than Wine. 

ſhy Odors, far more redolent 

[han Spices from Panchata ſent : 

Thy Lips drop Honey, from below 

Thy Palate Milk and Honey flow. 

Thy Robes a ſweeter Odor call, 

Than Lebanon with Cedars grac't. 

My Love, by mutual vows aſlur'd. 

A Garden is with ſtrength immur'd : 

A Cryſtal Fountain, a clear Spring, 

Shut up and ſealed with my Ring : 

An Orchard ſtor'd with pleaſant Fruits ; 

Pomgranat Trees, there ſpread their Roots, 
Where ſweetly ſmelling Camphire blows, 

And never dying Spikenard grows 

weet Spikenard, Crocus newly blown, 

Weet Calamus and Cinamon : 

CC 
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Thoſe Trees which facred Incenſe ſhed, 


The Tears of Myrrh, and Aloes bled 
From bitter wounds; with all the rare 


Productions which perfume the Air. 


SPONSA. 


Y ra living Springs from thee proceed, ( 
Whoſe Drills our Plants with moiſture feed: [1 
Like Cryſtal Streams which iſſue from 
The Fountain-fruitful Lebanor. 1. 
You cooler Winds blow from the North, : 
You dropping Southern Gales break forth : 
On this our Garden gently blow, 
And through the Land rich Odors throw. 
Come Love, Come with a Lovers haſt, | 
Our riper fruits and ſpices taſt. | 


Cant. V. | 


SPONSUS. 


M-: Spouſe, my Siſter, thou who art 
| The Joy and Treaſure of my heart : 
I to my Garden have retir'd, | 
Reapt Spices which perfumes expir'd ; 
Sweet Gums from Trees profuſely ſhed, 
On dropping Combs of Honey fed; 
Drunk Morning Milk, with new preſt Wine : 
O Friends, whom like deſires combine ; 
Eat, drink, drink freely : nor remove, 
Till you be all inflam'd with Love. 
SPONS A, 
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SPONS A. 


Lthough I fleep my Paſlions wake, 
A For he who knockt, thus ſadly ſpake : 
My Love, my Siſter, thou more mild 

Than galleſs Doves, my undefiÞd, 

O let me enter ! Night hath ſhed 

: | Her Dew on my uncovered Head ; 

Which from my drenched Locks diſtils, 
And with a frozen numneſs chills. 

Can I aſlent to thy requeſt, 

Diſrob'd and newly aid to reſt ? 

Shall I now cloath my ſelf again ? 

And feet ſo lately waſht, diſtain ? 

But when I had his hand diſcern'd, 

Drawn from the latch, my bowels yern'd. 
| roſe, no longer could defer 

| Tounlock the Door ; when liquid Myrrh, 
| Thence dropping, on my finger fell, 

And breath'd an Odoriferous ſmell. 

But ah, when opened he was gone : 

His grief fetcht from my heart a groan. 

In vain I ſought my Souls Belov'd ; 

I calPd him, O too far remoy'd ! 

The Watch and thoſe who walk the round, 
In this purſuit the Afiifted found : 

Smote, wounded, and prophanely tore 
The Sable Veil my Sorrow wore. 

You Virgins of fair Solyma, 

| charge you, if you meet him, ſay, 

That I his Spouſe am fick for Love, 

And with your tears ſoft pitty move. 


Cc2 
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CHORUS. 


Thou of all our Sex moſt fair, 

Can none with thy belov*d compare ! 
Doti he ſo much our Loves tranſcend 
That we alone ſhould him intend ! 


SPONSA. 


O ! inhis face the bluſhing Roſe, 
Join'd with the Virgin Lily, grows: 

Among a Myriad he appears 
The Chief, and Beauties Enſign bears. 
His head adorrn'd with barniſht gold, 
Which Curls of ſhining hair infold, 
Black as the newly pruned Crow : 
His Eyes like Doves by Fountains ſhow, 
Late bathed ina Rivolet 
Of Milk, alike exadtly ſet: 
Fis Cheeks, ſweet Spice, and flowers confer, 
[lis Lips, like Roſes dropping Myrrh. 
His Hand, the wondering Eye invites, 
Like Rings that Þlaze with Chryſolites : 
His Belly, poli{ht Ivory, : 
Where Saphires in blew branches he : 
His Legs, like Marble Pillars, plac'd 
On Eaies wit pure gold nnchac'd : 
His Looks, like Cedars p!antcd on 
The Brows of Toity Lebanon : 

iis Tongue, the Ear with Muſick feeds : 
And he 1n every part excecds. 
You Daughters of Fernſulem, 
Suci is my Fricad, my praifes Theam. 
Cant. 


the Song of Solomon. 
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Gant. V1. 


CHORUS. 


Fs Virgin, parallel'd by none, 
O whither's thy Beloved gone ! 
Direct our forward Zeal, that we 
May join in this purſuit with thee. 


SPONS A. 


Ehold, the more than life deſir?d, 
Down to tis Garden is retir*d : 
There gathers Flowers, Feaſts in the Shade, 

On Beds of bruiſed Spices laid. 
Our mutual flame all flames exceeds : 
My Dear among the Lilies feeds, 


SPONSUS. 


OT Regal Terza, 1jraels 
Delight, thy Beauty, Love cxcels : 

Not thou, Divine Feruſalem, 
That art of all the World the Gem: 
Nor Armies with their Enſfigns ſpread), 
So threaten with amazing Dread. 
O turn from me thy wounding Eyes ! 
In every glance an Arrow flies ! 
Thy dangling Hair appears like flocks 
Of climbing Goats from Gileads Rocks : 
Thy Teeth, like Sheep in their Return 


From Chiſon, waſht and ſmoothly ſhorn 
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None markt for barren, none of all 

But equal Twins at once let fall : 

Thy Cheeks like Punick Apples are, 
Which bluſh beneath thy flowing Hair. 
They boaſt of many Queens, great ſtore 
Of Concubines, and Virgins more 

Than can be told : my Undefil'd 

Is all in one ; the only Child 

Of her fair Mother : and brought forth 
To ſhew the World an unknown Worth. 
Queens, Virgins, Concubines, beheld, 
Admir'd, and bleſt tl UnparallePd. 


CHORUS. 


WW Ho's this, who like the Morning ſhews, 
When ſhe her Paths with Roſes ſtrews ! 

More fair than the replemſht Moon, 

More Radiant than the Sun at Noon : 

Not Armies with their Enſigns ſpread, 

So threaten with amazing dread. 


SPONSUS. 


o 


To 1ny pleaſant Gardens went, 
Where Nutmeegs breath a fragrant ſcent, 
To lee the generous Fruits which grac'd 
The pregnant yale, with Springs inchac'd : 
Tote the Vines diſcloſe their Jems, 
And Granats blooming on their Stems, 
Then unaware, and half amaz?d, 
Me thought my raviſht Soul was rais'd 
Up to a Chariot, ſwift as Winds, 
Drawa by my Peoples willing Minds. 


CHORUS, 


the Song of Solomon. 


CHORUS. 


Eturn fair Shulamete, return 

Tous, who for thy abſence mourn. 
What ſee you in the Shulamite / 
Two Armies prevalent in fight. 


Cant. VIL 


SPONSUS. 


Princeſs, thou thanlife more dear, 
How beautiful thy feet appear ; 

When they, with purple Ribands bound, 
In golden Sandals print the ground ! 
Thy Joints, like Jewels, which impart 
To wondring Eyes the Workmans Art : 
Thy Navel, like a Mazer, fill'd 
With Juice from rareſt fruits diſtilld : 
Thy Belly, like a heap of wheat, 
With never fading Lilies ſet : 


Thy Breaſts two Roes, new weaned, ſhow, 
Which fell at once from one fair Doe : 


Thy Neck, an Ivory Tower diſplays : 
Thine Eyes, which ſhine with equal Rays, 
Like Heſhbons Pools by Bathrabim, 
\Vhere filver-ſcaled Fiſhes ſwim : 
Thy Noſe, preſents that Tower upon 
The face of flowry Lebanon ; 
Which all the pleaſant plain ſurvays, 
Where Abana her ſtreams diſplays 3 
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Thy 
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Thy Head, like Carmel, cloth'd with ſhade ; 
Whoſe Treſſes Tyrian fillers bray'd. 

The King, from Cypreſs Galleries, 

This Chain of ſtrong Aﬀection ties. 

How pleaſant! ' O how exquiſite! 

Thy Beauty fram'd for ſweet delight! 

Thy Stature, like an upright Palm : 

Thy Breaſts, like Cluſters dropping Balm. 

I will aſcend the Palms high Crown, 
Whoſe Boughs Victorious Hands renown, 
And from the ſpreading Branches Root, 
Will gather her delicious fruit. . 

Thy Breaſts ſhall like ripe Cluſters ſwell, 
Thy Breath like new pulPd Citrons ſmell : 
Choice Wines ſhall from thy Palate ſpring, 
Moſt acceptable to tne King : © | 

Which ſweetly ſhall deſcend, and make 
The Dumbto ſpeak, the Dead to wake. 


SPONS A. 


Il My Belov'd, am only thine, 

And thou by juſt exchange art mine z 
Come, let us tread the pleaſant Fields, 
Taſt we what fruit the Country yields, 
And in the Villages repoſe 
When ſhades of | Night all Forms incloſe, 
Then with the early Morn repair 
To our new Vineyard ; ſee if there 
The tender Vines chruſt forth their Gems, 
And Granats bloſſom on their Stems. 
There, where no Froſts our Spring deſtroys 
Shalt thou alone my Love enjoy.  * 

How {ſweet a ſmell our Mandrakes yield ! 
Our Gates with VALIious fruits are fIFd : 
Fruits 
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Fruits that are old, fruits from the Tree 
New gathered, all preſerv'd for thee. 


m—_— 


Cant, VIII. 


SPONS A. 


_——— 


() Had we from one Mother ſprung ! 
Both at her Breaſts together hung ! 
Then ſhould I meet thee in the Street, 
With unreproved kiſles greet : | 
And to my Mothers Houſe conduct, 
Where thou thy Siſter ſhouldſt inſtruct : 
There would I ſpiced Wines produce, 
And my Pomegranats purple Juice ; 
Thy left Arm for my Pillow plac'd, 

And ſtrictly with thy right embrac'd, 
You Virgins, born in Sons Towers, 
Icharge you by the chief of Powers, 
That you a conſtant ſilence keep, 

Nor till he call, diſturb his ſleep. 


CHORUS. 


A7 Ho's this, whoſe feet the Hills aſcend 
From Deſerts, leaning on her Friend ! 


SPONS A. 


My Belov'd firſt raiſed thee 


From under the Pomecitron Tree : 
Thy 
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Thy careful Mother, in that Shade, 

With anguiſh, her fair Belly laid. 

Be I, O thou my better Part, 

A Seal impreſt upon thy Heart : 

May I thy Fingers Signet prove, 

For Death is not more ſtrong than Love : 

The Grave not ſo infatiate, 

As Jealouſics enflame debate. 

Should falling Clouds with Floods conſpire, 

Their Waters could not quench Loves fire : 

Nor all in-Natures Treaſury, 

The Freedom of AfﬀeCction buy. 

We have a Siſter immature, | 
That hath no Breaſts, as yet obſcure ; 

What Ornaments ſhall we beſtow. | 

When Mortals her Endowments know ? | 


SPONSUS. 


N her, if ſtrongly built to bear, 
We will a Silver Palace rear ; 
Or, if a Door, to deck the ſame, 
Will Leaves of carved Cedar frame. ( 


SPONS A. 


Am a firm Foundation, 

For my Belov*d to build upon ; 
My Breaſts are Towers : I, his Delight, 
His object and ſole Favourite. 


SPON:-I 
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SPONSUS. 


Ate in Baab-Hamon Solomon 

Let forth his Vineyard : every one 
for Fruits and Wines there yearly made, 
A Thouſand ſilver Sheckles paid. 


SPONS A. 


T His Vineyard, this which I poſſeſs, 
With diligence I daily dreſs. 
Thou Solomon ſhalt have thy due : 

Two hundred more remain for you, 
(Out of the ſurplus of our gains) 

Who in our Vineyard took ſuch pains. 


SPONSUS. 


Thou that in the Gardens liv*ſt, 
And life infuſing counſel giv'it 
To thoſe that in thy Songs rejoice, 
To me addreſs thy cheerful Voice. 


SPONS A. 


Hope my Beloy'd, O come away ! 
Love is impatient of Delay : 
Run, like a youthful Hart, or Roe, 
On Hills where precious Spices grow. 
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A 
Paraphzaſe 
LAMENTATIONS 


JEREMIAH. 


CH AP.- I. 


O W likea Widow, ah! how deſolate 
ThisCity ſits!thrown from the pride of State ! 
How is this Potent Queen, who laws to all 
The neighbouring Nations gave, becomea Thrall! 
Who Nightly tears from her falt Fountains ſheds: 
Which fall upon her Cheeks in liquid Beads. 
Of all her Lovers, none regard her woes : 
And her perfidious Friends increaſe her Foes. 
Fudah in exile wanders: ah! ſubdu'd 
By vaſt afflictions, and baſe ſervitude. 
Among the Barbarous Heathen finds no reſt : 
At home, abroad, on every fide opprelt. 
Ah! ſee how $02 mourns! Her Gates, and ways, 
Lieunfrequented on her ſolemn Days. a 
er 
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Her Virgins weep; her Prieſts Iament her fall : 
And all her ſuſtenance converts to gall. 
A wretched Vaſlal to her Salvage Foes : 
Her numerous Sins the Authors of theſe Woes, 
Behold, how they, who by her loſles thrive, 
IntoCaptivity her Children drive! 

O Sons Daughter, all thy Beauty's loſt ! 

Thy chaſed Princes are like Harts imboſt, 
Which find no water ; and infeebled fly 
Before the Eager Hunters dreadful Cry. 
Feruſalem in theſe her Miſeries, 

And Days of Mourning, ſets before her Eyes 
Thoſe vaniſh't Pleaſures which ſhe once enjoy'd; | 
Her People now by hoftile Swords deſtroy*d : 
Whil'ſt none afford Compaſlion to her woes; 
Her Sabbatisſcorn'd by her inſulting Foes. 
Feruſalem hath iin'd ; 1s now remoy'd 

For her uncleanneſs : thoſe who lately lov'd, 

As muchdeſpiſe ; her nakednels deſcry'd : 

Who ſighs for ſhame, and turns her face aſide. 
Pollution ſtains her skirts; yet her laſt end 
Remembred not : for this without a Friend 
Stupendiouſly ſhe fell. Great God behold 

My Sorrows, ſince the Foe is grown ſo bold ! 
Hath raviſt”t all wherein ſhe took delight; 

His Infolence contending with his Might. 

Ah! ſhe hath ſeen tlPuncircumcis'd profane 

Thy Temple, whoſe approach thy Laws reſtrain. 
Her People, ſighing ſeek for Bread ; who give 
Their wealth for food, that their faint Souls may 
Conſider Lord; O look on the forlorn! (live. 
Who am to all the World a general ſcorn. 

_ You Paſſengers, though this concern not you, 
Herefix your Steps,and my ſtrange Sufferings view. 
Was ever ſorrow like my Sorrow known ! 
Which God hath on me in his fury thrown ! 


—— 
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Shall equal Sorrows to thy Juſtice pay. 


the Lamentations of Jeremiah. 


e from the breaking Clouds his flames hath caſt ;. 
hich in my Bones the boyling Marrow waſt : 
ath ſet ſnares for my feet,thrown to the ground ; 
eft deſolate, and fainting with my wound. 
ho of my Sins hath made a yoke, to check 
My Infolence; and caſt it on my Neck. 


 MyStrength hath broken; to my Enemies 


ubdu'd my Powers : now, ah ! too weak to riſe. 
ne, in the midſt of me, hath trodden down 

My mighty Men ; and thoſe of moſt Renown. 

His Troops on my ſtrong youth likeTorrentsruſh't: 
\s10 a Wine-Preſs, Fudah's Daughter cruſt't. 

for this I weep! my Eye, my galled Eye, 
Diſlolves in Streams : for he who ſhould apply 
Balm to my wounds, far, O far off is fled ! 

My Children deſolate ; their Foe, their head. 

fer Hands fad S:oz rais'd ; no Comfort found : 
chovah charg'd her Foes to giur'd her round. 
feruſalem, O thou of late belov'd ; 

Now like a Menſtruous Woman art remoy'd. 

The Lord is juſt : *tis I that have rebell'd; 

\nd by my wild revolt his Grace expell'd. 

Hear, and behold my woes : my Orphans torn 
From my forc*'d Arms, and into exile born. 

[to my boaſting Lovers call'd for aid : 

ut they their vows infring'd, my truſt betray'd. 
My Prieſts and Princes, while they ſeek for Bread 
To feed their hungry Souls, augment the Dead. 
Lord look on me ! my heart rouls in my Breaſt : 
My Bowels toil, like Seas with Storms opprelt. 


- fl have provok*t thy Vengeance with my Sin : 


Without the Sword deſtroys, and Dearth within. 
My ſighs no pitty move : my cruel Foes 


« JEnjoy thy Wrath, and glory in my Woes. 


Yet that preſaged Time will come, when they 
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A Paraphzaſe upon 
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O ſet their impious deeds before thine Eyes ; 
And preſs them with my weighty Miſeries : | 
(The Birth of Sin) which break into complaint ; 
My groans are numberleſs, my Spirits faint. 


CHAP. Il. 


O W. hath Fehoval's wrath, O S:on, ſpread 
A Vail of Clouds about thy Daughters head! 
From Heaven to Earth thy beauty,ſrael, thrown! 
Nor in his fierce diſpleaſure ſpar*d his own ! 
How hath he ſwallow'd Fudah's Manſions! ras*t 
His Holds! and to the ground his Bulwarks caſt! 
The Land in his relentleſs rage profan'd ; - 
And with the Blood of her own Princes ſtain'd ! 
He, in his Indignation, hath the Horn 
Of Tſrael from his bleeding forehead torn. 
Before the Foe, O forc't to flie with ſhame! 
His wrath to 7acob a devouring flame. 
Foe-like hath bent his Bow; his Hoſtile hand 
Advanc't, and ſlain the Beauty of the Land : 
All that the eye attracted with Deſire ; 
And pour'd his anger forth like floods of Fire. 
Againſt thee, Solyma, converts his Powers : 
Sad Iſrael, and his Palaces, devours. 
His ſtrong built Fortreſſes to ruins turns : 
WhiP[t7»#4a-'sDaughter for her Children mourns. | 
His Tabernacle He with Violence | 
Hath now demoliſt't, like a Garden Fence, 
None $7075 Feaſts and Sabbaths celebrate ; 
Both King and Prieſt obnox1ous to his hate. 
Deteſts his Santuary, and forſakes 
His flameleſs Altar : while the Enemy takes 
His Palaces and Walls, fill'd with their Cries : 


As late by us in our Solemnities. 
The I 
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The ruin of Feruſalem deſigns : 

And levels the Foundation with his Lines 
Nor his fierce hand withdraws: the totterinf walls 

And ſtooping Turrets, languiſh in their falls. 

| | Her Gates ſink to the Earth, with ſhiver'd bars ; 

Her King and Princes Slaves, or {tain in Wars. 

All Laws ſurceaſe: Fehovah to her Seers 

No more by Viſions or by Dreams appears. 

Her Elders fit on Earth, with ſilent Woe 3 

: [And Duſt upon their Silver Treſles throw : 

« {ln ſack:cloath mourn.HerVirgins hang their heads; 

Like droopingFlowers that bow to their cold Beds; 

My Bowels toil; mineEyes with tears are drown'd; 

« {My bleeding Liver pour'd upon the Ground : 

To ſee my tender Babes, unpittied, lie 

« JOn flinty Pavements, and through famine die; 

While others to their weeping Mothers ſay : 

O give us Food, our hunger to allay ! 

Then, fainting by the bloodleſs wound of Death, 

[n their infolding Arms ſigh out their Breath. 

How ſhall my tongue expreſs, O how compare 

. [Thy matchleſs Sorrows, to aſlwage thy Care, 

Diſtreſſed $:07s Daughter ! for thy breach 

Is like the Seas; whoſe rage no bounds impeach. 

Vain tales, and fooliſh, have thy Prophets told ; 

Nor would they thy exiling Sins unfold : 

Falſe Burthens, and falſe Prophecies, invent ; 

« IThe fatal Authors of thy Baniſhment. _ 

The Paſſengers, they wry their heads aſide; 

Hiſs at thee, clap their hands, and thus deride : 

ls this their only Joy ? which they of all 

The world the Beauty and Perfettion call? (lay 

Thy Foes make mouths,ſcoft, grind their teeth; and 

Now have we ſwallow'd onr defired prey : 

This is that Day we did ſo long expett, 

Wherein our hopes have had their wiſh't effe&t.: - | 
that D4q God 


wh - 


A Paraphyaſe upon. 


God hath accompliſhed his old Decree 

We thy oft-menaced Deſtruction ſee : 

Hath ruin*d without pity ; made a Scorn 

To thy Triumphant Foe, and rais'd his Horn. 

To him their hearts now cry : O Sous Towers! : 

All Day, all Night, let tears deſcend in Showers. 

O nevgr give thy labouring Thoughts repoſe !- 

Nor let the humid Night thy Eye-lids cloſe! 

Ariſe, and cry; cry from the Nights firſt hour : 

Thy Heart before thy God, like water, pour. 

O raiſe thy Hands to Heaven; leſt Famines force 

ThyChildrens Souls from theirpaleCorps divorce. 

Lord, ſee thy Maſlacres! ſhall Curſed Wombs 

Become their new-born Childrens fatal Tombs ! 

Thy Prieſts and Prophets by the Sword are ſlain: | 

And with their Blood thy Sanctuary ſtain. | 

Lo! inthe Streets old Men and Infants lie: 

My Virgins and bold Youth by ſlaughter die. 

Thou with their Blood thy Vengeance didſt im- ' F 
Thy burning Fury without pitty ſlew. (brew : 

As 1n a ſolemn Day, thy Terrors have 

Inviron'd me : thy Anger cloys the Grave. 

Thoſe whom I ſwadled, in my Boſom bred 

The Barbarous Foe hath ſent unto the Dead. 


La 


CHAP. I. 


O, I, the Man, who by the wrath of God, 
| Have feenafflictions ſtorms, and felt hisRod! 
He hath depriv'd me of the chearful Light ; 
Inveloped with Shades more dark than Night : 
Againſt me his revengeful Forces bent ; 
Nor ſets his Anger with the Suns deſcent. 
My fleſh hath waſted ; wrinkled my ſmooth skin | 
With Sorrows Age, and broke my Bones within, 
| Again8 


ey 


the Lamentations of - Jeremiah. 
Againſt me digg'd a Trench, caſt upa Mound ; 
With Travels bitter gall beſieg'd me round. | 
Imprifon*d where no beams their brightneſs ſhed : 
Like that dark Region peopled by the Dead. 

_ £On every ſide my Flight with Bars reſtrains : 
And clogs my galled Legs with maſly Chains: . -.” 
Who ſtops his Ears againſt my Cries and Prayers: 

With Stone immures , and ſpreads my Path with 

 {felike a Bear, or Lyon, lies in wait: (fhares. 
Diverts, in pieces tears, leaves: Deſolate. 
At me, as at a mark, his Bow he drew : 
Whoſe Arrows in my Blood their Wings imbrew. 
fdelets the People circle me in Throngs ; | 
Vho all the Day deride, with ſpiteful Songs. (wo : 
With Wormwood made me drunk, with gall hath 

' My Teeth with gravel broke, with Aſhes ſpread. 
My Soul to Peace is fuch a Stranger grownz 
s if I never better Days.-had known. 

 WVhenl my wrongs to memory recal ; p 
My Miſeries, my Wormwood, and my Gall; © -. 
My Paſſions thus exclaim : Ah! Periſhed © 
ireall my hopes! from me my ſtrengthis fled!. / 

heſethoughts mySoul have humbP'd:trod to Earth. 
My Pride ; and given my Hopesa ſecond Birth. - 
Twas thy abundant goodnefs, Lord, thart all 
Did not together in one Ruine fall, 
hy Mercies with the riſing Light renew; 
Ind thy Fidelity, as large as true, 
y Soul is arnr'd with ſtedfaſt Confidence: - _ _. 
| Fince thou my Portion art, and ſtrong Defence. 
[o thoſe, how gracious, who on thee relie ! 
ho ſeek thee with unfainting Induſtry ! 
Tis good to hope, and reſt upon thy Truth : 
Tis good to bear thy yoke in early youth, 
1 Mone he ſilent ſits : nor will diſtruſt > 
. (hy Promiſe, when he hides his head in Duſt. 
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| Hates that the weak ſhould be oppreſt by might; | 


His cheek ſubmirsto blows, by allreviPd : 
Yet knows at.length-thou wilt be reconciPd: 


WhenGod with grief hath fixt thee to the ground: | 


His Mercy will pour balm into thy -wound. 
For He delights not in our Miſery ; * - 

On thoſe to trample who in fetters lie: 

Or Juſtice ſuffer in the Judges fight. 

Otell, what can befal beneath the Sun, 
That is not by the Lords appointment done ? 
Both good and bad from Him proceeds : why then 
Grudge you at puniſhment ; vain ſinful Men ? 
Turn we to God by tryal of our ways: 

To Heaven our hearts,our hands, and voices,taiſe. 
We have tranſgreſs'd, rebelPd ; no pardon gain : 
The:Food of 'Wrath; by thee purſu'd and ſlain. 
Thou haſt with Clouds thy ſelf inclos'd of late : 
Through which no Prayers of -ours can penetrate. 
With Men, the refuſe and oft-skouring made : 
Whom all our Foes with open mouths upbraid. 
Fill & with vaſtation, ruins, ſnares, and fears ; 
Whnle for my Childrens lofs I melt in Tears. 
Nor ſhall thoſe briny Rivers ceaſe to flow, 
Tyl God look down with pity on our woe. 
Mine Eye, ah ! wounds my heart ; when L behold 
My Cities Daughters to Affictions ſold. 
Thoſe who thy Beauty, Solyma, deface, 

My Soul likea retrived Partridge chace : 

Cut from the living, in a Dungeon thrown, 
And over-whelmed with a Pile of Stone. 
Storms o're my head their rouling Billows tolt : 
Thencry'd I, ah! Iam for ever loſt! 
Thou from theDungeon,Lord,my cries didſt hear; 
O never from my ſighs divert thine Ear ! 
Thou ſtood'ſt beſides me inthat horrid Day : 
And ſait*ſt; Take courage ; nor thy fear a . 


the Lamentations of Jeremiah. 53 
\|My cauſe, thou Lord, haſt pleaded in'this ſtrife : 
/[:And from their greedy jaws redeem'd my Life. 
.'| Thou that haſt ſeen my wrongs, reſtore my right : 
| Thou haſt their vengeance ſeen, and curſed ſpight. 

.The malice heard whichtheir falſe rongneadibloſe 
| The thoughts and machinations of my Foes. 
. | When they ſit down,and when they riſe, I ſtill _ 
//| Become their Muſick, and their Laughter fill,” . 
Rewardsaccording to their works disþurſe:(Curſe. 
| Their Hearts with Sorrow wound, blaſt with thy 
| Purſue, deſtroy : nor, Lord thy wrath reſtrain ;, - 
Till none beneath the Arch of Heavenremain. 
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CH AP, IV. 


HR? W is our Gold growndim! of all the moſt 

f Refin'd and pure, hath now his Luſtre loſt. 
That Marble, which the Temple beantif'd ; 

| Torn down by impious Rage, and caſt aſide. 

The wretched Sons of $S:0z, ah ! behold! 

JOf late ſo precious; more eſteem'd than Gold. 

How flighted ! to how lowa value brought! 

Like Earthen Veſlels by the Potter wrought. 

:The Monſters of the Sea, and Salvage Beaſts, 

Their young ones gently foſter at their Breaſts ; 

My Daughters, ah ! more cruel are than theſe : 

Or than the defert-haunting Eſtriges. 

Their Children cry for Bread, but none receive : 

Whoſe thirſty tongues to their hot palats cleave. 

Who fed Deliciouſly, now ſit forlorn : 

And thoſe whoScarlet wore,on Dung-lulls mourn. 

I The Puniſhments, as did their fins, excel 

That which from Heaven on wicked Sodors fell, 

Deyourd with ſudden flames. No Creature found 

| To whom his wrath could add another wound- 
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Her Nazarites, late pure, as falling Snow; (flow: 
More white thanStreams which from ſtretchtuders 
Not Rubies of the rock ſuch red inſphear'*d ; 
Nor poliſht Saphires like their Veins appear'd : 
Their faces now more black than Cinders grown ; 
To ſuch as meet them in the Streets, unknown. 
Whoſe wither*dSkins,moredry than ſapleſs wood, 
Cleave to their fleſhleſs Bones, for want of Food. 
O far leſs wretched they, whoſe parting Breath . 
Breaks through their wonds, than thoſe who ſtarve 
For they inlingring tormentspine away: (todeath! 
And find not Death ſo cruel as Delay. _ 
Soft-hearted Mothers live by horrid ſpoil : 
And their beloved Babes in Caldrons boil. 
On theſe with weeping Eyes,and hearts that bleed, 
The famiſht Daughters of my People feed. 
The Lord his vengeance now accompliſh't hath 
And poured forth the Viols of his wrath : 
Forſaken Sox ſets gn fire ; whoſe Towers 
And Palaces the hungry flame devours. 
You Kings that ſway the many-Peopled Earth ; 
All who from groaning Mothers take your birth? 
O would you have believ*d, that thus the Foe 
Should have triumph't in her ſad overthrow ! 
HerPrieſts & Prophets ſins, who ſhould have taught 
By their Example, have her ruine wrought : 
With humane fleſh her flaming Altars fed ; 
And blood of Innocents profuſely ſhed. 
Who blindly wander; ſo defiPd with gore, 
That none would touch the Garments which they 
Depart,they cry*d,Depart,and touchusnot:(wore, 
Depart O you whom foul pollutions ſpot. 
Thus chid, they ſtray*d, and to the Gentiles fled: 
Yet faid, ere long we ſhall from hence be led. 
For this, the Lord hath ſcatter'd in his Ire ; 
Nor ever ſhall they to their homes retire ; Gs 
elr 
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| Their unregarded Prieſts ſlain by the Foe; 


Who would no pity to the aged ſhow. 
Yet vainly we, in theſe our Miſeries, 


With expectation have conſum'*d our Eyes 


And foſtered flatteringhopes: builr on their word 
Who can no aid to our Extreams afford. 

Like cruel Hunters they our ſteps purſue : 
While we in Corners lurk from publick view. 
That Fatal Day draws near ; wherein we muſt 
Deſcend to Death, and mingle with the Duſt. 
Not Eagles fearful Doves ſo ſwiftly chace ; 

As they with winged feet our foot-ſteps trace : 
Purſue o're Mountains ; watch at eyery ſtrait ; 
And to intrap us in the Deſert wait, 

The Lords Anointed, even our noſtrils Breath, 
They have inſnar'd, anFrendred up to Death. 
Of whom we ſaid ; Among the Heathen we, 
Beneath his Wings, ſhall live 1n exile free. 
Daughter of Edom, thon that dwelſt in Hus, 
Exalt thy Joy : This Cup to thee from us 
Shall ſwiftly paſs : thy brains inebriate ſo, 

As thon thy nakedneſs ſhalt boldly ſhow. 

Yet when thy Sins deſerved Puniſnment, 

O wretched Sos Daughter, ſhall be ſpent : 
Fehovah will thy Baniſhment repeal ; 

Foment thy wounds, and all thy bruiſes heal, 
Then he on Edoms Iſle ſhall impoſe 

Our yoke, and her deformity diſcloſe. 


CHAP. V. 


Emember Lord the Afflitions we have born : 
See how we are to all the World aScorn 
Our Lands and Houſes Foreigners polſleſs : 
Our Mothers, Widdows ; -and we Fatherleſs. 
To us our Wood the greedy Stranger ſells ; 
And dearly purchas'd water from our wells. 
; HS. Our 
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His.cheek ſubmiits-to blows, by all reviFd : 
Yet knows at.length-thou wilt be reconciPd- l 
WhenGod with grief hath fixt thee to the ground; 
His Mercy will pour balm into thy-wound. 
For He delights not in our Miſery ; * - 

. On thoſe to trample who in fetters lie: . 
Hates that the weak ſhould be oppreſt by might ;' || 
Or Juſtice ſuffer in the Judges fight. ' 
Otell, what can befal beneath the Sun, 
That is not by the Lords appointment done ? 
Both good and bad from Him proceeds : why then || 
Grudge you at puniſhment ; vain ſinful Men ? 
Turn we to God by tryal of our ways: 1 
To Heaven our hearts,our hands, and voices;taiſe. 
We have tranſgreſs'd, rebelPd ; no pardon gain : 
The:-Food of 'Wrath; by thee purſu'd and ſlain. 
Thou haſt with Clouds thy ſelf inclos'd of late : 
Through which no Prayers of -ours can penetrate. 
With Men, therefuſe and off-skouring made : 
Whom all our Foes with open mouths upbraid. 
Fill d with vaſtation, ruins, ſnares, and fears ; 
While for my Childrens lofs I melt in Tears. 
Nor ſhall thoſe briny Rivers ceaſe to flow, 
TYl God look down with pity on our woe. 
Mine Eye, ah ! wounds my heart ; when behold 
My Cities Daughters to Afflictions ſold. 
Thoſe who thy Beauty, Solyma, deface, 

My Soul likea retrived Partridge chace : 

Cut from the living, in a Dungeon thrown 
And over-whelmed with a Pile of Stone. 
Storms o're my head their rouling Billows toſt : 
Then cry'd I, ah! Iam for eyer loſt! 
Thoufrom theDungeon, Lord,my cries didſt hear; 
O never from my ſighs divert thine Ear ! 
Thou ſtood'ſt beſides me inthat horrid Day : 
And fait*ſt;, Take courage ; nor thy fear who : 
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\ I:My cauſe, thou Lord, haſt pleadedin' this ſtrife : 

/I:And from their greedy jaws redeem'*d my Life. 

| Thou that haſt ſeen my wrongs, reſtore my right : 

| Thou haſt their vengeance ſeen, and curſed ſpight. 
-The malice heard which their falſe tonguesdilſcloſe: 

.| The thoughts and machinations of. my Foes. 

| When they ſit down, and when they riſe, I ſtill _ * 

'/[ Become their Muſick, and their Laughter fill.” - 

{| Rewardsaccording to their works disburſe: (Curſe. 
Their Hearts with Sorrow wound, blaſt with thy 
1 | Purſue, deſtroy : nor, Lord thy wrath reſtrain; - 

Till none beneath the Arch of Heavenremain. 
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CHAP, IV. 


HRP W is our Galdgrowndim! of all the moſt 

: Refin'd and pure, hath now his Luſtre loſt. 
That Marble, which the Temple beautifed 

Torn down by impious Rage, and call aſide. 

The wretched Sons of $:07, ah ! behold! 

Of late ſoprecious; more eſteem?d than Gold 1 
How ſlighted ! to how low a value brought ! 
Like Earthen Veſlels by the Potter wrought. 

4 [The Monſters of the Sea, and Salvage Beaſts, 

I Their young ones gently foſter at their Breaſts ; 
My Daughters, ah ! more cruel are than theſe : 
Or than the defert-haunting Eſtriges. 

Their Children cry for Bread, but none receive: 
Whaſe thirſty tongues to their hot palats cleave. 
Who fed Deliciouſly, now ſit forlorn : 
And thoſe whoScarlet wore,on Dung-hulls mourn. 
. The Puniſhments, as did their ſins, excel 
| That which from Heaven on wicked Sodors fell, 
Deyoyr'd with ſudden flames. No Creature found 
[To whom his wrath could add another wound. 
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Her Nazarites, late pure, as falling Snow; (flow: 
More white thanStreams which from ſtretcht uders 
Not Rubies of the rock ſuch red inſphear'd ; 

Nor poliſht Saphires like their Veins appear'd : 
Their faces now more black than Cinders grown; 
To ſuch as meet them in the Streets, unknown. | 
Whoſe wither*dSkins,moredry than ſapleſs wood, 
Cleave to their fleſhleſs Bones, for want of Food. 
O far leſs wretched they, whoſe parting Breath 
Breaksthrough their wonds, than thoſe who ſtarve 
For they inlingringtormentspine away: (todeath! 
And find not Death ſo cruel as Delay. _. 
Soft-hearted Mothers live by horrid ſpoll : 

And their beloved Babes in Caldrons boil. 

On theſe with weeping Eyes,and hearts that bleed, 
The famiſht Daughters of my People feed. 

The Lord his vengeance now accompliſh't hath; 
And poured forth the Viols of his wrath : 
Forſaken Sox ſets gn fire ; whoſe Towers 

And Palaces the hungry flame devours. 

You Kings that ſway the many-Peopled Earth ; 
All who from groaning Mothers take your birth? 
O would you haye beliey'd, that thus the Foe 
Should have triumph'*t in her ſad overthrow ! 
HerPrieſts & Prophets ſins, who ſhould have taught 
By their Example, have her ruine wrought : 
With humane fleſh her flaming Altars fed ; 

And blood of Innocents profuſely ſhed. 

Who blindly wander; ſo defiPd with gore, 

That none would touch the Garments which they 
Depart,they cry'd,Depart,and touchus not:(wore, 
Depart O you whom foul pollutions ſpot. 

Thus chid, they ſtray'd, and to the Gentiles fled: 
Yet ſaid, ere long we ſhall from hence be led. 
For this, the Lord hath ſcatter'd in his Ire ; 

Nor eyer ſhall they to their homes retire: - 
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: j Their AI Prieſts ſlain by the F oe; 


Who would no pity to the aged ſhow. 

Yet vainly we, in theſe our Miſeries, 
With expectation have conſun'd our Eyes ; 
And foſtered flatteringhopes: built on their word 
Who can no aid to our Extreams afford. 

Like cruel Hunters they our ſteps purſue : 
While we in Corners lurk from publick view. 
That Fatal Day draws near ; wherein we muſt 
Deſcend to Death, and mingle with the Duſt. 
Not Eagles fearful Doves ſo ſwiftly chace 

As they with winged feet our foot-ſteps trace : 
Purſue o're Mountains ; watch at eyery ſtrait ; 
And to intrap us in the Deſert wait, 

The Lords Anointed, even our noſtrils Breath, 
They have inſnar'd, antrendred up to Death. 
Of whom we ſaid ; Among the Heathen we, 
Beneath his Wings, ſhall live in exile free. 
Daughter of Edom, thon that dwelſt in Hus, 
Exalt thy Joy : This Cup to thee from us 

Shall ſwiftly paſs : thy brains inebriate ſo, 

As thou thy nakedneſs ſhalt boldly ſhow. 

Yet when thy Sins deſerved Puniſnment, 
O wretched Sos Daughter, ſhall be ſpent : 
Fehovah will thy Baniſhment repeal ; 
Foment thy wounds, and all thy bruiſes heal, 
Then he on Edoms Iflne ſhall impoſe 
Our yoke, and her deformity diſcloſe, 


CHAP. V. 


Emember Lord the Afflictions we have born : 
See how we are to all the World aScorn; 
Our Lands and Houſes Foreigners poſlels : 
Our Mothers, Widdows ; -and we Fatherleſs. 
To us our Wood the greedy Stranger ſells ; 
And dearly purchas'd water from our wells. 
Z DS 4: Our 
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Our necks.with heavy burthens are oppreſt : 
All Day we toil, at Night depriv'd of Reſt. 
We, in the Egyptian and Aſſyrian Lands, 
Are forc't to beg our bread with ſtretcht-out hands, 
Our Fathers, who tranſgreſt, in Death remain : 
And we the preſſure of their ſins ſuſtain. 

Who were our Vaſlals, now our Soveraigns are : 
And none ſurvive to comfort our deſpair. 

With peril of our lives we ſeek our food ; 

The Sword in pathleſs Deſerts thirſts for blood ; 
While Storms of Famine mutiny within ; 7 
And likea Furnace tan the ſapleſs skin. 

In 7«dzh'*s Cities Virgins they deflour : 

In $oz,, raviſht Wives their wrongs deplore.. 
They crucihe our Princes in their rage; 

Nor honour the aſpect of* reverend Age. 

Qur Youth inforce to;grind, with laſhes gall : 
And Boys beneath their cruel Burthens fall. * 
Na Judge on high Tribunals now appears: 

No Mulick draws our Souls mto our Ears. 

Joy, from our broken hearts exiled, flies : 

Our mirth 1s'chang'd to mourning Elegies. 

The Crown from our eclipſed Brows is torn : 

By all; except thy puniſhments, forlorn. 

Wo to our Sins ! for theſe we waſte our years 

In Servitude. We drown our Eyes with teats 
For thee deſerted Sox - Foxes dwell 

Amoag thy ruins! who our woes can tell: 

Yet, Lord, thou everliv'ſt: Thy Throne ſhall laſt, 
When Funeral Flames the World to Cinders waſte. 
0) why haſt thou ſo long forgot thine 'own ! 

Wilt thou forſake'us as if never known !. 

O call us back, that we thy face may view : 
Thoſe happy Days we once enjoy'd, renew. 

But thou haſt caſt us off to tread the path 
Of Exile : madethe Object of thy wrath, 
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EXODUS RXV. 


= HE Praiſe of our triumphantKing, <4 the& 

And of his ViRtory we ſing : Pala, 
Who in the Seas with horrid force 

O'rethrew the Rider and his Horſe. 

My Strength, my God, my Argument, 

My Fathers Gad, bath falety ſent, 


To 


: I 


EXODUS XV. 


Part. 2, 


To him will I a Manſion raiſe; 


There celebrate his glorious Praiſe. 

His Sword hath won Eternal fame 

And great Fehovah is his Name. 

Lo Pharaoh's Chariots, his proud Holt, 
Are in the ſwallowing Billows loſt. | 
Gad, in the fathomleſs Profound, 

Hath all his choice Commanders drown'd. 
Down ſunk they, like a falling ſtone, 

By raging Whirl-Pits overthrown. 

Thy pow'rful Hand theſe Wonders wrought ; 
Our Foes by Thee to ruine branght. 
Thou all that durſt againſt thee fight, 

Haſt cruſht by thy prevailing Might. 

Thy Wrath thy Foes to Cinders turns, 

As Fire the Sun-drrYd Stubble burns. 
Blown by thy Noſtrils breath, the Flood 

In heaps, like ſolid Mountains, ſtood. 

The Seas divided Heart congeal'd ; 

Her ſandy Bottom firſt reyea[Pd. 

Purſue, o'retake , th* Egyptians cry'd; 
Let us their wealthy Spoil divide ; 

Our Sword theſe Fugitives deſtroy, 

And with their Slaughter feaſt our Joy. 
Thou blew'ſt; thoſe Hills their Billows ſpread: 
In mighty Seas they ſunk like Lead. | 
What God is like our God ! ſo high! 

So excellent 1n Sanctity ! 

Whoſe glorious Praiſe ſuch terror breeds ! 
So wonderful in all thy Deeds! 

Thy Hand out-ſtretcht; the cloſing Womb - 
Of Waves gave all his Hoſt one Tomb. 

But us, who have thy Mercy try'd 

In our Redemption, thou wilt guide: 
Guide by thy Power, till we poſſeſs 

The Manſion of thy Holineſs. 


Our 
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Our Foes ſhall this with terrour hear ; Part. 3 

Sad Paleſtine grow pale with fear. 

Thoſe who the Edomites command, 

And Moabs Chiefs ſhall trembling ſtand. 

The Hearts of Canaan melt away. 

Like Snow before the Suns bright Ray. 

Horror ſhall ſeize on all; not one 

But ſtand like Statues cut in Stone : 

Until thy People paſs ; even thoſe, 

Whom thou haſt ranſom*d from their Foes. 

| Thou ſhalt conduct, and plant them, where 
Thy fruitful Hills their Shoulders rear : 

- By thy Election dignifr'd ; 
Where thou for ever ſhalt abide. 
Thy Reign, eternal King, ſhall laſt, 
When Heaven and Earth in vapours walk. 
While Pharaoh's Chariots and his Horſe 
*Twixt Walls of Seas their way inforce : 
Thy Hand reduc'd th obedient Waves, 
Which clos'd them in their roulins Graves: 
But //-ae/ through the bottom ſand 
Securely paſt, as on dry Land. 
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End, O you Heavens, unto my voice an Ear: As the frft 
_ And thou, O Earth, what I ſhall utter, hear. P/aln. 
My words ſhall fall like Dew, like Apre/ ſhowers 
On tender Herbs, and new-diſcloſed Flowers; 
While I the Goodneſs of our God proclaim : 
O celebrate his great and glorious Name! 
Our Rock, whoſe Worksare perfect. Juſtice leads, 
And equal Judgment walks the Way he treads. 
In him unſtain'd Sincerity excels ; 
The God of Truth, in whom no falſhood all 
r ut 
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- But yoa are all corrupt, perverſe; nor bear 


Thoſe Marks about you, which his Children wear. 


O Fools ! depriv'd of intellectual Light ! 
Do you your great Preſerver thus requite ? 
Your Father? He who made you ? did ſelect 


From all the World, and with his Beauty deck'd ? 


Remember ; ask the Ancient: They will tell 
What in old times, and Apes paſt, befel: 

When the moſt High did diſtribute the Earth, 
With liberal hand, to all of humane birth : 
When yet you were not, He, according to 

Your numerous Race, deſign'd a Seat for you. 
His People are his Portion : Facob is 
ThInkeritance alone reſerv'd for His, 

He, when he wandred through a deſert land, 

And in a horrid Wilderneſs of ſand; | 
Conducted, taught him his high Myſteries 

_ And kept him as the Apples of his Eyes. 

As the old Eagle on her Atery ſpreads 

Her foſtring Plumes ; renews their downy Beds, 
Feeds,trains them for the flight,ſubdues their fears; 
And on her ſoaring Wings her Eaglets bears : 

So he ſuſtain'd, So led him ; He alone : 

No ſtranger-Gods to Iſrael then were known. 
Whom likea Horſe the towring Mountains bore; 
That thoſe rich fields might feaſt. him with their 
WithHoney the hard rocks ſuply*d his want;(ltore. 
And pure Oil drilPd from Cliffs of Adamant : 
Him with the Milk of Ewes, with Butter fed 3 
With fat of Lambs, and Rams in Baſhar bred ; 
With fleſh ofGoats, with Wheats pureRernels fiPd; 
And drank theBlood, which from the grape diſtiF'd. 
But Zeſurun grew fat ; kickt like a Horſe, 

Full of high feeding, and untamed force : 

Forſook his God, who made, ſuſtain'd, adorn'd ; 
And that ſtrong Rock of his Salvation ſcorn'd : ; 
ES Wit 
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With barbarous Gods, and execrable Rites, 
His Jealonſie and Wrath at once excites. 

. To Devils they profanely facrific'd ; > wo 
Gods made with hands, before their Maker priz'd: _ 
. | Godsbrought from foreignNations;ſtrange &-new: 

| Gods,which their Anceſters nor fear'd, nor kneyy. 

Their Father, their firm Rock, remembred not; . 

And Him, who had created them, forgot. 

This having ſeen with burning Eyes,the Lord. 

His Daughters, and degenerate Sons, abhor'd.; 

Said, from theſe Rebels I will hide my face, 

And ſee the end of this unfaithful Race. _.., 
Since they with Gods, that are but Gods in Name, 
My Soul with ſo great Jealouke inflame 
And through their vanities my wrath incenſe ; 

I, by the like will puniſh their offence. 

Their Glory to an unknown Nation grant, 

And in their room a fooliſh People plant. 

A fire is kindled in my wrath which ſhall - Parte 4+ 

Even in the depth of Hell devour them all : 

Polluted Earth with her productions burn ; 

And atery Mountains into aſhes turn. 

One miſery another ſhall inyite, 22a? 

Andall my Arrows in their boſoms light : 

Famine ſhall eat them, hot Diſeaſes burn ; 

And all by violent deaths to Earth return. 

The teeth of ſalvage Beaſts their blood ſhall ſpill ; 

And Serpents with their fatal poyſon kill. 

The Sword without, and home-bred Ferrors ſhall 

Deyour their lives. Their Youth untimely fall; 

Betrothed Virgins, ſach as ſtoop with Age, 

And fucking Babes, ſhall fink beneath my Rage. 

Scatter I would like Chaff by Tempeſts blown, 

Nor ſhould their Memory to Man be known : 

If not withheld by their inſulting Foe ; 

Leſt he ſhould triumph in their overthrow : 


And 
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And boaſting fay; This our own hands have done; 
Our Swords,theGods which have their battel won. 
A Nation which hath no Intelligence : 
Uncapable of counſel ; void of ſenſe. 
O that my Words could to their hearts deſcend 
To make them wiſe, and wink of their laſt End ! 
How would One man a Thouſand put to flight ! 
And Two a Myriad overthrow in Fight ! 

But that theirStrength hath fold them to theirFoes; 
And left them naked to their deadly blows. 
For,though ourEnemies ſhould judge,their Powers 
Are faint to His; their Rock no Rock to ovrs : 
Their Vine of Sodom, of Gomorrha's Fields; 
Which Grapes of Gall, and bitter cluſters yields. 
Poiſon of Dragons is their deadly Wine; 

To which cold Aſps their drowlie venom join, 

Is not all this unto my Sight reveaPd ? 

Laid up in ſtore ? and with my Signet ſeal'd ! 

To me belongs Revenge and Recompence : 
Which I will in the time decreed diſpenſe. 

The Day 1s near which their deſtruction brings ; 
And Puniſhment now flies with ſpeedy Wings. 
God will his People judge; at length relent ; 

And of his Servants miſeries repent : 

Then when they are of all their power bereft, 
No ſtrength, no hope of humane ſuccour left. 
And ſay, Where are the Gods of your defence, 
Thoſe Rocks of your preſuming confidence z 
Whoſe flaming Altars you ſo often fed 

With fat of Beevcs, and Wine profuſely ſhed ? 
Now let them from their crowned Banquets riſe, 
And ſhield you from your furious Enenues, 
Behold ! Tam your God ; I, only I, 

Aſliſted by no foreign Deity. 

I kill, revive; I wound and heal; no hand 

Or power of Mortals can my ſtrength withſtand. 


Ln ad 
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[, to the Heavens I made, my arms extend; 
Pronounce, I ever was, and have no end. 

Whet I my glittering Sword; if I advance 

My hand in Judgment ; woes paſt utterance, 

And vengeance, equal to their merits, ſhall 
Upon my Foes, and thoſe who hate me, fall. 

The hungry Sword ſhall eat their fleſh, like Food, 
My thirſty Arrows ſhall be drunk with blood : + 
For Captives ſlain, and for the blood they ſpilt, 

Wl will with horror recompence their guilt, 
You wiſer Nations, with his People joy ; 

For he will all their Enemies deſtroy : 

His Servants vindicate from their proud Foe ; 
And to their Land, and them, his Mercy ſhow. 


FUDGES V. 


d'4 OUR great Preſerver celebrate : "As the 8, 
He who reveng'd our wrongs of late; Pfatm. 
When you, his Sons, in 1fraels Aid EY, 
Of life ſo brave a Tender made. 

You Princes, with attention hear ; 

And you who awful Scepters bear z 
While I in ſacred Numbers ſing 

The Praiſe of our eternal King. 

When he through Ser his Army led, 

In Edoms fields his Enſigns ſpread ; 

Earth ſhook, the Heavens in drops deſcend ; 
And Clouds in tears their ſubſtance ſpend, 
Before his Face the Mountains melt : 
Old S::as unknown fervor felt. 

When Iſrael Sangars Rule obey'd, 

And Fael, that Viravo, ſway'd; 

She bold of heart, He great in War 3 

Yet to the fearful Trayeller 


All 
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JUDGES V.\ 


© Whenlaroſe, I Deborah, 


Part. 2, 


-: Where you their clattering 


_ Therighteous Judgments of the Lord. 


Part. 3- 


The ſmall Remains of Benjamin : 


"Al ways were then unſafe; who crept: - , 


Through Woods, or paſt when others ſlept. | 
The Land uncultivated lay : vu Tod] 


A Mother to my Countrey grew; 

At once their Foes, and fears ſubdue. 4 
When to themſelves 'new Gods they choſe, - 
Then wete their Walls befieg'd by Foes. - + * 
Did One of Forty Thouſand wear 1 
A Coatof Steel ? or ſhook a Spear ? 

You, who with ſuch alacrity 

Led to the Battel; O how I 

Aﬀect your Valour ! with me raiſe 

Your voices; Sing Fehovahs Praife. 

Sing You who on white Aſles ride, 

And Juſtice equally divide: 

You, who thoſe Ways ſo fear'd of late, 
Where now no Thieves aflaſlinate : 

You lately from your Fountains bard; 
vers heard ; 


There, with united joy recor 


You who your Cities repoſlels, 

Who reap in peace, his Praiſe profeſs. 
Ariſe, O Deborah, ariſe ; 

In Heavenly Hymns expreſs thy Joys. 
Ariſe, O Barak; Thou the Fame 
And Off-ſpring of Abinoam ; 

Of J1ſrael the renowned Head, 
Captivity now captive lead. 

Nor ſhall the noble Memory 

Of our ſtrong Aids in ſilence die : 
The Quiver-bearing Ephramite 
Marcht from his Mountain to the Fight « 
Thoſe who on Amalek confine, 


From 
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From e Hachir, Princes : Not a few 
Wile Zebulun with Letters drew : 

The valiant Chiefs of Iſachar, 

With Deborah, Troopt to this War ; 
Who down into the Valley tread 

The way which noble Barak led. 

But Rpwber from the reſt disjoin'd 

By Hills and Floods, was ſo in mind. 
Did'ſt thou theſe glorious Wars refuſe, 
To hear the bleating of the Ewes ? 

O great in Council ! O how wile ! 


That couldit both Faith and Fame deſpiſe. wy 


Gzlead, of thundring Drums afraid, 
Or {lothtul, beyond Fordan ſtaid. 
Dan his {witt-failing Ships affects, 
And publick Liberty neglects : 
While efſhur on his Clifls reſides, 
And fortifies againſt the Tides. 

But Zebulun, and Nepthal, 

Who never would from danger flie, 
Were ready, for the publick good, 
On Tabors top to ſhed their blood. 
Then Kings, Kings of the Canaamtes, 
On T aanach Plains addreſt their Fights ; 
Where ſwift e egiddo's Waters ran : 
Yet neither Spoil nor Trophee wan. 


The Heavens *gainſt S;ſera fought ; The Stars 


 Mov'd in Battalia torthoſe Wars : 

By ancient Kzſho7 ſwept from thence ; 
Whoſe Torrent falling Clouds incenſe. 
Thou, O my joyful Soul, at length 

Haſt trod to Dirt their puiſſant Strength. 
Their wounded Horſe with flying haſte 
Fall head-long, and their Riders call. 
Thus ſpake an Angel ; Curſed be 

Thou e Heroz, all who dwell in thee ; 
Ee 
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Part 5. 


That baſely would'it no aid afford, 

In that great Battel to the Lord. 
Cineian Hebers Wite, thou beſt 

Of Women, be thou ever bleſt ; 

Bleſt above all : Let all that dwell 

In Tents, thy Act, O Fael, tell. 

She brought him Milk, above his wiſh ; 
And Butter ina Princely Diſh. 

A Hammer, and a Nail ſhe took, 

This into Sſera's Temples {tr ook. 

He fell, fell down, down to the Floor ; 
Lay where he fell, bated in his Gore : : 
Lay groveling at her feet: and there 
His wretched Soul ngh'd into Air. 

His Mother at ner Window ſtaid, 

And —— out her ſhoulders ſaid ; 
Why are his Chariots Wheels ſo ſlow ! 
Nor yet my Son in Triumph ſhow ! 
When her wie Ladies ſtanding by, 
(Yea ſhe her ſelf ) made this reply ; 


Have nottheir Swords now won the Day ? 


Have they not ſhar'd the wea ithy Prey : Y 


. Now every Souldier tor his pains 


An Hebrew Dame or Virgin gains : 
While Sera, choſing, lays alide 
Rich Robes, in various Colours dy? 


3 


Rich Robes with cucieus Needles _ ww 


On either {1de, from dos 714 brought : 


The Thread ſoun from the Silk-Worms Womb, 


Such as a Conquerer become. 
Great God! So perifh all thy Foes; 
Loveſuchas love thee: O let thoſe 
Slune like the Sun, when he diſplays 

Uh* Orient bus increaſin Ing Rays. 
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OD hath rais'd my head on high; <4 ihe.29. 
O my Heart, inlarge thy joy ! 
God hath now my Tongue untrd, 
Toretort their ſcorn, and pride. 
In thy Grace will rejoice ; 
Praiſe thee, while I have a voice, 
Who ſo holy as our Lord ! 
Who but he to be ador'd ! 
Who ſuch Wonders can effect ! 
Who ſo {ſtrongly can protect ! 
Be no longer arrogant, 
Nor in Folly proudly vaunt : 
God our ſecret thoughts diſplays ; 
All our works his Ballance weighs. 
G1ants Bowes his Forces break ; 
He with ſtrength inveſts the Weak. 
Who were full, now ſerve for bread ; 
Thoſe who ſerv'd, infranchiſed. 
Barren Wombs with Children flow ; 
Fruitful Mothers childleſs grow. 
God frail Man of life deprives; | Part 26 
Thoſe who ſleep in Death, revives: 
Leads us to our ſilent Tombs ; 
Brings us from thoſe horrid Rooms : 
Riches ſends; ſends Poverty : 
Caſteth down, and lifts on high. 
He from the deſpiſed Duſt, 
From the Dunghil takes the Juſt 
To the height of Honour brifigs; 
Plants them in-the Thrones of Kings. 
God, Earths mighty Pillars made 
He the World upon them laid. 
Ee 2 He 
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He his Servants feet will guide : 
Wicked Souls, who ſwell with Pride, 

Will in endleſs Darkneſs chain ; 

Since all humane ſtrength is vain. 

He ſhall grind his Enemies; - 

Blaſt with Lightning from the Skies : 

Judge the habitable Earth, 

All of high and humble birth : 

Shall with ſtrength his King renown, 

And his Chriſt with Glory crown. 


Il. SAMUEL 1. 


39 ! ap Y Beauty, Iſrael, is fled, 
Sunk to the Dead. 
How are the Valiant faPn ! the Slain 
Thy Mountains ſtain. 
O let it not in Gath be known, 
Nor in the ſtreets of eAſcalor: ! 


Leſt that ſad Story ſhould excite 
Their dire delight : 
Leſt in the Torrent of our woe. 
Their pleaſure flow : 
Leſt their triumphant Daughters-ring 
Their Cymbals, and curs'd Pears ſing. 


You Hills of Gz#thoa, never may 
You Offrings pay ; 
No Morning Dew, nor fruitful ſhowers 
Cloth you with Flowers : 
Saul, and his Arms there made a Spall; 
As if untoucht with ſacred Ol. 


The 
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The Bow of noble Fonathar + | 
Great Battails wan : 

His Arrows on the Mighty fed, 
With Slaughter red. 

Saul never rais'd his Arm in vain ; 

His Sword ſtill glutted with the Slain. 


How lovely! O how pleaſant! when 
They liv'd with Men ! 
 ThanFEagles ſwifter ; ſtronger far 
ThanLions are : 
WhomNove in life ſo ſtrongly ty'd, 
The ſtroke of Death could not divide. 


Sad 1ſraels Daughters, weep for Saul ; 
Lament his fall : 
Who fed you with the Earths increaſe, 
: And crown'd with Peace : 
With Robes of Tyriar Purple deckt, 
And Gems, which ſparkling light reflect; 


How are thy Worthies by the Sword 
| _ Of Wardevour'd'! 
O Fonathan, the better part 
Of my torn Heart! 
The falyage Rocks have drunk thy blood : 
My Brother ! O how kind ! how good'! 


Thy love was great; O never more 
To Man, Man bore ! 
No Woman, when moſt paſlionate, 
Lov'd at that rate! 
How are the Mighty faPa in fight ! 
They, and their Glory ſet in Night! 
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JO 
2 SAMUEL VI. 
@s the 4 Y Lord, my God, Owhoam 1! 
Pſalm. Or what is my poor Family, 


That thou ſhould*ſt crown, 
With Power renown, 
And raife my Throne on high! 


As this werelittle; in my place 
Haſt promis'd to confirm my Race. 
Do men, O Lord, 
To men afford 
Such, ſuch tranſcendent Grace ! 


Not to be hop'd for, nor delir'd ; 
Not to be ntter'd, but admir'd : 
My Thoughts to me, 
Than they to thee, 
Lefs known, when moſt retir'd. 


Theſe great things did*ſt Thou, to fulfil 
Thy Word and never-changing Wil. 
Into my Sight 
This knowing Light, 
Thy Wiſdoms Beams, diſtil. 


In Goodneſs, as in Power compleat : 
No God but thee : O who ſo great! 
All this of old 
Our Fathers told; 
And often did repeat. 


What 
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What Nation breaths, who can'or dare 
With thee, O 1-ael, compare? 

For whom alone 

God left his Throne, 


As his pzculiar Care. 


To amplifie his Name ; to do 

Such great, ſuch fearful things for you : 
Such Wonders wrought ; 

From e£eypt wes. 4 ; 

- From men, from gods withdrew, 


Eſtabliſht by divine Decree ; 
That thou mightr'ſt be our God, and we 
For evermore 
Thy Name adore ; 
As confſecrate to Thee. 


Now, Lord,efte& what thou haſt ſaid; Patt 2. 
The Promiſe to thy Servant made, 
Confirm by Deed, 
What to his Sced 
Thy Word long ſince difplaid. 


Great God, O be thou magnifi'd ! 
Whoſe Hands the ſtrife of War decide : 
Let Davids Race, 
Before thy Face 
For ever fixt abide. 


Thou faidſt (who Iſrael doſt protect) 
I will my Servants Houſe erect, 
My Thoughts indu'd 
With gratitude 
Theſe Prayers to Thee direct. 
E @ 4. Thou 


As the 9. 
Pſalm. 


Thou Lord, in Goodneſs infinite ! 
Whoſe Word and Truth like Twins unite. 
Thy Promiſe hath 
Confirm'd my Faith, 
And filPd me with delight. 


Be then my Houſe for ever bleſt ; 
Of thy dear Preſence ſtill poſleſt. 
Thus haſt thou faid ; 
This Promiſe made : 

O with thy Grace inveſt ! 


ESAT V. 


OW 1I, to my Beloved, will 
A Song of my Beloved ling : 

He hath a Vineyard ona Hill, 

Which all the Year enjoy'd the Spring. 
This he incloſed with a Mound, 

Pickt up the Stones which ſcatter*d lay : 
With generous Vines plants the rich Ground ; 

Dig'd, pruin'd, and weeded every day. 
To preſs the Cluſters made a Frame, 

Plac'd ina new erected Tower : | 
But when tIVexpected Vintage came, 

For good, the Grapes prov'd wild and ſowr, 
You who on 7adah's Hills reſide, 

Who Citrzens of Salem be ; 
Do youthe Controverſe decide, 
Between my Vineyard judge, and me. 


Though partial Judge. Could I have more 


To my ungrateful Vineyard done? ' 
Yet ſuch unpleaſant Cluſters bore, | 
- Unworthy of the Toll, or Sun, - 


x 


They | 


4 


I From whom he Juſtice did expect, 
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Then know ; This Vineyard, late my Joy, 
Manured with ſuch diligence ; 
W11d Bores, and Foxes ſhall deſtroy, 
When I have trampled down her Fence, 
Then ſhall ſhe unregarded lie, 
Undig'd, unpruin'd, with Brambles ſpread : 
No gentle Clouds ſhall on her dry | 
And thirſty Womb their moiſture ſhed. 
That ancient Houſe of 1-ael, 
The great Fehovahs Vineyard is : 
They who on F«dah's Mountains dwell, 
Thoſe choice, and pleaſant Plants of his: 


But Rapine, and Oppreſlion found : 
Thought they ſweet Concord would afject ; 
When all with Strife, and Cries abound. 


ES AY XXVI, 
Rt Sion ſtrongly is ſecur'd, Asthe % 
Which God himſelf hath fortifi'd ; Pſalm. 


High Bulwarks rais'd on every ſide, 
And with immortal Walls immur'd : 

Her Gates at their approach diſplay, 

Who Juſtice love, and Truth obey. 


' Who fix on him their confidence, 
He will in conſtant Peace preſerve. 
O then with Faith Jehovah ſerve ; 
Your ſtrong andever ſure Defence : 
Who hurls the Mighty from their Thrones, 
And Cities turns to Heaps of ſtones. 


Their 


——_— 
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Their Structures levels with the Floor, 
Which Sepulchres of Duſt incloſe : 
Trod underneath the Feet of thoſe, 

That were of late Deſpis'd and Poor. 
Strait is the Way the Righteous tread ; 
By Thee at once inform'd and led. 


For we thy Judgments, Lord, expect, 
And only on thy Grace rely : 
To thy great Name and Memory 
Th' Aﬀections of our Souls erect. 
My Soul purſues thee jn the Night, 
And whenthe'Morn diſplays her Light, 


Fart 2. Didſt thou thy Judgments exerciſe, 
Then Mortals ſhould the Truth diſcern: 
And yet the Wicked would not learn ; 
But thy extended Grace deſpiſe : 
Among the Juſt to [njuſtice fold ; 
Nor will thy Majeſty behold. 


Shouldſt thon advance thine Arm on High, 
Though wilful-blind, yet ſhould they view 
The Shame and Vengeance which purſue 

All thoſe, who thy dear Saints envy : 
Thoſe vindicating Flames, which burn 
Thy Foes, ſhall them to Cinders turn. 


Thou our eternal peace haſt wrought, 
And in our works, thy Wonders ſhown. 
Though other Lords, beſides our own, 
Had us to their ſubjeftion brought ; 
Yet, through thy only Goodneſs, we 
Remembred both thy Name and Thee. 


Dead 


> nat 


 ESiAT XXVLI. 
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Dead are they, never more to riſe 
From thoſe dark Caves of endleſs Night; 
Nor ever ſhall the chearful Light y 
Reviſit.with their cloſed Eyes. - HTC 
Thy Vengeance hath expel'd their Breath, 
And clos'd their Memories in Death. -- 


Thou, Thou haſt given us wounds on wounds; Port 3: 
In puniſhing thy Glory ſhown: 
Far from thy chearful Preſence thrown; 
Even to the Worlds extreameſt bounds : 
Amidſt our ſtripes, and fighings, we 
Addreſt our zealous Prayers to Thee. >" 404 2h 


As Women groaning with their Load, 
The time of their Delivery near, 
Anticipating pain with fear, 

Screek in their Pangs; So we to God: 

So ſufter*d, when in thy Diſgrace 
So cry*d out, when thou hid'ſt thy Face. 


For we, with Sorrows burthen fraught, 
Pain, and anxiety of Mind, 
Brought only forth an empty Wind ; 
Nor our deſir*d Delivery wrought. 
We neither could repulſe our Foes, 
Nor give a period to our Woes. 


| The Lord thus to his People ſpake 3 
Thy Dead ſhall live ; thoſe who remain 
In peaceful Graves, ſhall riſe again. 
O you who ſleep in Duſt, awake ; 
Now fing : on you my Plants Ple ſhed 
My Dew.; the Graves ſhall caſt their Dead. 


Go, 


ESAT XXXVII. 


Go, hide thee in thy inward Rooms 
A little, till my Wrath paſs by : 
To puniſh Mans impiety, 

The Lord from Heaven in Thunder comes : 
The Earth then ſhall your Blood reveal, 
Nor longer ſhall the Slain conceal. 


ES AY KXXVIIL 


As the 39. FP the ſubſtration of my years, 
Pſalm. I faid with Tears; 
Ah! now to the Shades below 
| Mult nakedgo: 
Cut off by Death before my Time; 
And like a Flower cropt in my Prime, 


Lord in thy Temple I no more 
Shall Thee adore: - 
No longer with Mankind converſe, 
In my cold Herſe. 
My Age1s paſt ere it be ſpent ; 
Removed like a Shepheards Tent. 


My frail Life, like a Weavers thred, 
My Sins have ſhred : 
My vital powers Diſeaſes waſte 
| With greedy haſte: 
Even from the Evening to the Day | 
I languiſh, and conſume away. 


_ DZLELNT . 
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JONAH IL 


And when the Morning Watchis paſt, 
| Think that my laſt. 

Thou like a Lion break*ſt my bones, 

Nor hear*ſt my groans : 

Even from the Dawning to the Night, 

Death waits to cloſe my failing Sight. 


Thus Swallow-like, like to a Crane, 
My Woes complain : 

Mourn like a Turtle-Dove, but late 

Rob'd of his Mate. 

Imy dim eyes to Thee erect : 

The Weak O ſtrengthen, and protect ' 


What praiſe can reach thy Clemency, 
O thou Moſt High! 


| Joy Grief ſucceeds. 
My bitter pangs at length are pat; 
JAnd long my peaceful days ſhall laſt. 


y lively vigour doſt reſtore, 
Increaſt with more : 
ly Years prolong*d, now flouriſhing 
In their new Spring : 
hou haſt with Joy dry'd up my Tears; 
\nd with my Grief exiPd my Fears. 


hy Love hath drawn me from the Pit, 
Where Horrors ſit : 
y Soul-infeCting Sins thou haſt 
Behind Thee call. 
The Grave cannot thy Praiſe relate; 
Nor Death thy Goodneſs celebrate. 


Thy Words are ever crown'd with Deeds : 


Can 


Part 2. 


Eo 


FONAH/T. ” 


Can they expect thy Mercy, whom - 
Cold Earth Intomb? 

The Living muſt thy Truth diſplay 
As I this Day. 

This Fathers to their Sons ſhall tell, 

While Souls in humane Bodies dwell. 


The Lord as ready was to fave; 
As I to crave : 
I therefore to the warbling ſtring , 
His Praiſe will ſing : 
And in his Houſe, till my laſt Day, 
My grateful Vows devoutly pay. 


FONAH I. 


'O} Thee my captiv*d Soul did call; 
Thou, who art preſent every where, 
From the dark Entrails of the Whale, 
Didit thy intombed Servant hear, 
Thy Hand into the Surges threw, E 
The Seas black arms forthwith unfold ; 
Down to the horrid Bottom drew, 
And all her Waves upon me rould. 
Then ſaid my Soul; For ever I 
Am baniſht from thy glorious ſight : 
And yet thy Temple with the Eye 
Of Faith review'd, in that blind Night. 
The Floods my Soul involwd below; 
The ſwallowing Deeps beſieg*d me round : 
And Weeds, which in the bottom grow, 
My Head with Funeral Drefles bound. 
I to the roots of Mountains div'd, - 
Whom bars of broken Rocks reſtrain : v 
| et 


STE OS. i + < ax IX. 


HABAKKUK Uk. 1 


Yet from that Tomb of death reviy'd, 
. Andrais'dtoſee the Sun again. 
I, when my Soul began to faint, 
My Vows and Prayers to thee prefer'd : 
| TheLord my paſſionate complaint, 
Even from his holy Temple heard. 
Thoſe who affect falſe vanities, 
The Mercy of their God betray : 
But I my Thanks will facrifice, 
And Vows to my Redeemer pay. 


HABAKKURK III 


ReatGod, with terror I have heard thyDoom; 4s the 72: 
The fearful puniſhments thatare to come ; 5/4 
Yet in the midſt of thoſe devouring Years, 
Then when thy Vengeance ſhall exceed our Fears, 
Thy Work in us revive ; confirm our Faith, 
And ſtill remember Mercy in thy Wrath. 
God came from Theman, and the Holy-one 
From Parans Mountain, where his Glory ſhone : 
Which fiPd the Heay*ns themſelves with brighter 
Andall theEarthrepleniſht with his Praiſe. (Rays; 
His Brightneſs as the Suns: his Fingers Streams 
Of Light project; his Power hid in thoſe Beams. 
Dcvouring Peſtilence before him flew, 
And waſting Flames his dreadful Steps purſue. 
Then fixt his Feet, and meaſur'd with his Eyes 
The Earths Extent : pale Fears her Sons ſurpriſe, 
The ancient Mountains ſhrunk ; eternal Hills 
Stoopt to their Baſes; All Amazement fills. 
His Glory and his Terror he diſplays, 
In his unknown and everlaſting Ways. 
I faw tiYafflited Tents of Cuſhar quake, 
And < Hidians Cortines in that Tempeſt mw. 
Waien 


_— 
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HABAKKOK III. 
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Part 2. 


Part 3, 


When thou, O Lord, the Rivers didſt divide; 
And on the Chariots of Salvation ride, 
Through.the congeſted Billows of the Seas : 
Was it becauſe thou waſt diſpleas'd with theſe ? 
According to thy Oath thou drew'ſt thy Sword ; 
Thy Oath ſworn to our Tribes;thy conſtantW ord. 
FromclovenRocks newTorrents took their flight, 
Andairy Mountains trembled at thy fight : 
The over-flowing Streams inforce their Ways; 
The Deeps to Thee their Hands and Voices raiſe; | 
The Sun and Moon obedient to Command, 
Till then in reſtleſs Motion, made a Stand. 
Thy Dartsand flaming Arrows, ſwift as Sight ; 
Confound thy Foes, but give thy People Light. 
He, in his Fury, marched through the Land ; 
And cruſht the Heathen with a vengeful Hand. 
Ti Anointed, with thy Sword, their Leaders ſlew ; 
The Joints diſclos'd, where Heads of Princes grew. 
With thy transfixing Spear their Subjects ſtrake : 
Who likea black and dreadful Tempeſt brake 
Upon our Front, with purpoſe to devour, 
And triumph over our deſpiſed Power. 
Hethrough the roaring Floods his People guides : 
Through yielding Seas on fiery Horſes rides. 
When I thy Threatnings heard, my entrails ſhook; 
And my unnerved knees each other ſtrook. 
My lips with panting ſwell, my cheeks grow wan; 
Through all my bones a ſwift Conſumption ran. 
O where may I repoſe in that fad Day, 
When armed Troops upon my Country prey : 
Although the Fig-tree {hall no bloſſoms bear ; 
Nor Vines with their pure blood the penſive chear: 
Although the Olive no requital yield; 
Nor Corn apparel the deſerted Field : 
Though then our Flocks be raviſht from the Fold, 
And though ovr Stalls no well- ed Oxen hoid: A 
et 


F LUKE I. 
Yet will not 1 deſpair, but chearfully 

Expect, and in thy known Salvation joy. 

For thou my Strength and my Protection art : 
My feet, more nimble than the flying Hart, 


cend the Hills; whereI, with holy fire, 
Will ſing thy Praiſes to my ſolemn Lyre. 


LUKE It. 


Y raviſht Soul extols his Name, As the 8. 
Who rules the Worlds admired Frame : Pſalm. 
My Spirit, with exalted Voice, 
In God my Saviour ſhall rejoice: 
Who hath his glorious Beams difplaid, 
Upan a poor and humble Maid. 
Me all ſucceeding Ages ſhall 
The bleſſed Virgin-Mother call. 
The Great, great things for me hath wrought; 
His Sanctity paſt humane thought. 
His Mercy ſtill refle&ts on thoſe 
Who in his Truth their Truſt repoſe. 
He with his Arm hath Wonders ſhown : 
The Proud in their own pride ore-thrown; 
The Mighty from their Thrones dejedts: | 
The Lowly from the duſt erects. | 
The Hungry are his welcome Guelts ; 
The Rich excluded from his Feaſts. 
He mindful of his Promiſe, hath 
Maintain'd, and crowned 1ſraels Faith : 
To Abrahams promis'd, and decreed 
For ever to his holy Seed. 


LOKE']I.: 


LUKE Li 


: Praiſe the Lord, his Wonders tell, 
Pſalm. Whoſe Mercy ſhines in 1ſrael ; 
At length redeem'd from Sin and Hell. 


The Crown of our Salvation, | 
Deriv'd from Davids Royal Throne, 
.. He now hath to his People ſhown. | 


This to his Prophets did unfold ; 
By all ſucceſſively foretold, 
Until the infant World grew old. 


That he our wrongs would vindicate, 
Save from our foes inveterate hate; 
And raile onr-long deprefſt eſtate. 


To ratifie his ancient Deed, 
lis promis'd Grace, by Oath decr eed, 
To athens and his faithful Secd. 


That we m' 'ght our Preſcrver EFY 
Walk purely in his perfect Ways, 
And fearleſs ſerve him all our days. 


His path thor halt prepare, ſweet CHHG ; 
And run before the Undefll'd ; * * | 
The Prophet-of tt Al money” nr. : | 


Our knowledge to infor m, from whence 
Salvation ſprings: from penitence, 
Andpardon of cach foul offence. 


Through 


LUKE IE 


I T2 YI 


Through mercy, O how infinite ! 
Of our great God, who clears our ſight, 
And from the Orient ſheds his Light, 


Alcading Star t enlighten thoſe, _ 
Whom Night, and ſnades of Death incloſe; 
Which that high Tract to glory ſhows. 


ETUKE: I 
Thou who art inthron'd on high, As the 34 
In peace now let thy Servant die, Pſalm. 


Whoſe hope on thee relies: 
For thou, whoſe words and deeds are one, 
At length haſt thy Salvation ſhown 

To theſe my raviſht Eyes. 


By thee, before thy Hands diſplai'd | 
The Heavens, and Earths Foundation laid, 
Unto the World decree'd , 
A Lamp to give the Gentiles Light ; 
A Glory, O how infinite ! 
To Iſraels faithful Seed. 


Gloria Deo in excelſts. 


FP 2 


Deo Opt. Max. 


O Thou who All-things haſt of Nothing made, 
Whoſe Hand theradiantFirmament diſplaid, 
With ſuch an undiſcerned ſwiftneſs hard 

About the ſtedfaſt Centre of the World : 

Againſt whoſe rapid courſe the reſtleſs Sun, 

And wandring Flames in varied Motions run ; 
WhichHeat,Light,Life infuſe; Time,Night,& Day 
Diſtinguiſh ; in our Human Bodies ſway :- 
That hung'ſt the ſolid Earth in fleeting Air, (pair. 
Veir'd with clear Springs, which ambient Seas re- 
[n Clouds the Mountains wrap their hoary Heads); 
Luxurious Vallies cloth'd with flowry Meads : 
HerTrees yieldFruit and Shade:with liberalBreaſts 
All Creatures She (their common Mother) feaſts. 
Then Man thy Image mad'ſt; in Dignity, 

In Knowledge, and in Beauty, like to Thee: 
Plac'd in a Heaven on Earth : without his toil 
The ever-flouriſhing and fruitful Soil 
Unpurchas'd Food produc'd : all Creatures were 
His Subjects, ſerving more for Love than Fear. 

He knew no Lord, but Thee. But when he fell 


&F From his Obedience, all at once rebel, | 


And in his Ruine exerciſe their Might : 
Concurring Elements againſt himfight : 
Troops of unknown Diſeaſes; Sorrow, Age, 
And Death, aſlail him with ſucceſſive rage. 
Hell let forth all her Furies : none ſo great, 
As Man to Man. Ambition,Pride,Deceit, (reign'd: 
Wrong arm'd with Power, Luſt, Rapine,Slaughter 
And flatter'd Vice the name of Vertue gain'd, 
Then Hills beneath the ſwelling Waters ſtood ; 
And all the Globe of Earth was but one Flood 8 
ct 
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Yet could not clenſe theirGuilt:the followingrace F 


Worſe than theirFathers,and theirSons moi < baſe. Þ 
Their God-like Beauty loſt; Sins wretched Thrall: y 
No ſpark of their Divine Original F 
Left unextinguiſht : All inveloged 4} 
Witin Darkneſs; in their bold Tranſgreſſions dead.' 
When thou didſt from the Eaſt a Light diſplay, }. - 
Which rendred to the World a clearer Day : 
WhoſePreceptsfromHelsjaws our ſteps withdraw; 
And whoſe Example was a living Law : 
Who purg'd us with his Blood; the Way prepar'd 
ToHeaven,cthoſe long- chain*d-upDoor Sunbar'd. 
How infinite tny Mercy! which exceeds 
The World thou mad'ſt, as well as our Miſdeeds! 
Which greater Revcrence than thy Juſtice wins, 
And ſtill augments thy Honour by our Sins. 
O who hath taſted of thy Clemency 
In greater meaſure, or more oft thanl ! 
My grateful Verſe thy Goodneſs ſhall diſplay. 
O Thou wno went'ſt along in all my way , 
To where the Morning with perfumed Wings 
From the high Mountains of Panches ſprings : 
To that New-found-out World, where ſoberNight 
Takes irom th*Antipodes her tient fliglit ; 
To tnoie dark Seas where horrid Winter reigns, 
And binds the ſtubyorn Floods in Icy Chains : 
To Li>pmWaſts,whoſcThirſt no ſhowres aſlwage; & 
And where ivoln 7 N 1:5 cools the Lions rage. 
Thy Wondcrs in the Decp have I beheld ; 
Yet all by thotc on Fudai ib's Hills exceli'd : 
There wiiere the Virgins Son his Doctrine taught, 
His Miracles, and our Redemption wrought : 
Where I by Thee inſpi”'d his Praiſes ſung; 
And on his $ Scpuichre my Oitering NUNS. 
V/hich way fo c're I turn my Face, or Feet : - 
| ze toy Glory, and thy Mercy meet. 


'DEO OPT, MAY. 


:& Met on the Thracian Shoars , when in the ſtrife 
Tf Of frantick S;moans thou preſerv*dſt my Life. 
23 >0 when Arabian Thieves be-laid us round, 

| And when by all abandon'd, Thee l found. 
'F That falſe $4044 Wolf, whoſe craft put on 
$4 Sheep ſoft Fleece, and me Bellerophor 


| To Ruin by his cruel Letter ſent, 


| Thou didſt by thy protecting Hand prevent. 

Thou fay*dſt me trom the bloody Maſlacres 

Of faithleſs adians; from their treacherous Wars; 

From raging Feavers, from the ſultry breath 

Of tainted Air; which cloy'd the jaws of Death. 

Preſerv'd from ſwallowing Seas ; when towring 
Waves 

Mixt with theClouds,& opened their deepGraves. 

From barbarous Pirats ranſonr'd : by thoſe taught, 

Succeſsfully with Saha Moors we fought. 

Then brought'ſt me Home in ſatety;that thisEarth 

Might bury me, which fed me from my Birth : 

Bleſt with a healthful Age; a quiet Mind, 

Content with little ; to this Work deſign'd : 

Which I at length have finiſht by thy Aid ; 

And now my Vows haveat thy Altar paid. 


Fam tetivs Portum, LV alete. 
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